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HE  insistent  demand  for  the  new 
songs  developed  since  SONGS 
FOR  SERVICE  was  issued,  has 
made  the  publication  of  this  new  Rode- 
heaver  book  a  necessity. 
GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  SONGS  con- 
tains many  new  songs  that  have  been  sub- 
jected to  severe  tests  and  passed  the  most 
exacting  requirements.  In  addition,  all  the 
great,  successful  favorites  of  the  past  few 
years  and  a  choice  selection  of  the  useful 
time-tried  indispensables  are  included. 
GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  SONGS  has 
been  compiled  advisedly  through  consulta- 
tion with  successful  song  leaders  in  all  parts  of 
the  country.  To  the  thousands  who  have 
given  invaluable  sugge^ions  we  here  ac- 
knowledge indebtedness  and  express  our 
appreciation.  As  not  one  of  the  256  songs 
in  this  book  is  used  experimentally,  but  after 
searching  trial  and  public  approval,  we  con- 
fidently submit  it  to  the  critical  judgment  of 
all  christian  workers. 
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Jast  Outside  the  Door. 
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1.  0      wea-ry  soul,    the  gate   is  near,     In    sin    why  still   a-  bide? 

2.  For  -  give  -ness  Je  -  sus  will   im  -  part—  To  save  your  soul  He  died; 

3.  The    day    of    life      is   pass-ing  by,    Soon  night  your  soul  will  hide; 

4.  Come  in,    be   free  from  stains  of    sin.     Be   glad,    be  sat  -  is  -  fied; 
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Both  peace  and  rest    are  wait-mg  here  And  you   are  just  out  -  side. 

How    can  you  still     of  -  fend  His  heart  By   stay  -  ing  just  out  -  side? 

And  then  "too  late"  will    be  your  cry.  If     you   are  just  out  -  side  I 

Be  -  fore    the  tem-pest  breaks,  come  in,  And  leave  your  past  out  -  side. 
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ioor.  Be  -  hold    it  stands 


Just  out-  side  the  door,  just  out-side  the  door. 
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Just  out-  side  the  door,  just  out-side  the  door,  So  near  and  yet    so 


farl 


^^   [)    [r\\r^-    tTT    lb    V    l-Ji=:[:|       U    p— M:^3H 


E.  E.  Rexford. 
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Hidden  Clouds. 
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1.  If       we  knew  a -bout  the  tri-als  That  a  day  to  come  may  bring,  We  would  oft -en 

2.  Let     us  pluck  the  flowers  growing  All    a-bout  the  way  we  tread,Think-ing  not  a- 

3.  Let  us  bridge  each  snare  and  pitfall  With  a  faith  that's  brave  and  strong,  And  go  journeying 
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lose  our  courage,  And  not  have  the  heart  to  sing;  But  God  hides  the  future  from  us,  So  put 
bout  the  bri-ars  That  a -wait  us  on  a- head.  Squander  not  the  golden  present  Worrying 
on  tow'rdheav-en,WithahelpfuI,hopefulsong;    If  a  voice  shalllose  its  gladness  In  the 
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wor-ries  all  a  -  way,  And  for-get  a-bout  to-mor-row  In  the  glad-ness  of  to  -  day. 
0  -  ver  what  may  be;  Make  the  most  of  sunny  weather.  And  be  glad,  be  glad  with  me. 
mi-nor  notes  of  pain,  0  re-mem-ber,  aft-er  shad-ows  Will  the  sun  shine  out  a  -  gain! 
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0  thank  God  the  clouds  are  hid  -  den, That  some  coming  day  may  bring! 

praise  His  name,  in  Hie  own  time! 
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In  the  sun-shine  of     the  pres   -  ent, Let  us  jour-ney    on  and  sing. 

bells  a-chime. 
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James  M.  Gray. 
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Only  a  Sinner. 
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1.  Naught  have  I    got -ten     but  what      I       re-ceived;  Grace  hath 

2.  Once     I     was  fool  -  ish,    and     sin    ruled    my  heart,  Caus  -  ing 

3.  Tears   un  -  a-vail-mg,      no    mer  -  it      had    I;  Mer   -  cy 

4.  Suf   -  fer      a    sin  -  ner  whose  heart     o  -  ver-flows,  Lov  -  ing 
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stowed  it  since  I  have  be-lieved;  Boast-mg  ex-clud-ed,  pnde  I  a -base; 
foot -steps  from  God  to  de  -  part;  Je  -  sus  hath  found  me,  hap  -  py  my  case, 
saved  me,  or  else  I  must  die.;  Sin  had  a-larmed  me,  fear -ing  God's  face; 
Sav  -  ior,    to    tell  what  he  knows;  Once  more  to  tell    it  would   I     em-brace- 


^ 


l=i±=H 


f:- 


^ 


m 


^^ 


B 


1 — b    b  P 


l/lj    t:i'l'i:\i    i^ 
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I^m  on  -  ly     a   sin -ner  saved  by  grace. 

I      now    am    a   sin -ner  saved  by  grace.       On  -  ly      a    sin-  ner 

But  now    I'm   a   sin -ner  saved  by  grace, 

I'm  on  -  ly     a   sin -ner  saved  by  grace. 
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saved  by  grace,     On-ly     a   ein-ner  saved    by    grace  I    This     is      my 
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8to-iy,   to  God  be  the  glo-ry,— Pm  on  -  iy    a  sin-ner  saved  by  grace! 
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It  is  Tby  Blood,  My  Jesus. 
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1.  It     is    Thy   blood,     my     Je-sus,  That  has  re-deemed^   my     soul; 

2.  It     is    Thy    cross,     my    Sav-ior,  That  makes  my  cross     so     light; 

3.  It   was  Thy    death,    my     Je-sus, That bro'tim-mor   -  tal      Ufe; 
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It  is  Thy  love,  0  Je  - 
It  is  Thy  strength,  0  Je  - 
Thy  vie  -  fry  '  twas,     0     Je  - 
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sus,  That  makes  me  pure  and  whole; 
sus.  That  makes  my  weak-  ness  might, 
sus,  That  bids   me  cease   from  strife. 
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It  is  Thy  Spir  -  it  call-ing  me  To  light  and  life  and  joy  in  Thee. 
Thy  Spu:-it's  voice  doth  call  me  home.  And  bids  me  nev  -  ermore  to  roam. 
For  Thou  hast  con-quer'd  all  forme,    I  shall  have  peace  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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It       is    Thy  blood,  0      Je  -  sus.  That  makes  me  Thme  for  -  ev  -  er; 
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It  flowed  for  me    to    set    me  free.  My  pre-cious  Lord— my  Sav-ior. 
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Can  the  World  See  Jesas  in  You? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 
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1.  Do  we    live  so  close  to  the  Lord  to  -  day,  Pass-ing  to  and  fro  on  life's 

2.  Do  we  love,  with  love  to  His  own    a  -  kin,  All  His  crea-tures  lost  m  the 

3.  As  an     o-penbooktheyourlives  will  read,  To  our  words  and  acts  giv-ing 
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bus  -  y  way,  That  the  world  m  us  can  a  like  -  ness  see  To  the 
mire  of  sin?  Will  we  reach  a  hand,what-so  -  e'er  it  cost,  To  re- 
dai  -  ly  heed;  Will  they   be      at- tract -ed,  or    turn     a  -  way  From  the 
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Man  of  dal-va  -  ry? 


claim  a  sin-ner  lost?      Can  the  world  see  Je-sus  in  me? 

Christ  we  love  to-day? 

Man         of         Cal-ya-ry?  Can  the  world  seo  Je-sus  in     me? 
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world       see    Je-sus     in     you?  Does  your  love  to  Him  ring 

Can  the  world  see  Je  •  sns    in    you? 
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in    you? 

me—  in    you? 


true,  and  your  lifeandservice,too?Canthe  world  see  Je-sus 
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WKere  t{ie  Gross  is  Leading. 
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1.  On  where  the  cross  is  lead  -  mg,     Un  -  der  the  glo-rious  ban-ner    go; 

2.  Clos  -  er      a-round  us  throng-ing    Gath  -  er    the  might-y  hosts  of    sin; 

3.  On  where  the  cross  is   lead  -  ingi    Fear  not,  tho'  marchmgdays  be  long; 
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March-ing  in  phal-anx  brave  and  strong,  We  fear  not  to  meet  the  foe. 
Yet,while  our  great  Com-mand-er  leads  We'll  fight, and  the  triumph'win. 
Ours     is   th^  bat -tie,  His  the  tri-umph,  Ours  be  the  vic-tor's  song. 
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On,      on. 
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on,     on. 


to    joy    and  peaoe    a-bove;         March-ing    to-geth-er, 
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soi^  of  tri-umph  sing-mg,    Je-sus     is  lead -mg,— on    for  the  King! 
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Jesus  of  Calvary. 
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1.  Who  walks  be -side  me     in    the   rug-ged    path  of    life    to-day? 

2.  Who  makes  my  bmr-dens  light  -  er    and  who   helps  my  cross  to   bear? 

3.  Who     left   His  home  in  heav'n  a  -  bove  a       sin  -  ful  world  to  save? 
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'Tis     Je-sns,   'tis    Je-sus!  Who  holds  me  lest    I    wan-der     m  -  to 
'Tis     Je-sus,   'tis    Je-susI  Who  says  "Come  un -to    me,   ye    wea-ry, 
*T was  Je-sus,   HwasJe-susI  Who    died    up  -  on   the  era  -  el  cross; His 
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sin  a  -  long  the  way?  'Tis  Je  -  sus 
I  your  griefs  will  share?"  'Tis  Je-sus 
life     a      ran -som  gave?    'Twas  Je  -  sus 
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Chorus. 


I    love  Him!  I    love  Him!  The  Sav-ior  dear  who  died  for  me  that  day; 
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I    love  Hun!  I    love  Him!  0    how  can    I   His  wondrous  love  re  -  pay? 
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Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


Better  Each  Day« 
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1.  I       lov6  Him  each  day      far     bet  -  ter  Than    ev  -  er   I've 

2.  My     joy     is      a   name  -  less     glo  -  ry,  The     star    of    my 

3.  I       hold  with  Him  sweet   com  -  mim  -  ion,  And   more  of   His 
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loved  Him  be  -  fore;  I'm  learn -ing  the  bless  -  ed       se  -  cret 

Hope  bright-er    grows;       The    soul    of    my    life       is       Je  -  sus, 
beau-ty     I      see;  The    wm-dows  of   heav  -  en       o  -  pen, 
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Of    trust -ing  Him  more    and      more. 
The  Con-qu'ror  of     all       my      foes. 
Re  -  veal  -  ing   His   face      to      me. 
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I   love  Hun  each  day     far 
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bet  -  ter 


Than      ev  -  er  I've  loved  Him    be  -  fore; 
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leam-ing  the  bless  -  ed     se  -  cret         Of  trust-ing  Him  more   and    more. 
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Wonderful  Power. 
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Gb«.  H.  Gatriel. 
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1.  Won-der-ful  pow'r  of  my  won-der-ful    Kingl  Mer  -  cy  un-bound-ed,     I 

2.  Won-der-fai  pow'r  of  the  pray'r-hearing  Lord;  Tri  -  als  a    claim  on   His 

3.  Won-der-fal  pow'r  that  will  guide  me  a  -right,  Lead  from  the  shad-ows  to 

4.  A  -  ble  and  will-ing,    0    Sav  -  ior  art  Thoul  A  -   ble  and  will-ing   to 
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grate -fal-ly   sing;  From   all    the   bil-lows  that  round  me  may  roll, 

grace  will  af  -  ford;  On     my  dear  Sav  -  ior     I     cast       ev-'ry  care, 

mar  -  vel-ous  light;  In    fierce  temp-ta-tions,  my     ref  -   uge  and  stay, 

save    me  just  now;  When   earth-Iy  path- ways  no     long  -  er    I  roam, 
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A  -  ble  and  will  •  ing  to  res  -  cue  my  soul. 

A  -  ble  and  will  -  ing  to  an  -  swer  my  prayer. 

A  -ble  and  will  -  ing  to  keep   me  each  day.    Won  -  der-ful    pow'r, 

A  -  ble  and  will  -  mg  to  wel  -  come  me  home.                          . 
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won  -  der-ful  pow'rl  Sav-mg  me,  keep-ing  me,  life's  ev  -'ry  hour;  Glad-ly   I 
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sing,    trust  -  ful  -ly  sing,  Won  -  der-ful  pow'r  of   my  won-der-ful  King. 
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Ina  Duley  Ogdon* 
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1.  When  dark  and  storm-y  is    the  way,  When  sin    be -sets  on    ev-'ry  hand, 

2.  No    one  there  is  who  bet- ter knows  The   sor -rows  of  this  earth-ly  land; 

3.  Yourheav-y  bur -dens  He  will  share.  And  guard  you  with  His  an  -  gel  Wnd; 

4.  When  those  you  love  have  said  good-bye,  And  left  you  for  the  gold  -  en  strand, 

5.  When  all  your  la  -  bors  here  are  o'er  And    at   the  riv-er's  brink  you  stand, 


MFPPfiFf  ^ciflfFifFf 


J  'J  rj  ii'fj 


s 


t=t=* 


& 


s=r 


There's  One  who'll  be  your  friend  and  stay — Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un  -  der-stand. 

He       bears  the  cross  of     all    our  woes— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un- der-stand. 

0  cast   on  Him  your  ev  -  'ry   care— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un- der-stand. 

When      no    one  else  can  hear  your    cry— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un- der-stand. 

Fear      not,  nor  dread  the  break-er's  roar— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un-  der-stand. 


m 


P  I  I*    !*    g    a  .r    g 

M I  ^  r  f  ^M 


j- 


^ 


^^ 


a 


Chorus,  w 


^  1^  ^  V.   1^ 

Tell  Je-sus,  with  the  thorn-crowned  brow,  Theriv  -en  side  andwound-ed  hand; 


f. 


i 


^m 


>^-fT£ 


m 


c 


^ 


f,un'i\ui\ii^m 


Tell    Je-sus,  when  to  Him  you  bow— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un- der-stand. 


g^lFFif  f  riF^-fHHH' 
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J.  H.  Sammis. 

M.  84  =  J 


He's  a  Friend  of  Mine. 

copyright,  1913,  by  charles  m.  alexander. 
International  copyright  secured. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


t'^  r^  r>  i^  1 1     r^  r^  j^ 


*=* 


4>"  i    il    :    i   i^ 


^ 


^=* 


1.  Why  should  I  charge  my  soul  with  care?  The  wealth   of     ev  - 'ry  mine 

2.  The    sil-vermoon,  the  gold -en  sun,  The  count -less  stars  that  shine, 

3.  He     dai  -  ly  spreads    a^  glo-rious  feast,  And     at     His     ta  -  ble  dine 

4.  And  when  He  comes    in  bright  ar  -  ray.  And    leads    the  conqu'ring  line. 


^S 


i 


r  r  fi^ 


^ 


S^=JE 


I*    K    k 


:P=:p: 


P     P     P 


P     P     P 


r^ F — F — M 

h     h     h 

J        ! 

rH — MH'i 

H-i 

A.       V     V    V 

1       P   _i     • 

m 

J  •      fl       '        '^ 

^     1 

m •' m — 4— 

-L — J — 1 — 5— 

-3— — #— 

_l_s — «ii2 — lu 

W — • — • — •~T|.i — • — " — "    '^ — 
Be  -  longs  to  Chri8t,God's  Son  and  Heir, 
Are  His     a  -  lone,  yes,    ev  -  'ry  one. 
The  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion,  man  and  beast, 
It    will    be  glo  -  ry  then  to     say. 

«"= '^-^'^ ■ 

And  He's      a  Friend  of  mine. 
And  He's      a  Friend  of   mine. 
And  He's      a  Friend  of   mine. 
That  He's      a  Friend  of   mine. 

fe^ — ^ 

'     \f' — 1 \ ^^ 

nSi ^_ 

-k-i — 1 \ P- 

-P— 1 

}^ b b 

»      k. — b b b— 

'^ W— 

_^-5 — ^ — » — ^_ 

i — 1 

r   ir      r     r     r 

h     h     n 

1      1 

^            P      P 

P 

1       if     ^     ^ 

' 

K       1/     1/     w* 

Chorus. 
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I     D  h  .r^ 


^=r 


^ 1 b) — H — -+ 


I     1  -•■  p    p 

Yes,  He's     a  Friend  of  mine,  And  He  with   me    doth  all  things 
^.     ^.     .#.    A    ^ 


&i 


*=tE 


f^->->— f^ 
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^^=^ 


P  P  P 


P  P  P 


P  P  P 


h  ^\  1.      h  .^  i^i.r^ 


^=* 


« +^ F- 

^^ — r" 


^ 


^-2- 
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Since  all     is  Christ's,  and  Christ  b 


mine.     Why  should      I   have 

.;     f- 


SF 


¥=tf 


5=5: 


tz: 
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care?       For       Je 

m=^      P  it: 


a       Friend       of        mine.... 
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Is  It  the  Crowning  Day? 


COPYRIQHT,    l9IO.   BY  PRAISE  PUeDSHINQ  CO  . 

George  Walker  Whitcomb.        homer  a.  rooeheaver  owner. 
M. 


Charles  H.  Marsh. 


m 


1.  Je  -  sus  may  come    to  -  day,  Glad  day,  Glad  day!  And     I  would 

2.  I       may  go  home     to  -  day,  Glad  day.  Glad  day!  Seem-eth     I 

3.  Why  should  I    anx  -  ious  be?  Glad  day.  Glad  day!  Lights  ap -pear 

4.  Faith -ful  I'll    be       to  -  da^  Glad  day,  Glad  day!  And     I     will 


^^ffTT^^ 


i: 


i 


t^-S 


§: 


i 


m 


^    i  lirM 


s 


W 


i 


i=S 


see       my  Friend;     Dan  -  gers   and   troub  -  les   would   end          If 

hear   then:  song;        Hail      to     the      ra   -   di  -  ant      throng!    If ' 

on       the  shore.     Storms  will     af  -  fright   nev  -  er  -  more.     For 

free  -  ly  tell          Why      I   should  love    Hun    so      well,      For 

i_j_  ^^. ^  ^  *  .  ^  *  ^. 


te£fcJ-f-ri-ln^ 


M: 


^S 


Chorus. 


^ 


^F^m 


t^^ 


^m 


^^^=N 


p 


35 


Je-sus  should  come  to-dayT 
I  should  go  home  to-day. 
He  is  "at  hand' '  to  -  day. 
He   is  my  all      to-day. 


f 


Glad  day,  Glad  day!   Is  it  the  crown  •  ing 


ifS^Si 


m 


U=l 


fetr*^' 


2X 


^ 


ps^ 


^ 


^ 


^^^^ 


^ 


^ 


w—^ 


^y-r: 


day?      I'll  live  for  to-day,  nor   anx -ious  be;      Je-sus  my  Lord   I 


^-^jg    p     iP    f 


^ 


S 


--g-;  .yk-f^— t3 
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S 


^FS 
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I* 


g=i 


Ffe^fe^fl^ 


w 


'^ 


^ 


^ 


m 


soon  shall  see.  Glad  day.     Glad  day!    Is    it  the 


i  ^ 

crown -mg    day? 


ill 
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I  Am  Happy  All  tEie  Time* 


Rev.  R.  H.  MeDaniel. 

M.88  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,    1917,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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i:n'\n'i'i'i\ 


% 


^f~¥- 


-w     -^  ^r-  _  _  _  _  .^ 

1.  I    have  giv'n  my  heart  to    Je-sus   and  I've  joy  and  peace  with  -  in; 

2.  All  my  doubts  and  fears  have  van-ishedsmce  He  came  m  -  to    my  soiJ, 

3.  I      re-joice   in     all    my    tri-als,  for    by  faith  I      see   the    day 


^^^^^^ 


iiiii\;!W 


i=s 


^ 


He  has  ban-ished  all  my  dark-ness  and  has  par-doned  all  my  sm; 
And  He  fills  me  with  His  ful-ness,  sweet-er  far  than  can  be  told, 
When  the  clouds  will    all    be    lift  -  ed   and   my  tears   be  wiped  a-  way- 


NH^a 


m 


i 


S. 


^     V 


^ 


^ 


I'  }   ;s   h  J1   P'^ 


i  i  f    9  i 


u  u 


Now  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry,  pre-cious  souls  for  Hun  to  win,  So  I'm 
Mak- ling  glad-ness like  a  riv-er  thro' my  heart  to  sweet-ly  roll;  So  I'm 
When  in  heav'n  I'll  meet  my  Sav-ior,  nev  -  er-more  from  Him  to   stray;  So  I'm 


^m 


^^ 


^ 


*=^^^ 


'^I'lfn 


D.S -There  todwellwithall  the  ho-ly,  nev-er,  nev  •  er-more  to   roam,  So  I'm 

INK  Chorus. 


hap-py,  yes,  I'mhap-py  all  the  time.       I  am  hap-py,  0  so  hap-py,  for  I'm 


jFWJ 


hnrtmnii  Vloo    T'vn  hnrtmnn  nil  tho  Hwio  w     \r 


FFf 


H^ 


V=Xi 


hap'py,Yes,  I'm  hap-py  all  the  time, 

h  K  .p  h 


fi:jM'UMfnff:j'^ 


D.S. 


on  my  journey  home  To  the  land  of  fade-less  glory,  Just  beyond  the  J  ordan  's  foam , 


J-JU 


i=t 


t^ 


M-c ; 
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C.  H.  a,  Jr. 

M.  88  =  J 


Tell  It  To-day. 

OOPYRIOHT,    1916,   BY  HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER 
MTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 


m^-^-HM-t^m 


n 


1.  Dear     is  the  sto  -  ry    of    won-der  -  ful  love    Told  of     a  Sav-ior,  who 

2.  Hat  -  ed,  de-spised  and  re  -  ject  -  ed   was  He,  Whose  word  commanded  the 

3.  Tom  were  His  feet  by  the    bri-ars    of  scorn ;  Pierced  was  His  fore-head  by 

4.  When,with  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be-fore,Ran-somed  we  stand  on  that 


^t?  b4    ■ h — h h — \-r-^ hr 


:p=p: 


U=1?: 


t 


^ 


i=p=^ 


-* — 9 — (Sr 

came  from  a-bove,  Bore     all   our  sins,    and    in    sor  -  row  and  shame, 
wind  and  the  sea;       By  whose  com-pas  -  sion  the  hun  -  gry  were  fed, 

man  -  y      a  thorn;  Wound-ed    for    us     were  His  hands  and  His   side, 

bean  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  When    m   His  beau  -  ty    our  Sav  -  ior    we    see, 

h    h 

M m — 0t — m ^ — *0~^ « — ^ — <s- 


9=9 


ft==f: 


fedt 


ii^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


^m 


Efc 


U 


-&- 


-zr. 


Suf-fered  and  died    a  lost  world  to   re  -  claun. 

Who  healed  the  hv-ing,whose  voice  raised  the  dead.     Tell  it     to-day,  it  will 

Bro  -  ken  the  heart  of  the  Lord  cm  -  ci  -  fied. 

0      what  a    gio  -  ri-ous    day  that  will    bel 


Kfe^^^ 


# ^ 


-^r-^^Ul 


^ 


J 


s 


CCP 


v-p 


^ifcNifif4J^fi#^p 


bright-en  the  way.  Tell  it    to-day,  tell  it    to-day;  No  oth-er  theme  can  such 


^M^^ 
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m 


r*^=^ 


v-v 


tr 


^ 


bless-ing  be-stow;     Joy  will  come  to  some-one  if   you  tell    it     to  -  day. 


g=g-if!  f!lx^ 
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Held  By  His  Hand. 

COPYRIGHT,    1917,   BY  HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED  J.   P. 

All  parts. 


Scholfield. 


-4 « ih 


*t3» 

hand! 
hand! 
hand! 
hand! 


1.  My  heart  knows 

2.  Doubt  and   fear 

3.  I      have  strength 

4.  How  my     hap  - 


no  anx  -  ious  day, 
are  con-quered  foes, 
for  ev  -  'ry  hour, 
py  heart   can    sing, 


m 


Held  by  His 

Held  by  His 

Held  by  His 

Held  by  His 


I 


J: 


^ 


Unison. 


All  parts. 


H  J  J  I J  H  J  lir^'    J 


T 9 « « i r 

For     I'm     m        the  heav'n-ward  way,  Held 

Noth  -  ing     can       my  way     op  -  pose.  Held 

I  can    feel       His  keep  •  mg  pow'r.  Held 

I'm       an     heir       of  Christ  my   Kmg,  Held 


by     His  hand, 

by     His  hand. 

His  hand. 

His  hand. 


by 

by 


fe^r   r  r  rir  r  r    if  r 


^± 
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Chorus,  m.  66  =  J . 


m^rmn^ 


^ 


i 


Held by  my  Fa-ther's hand,. Held. by  His  might -y  hand; 

Held  by  my  Fa-ther's  al  -  might-  y  hand,  Held  by  His  hand,     Hi^^night  -  y  hand; 

4^  ..  h 


>  k  K  ^  ^ 

^  U  u  l>  u  u 


t=^ 


TTT 


M^ 


m. 


I 


^ 


^ 


U    V 


i^rrriirinrniiH  hrj 


Why  *ould  I  fear  when  my  Fa- ther  is  near,  And  I'm  held    by   His    hand! 
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)eMie  Brown  Pounds. 


My  Wonderful  Dream. 

COPYRIGHT,  1912  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


mm^s^m^^ 


Gil...  H.  G«briel. 


Ei^ 


tr^rtr^jr^ 


1.  There's  a  dream  that  I  dream, of  my  Sav-ior    di- vine,  And  I    know  that  my 

2.  There  is  sweet  com-pen-sa-tion  for  heart-ache  and  loss  In  the  hope  that  is 

3.  It      will  still  be    my  stay  when  the  fashions  of  earth  In  the  mist  are   dis- 

^  /  .N         ^  ^  ^ 


t 


t 


^ 


s 


irT~r 


n 


V  1>  ^ 


tMs: 


irr*: 


fmm^ 


^^-^-^r^ 


W 


dream  will  come  true;  A.t  the  morn,  in  the  night,come8  the  vis-ion  of    light, 
giv  -  en   to      me;     I  shall  quickly  for  -  get  how  the  road  was  be  -  set, 
solv  -  ing    a  -  way;    For  the  pass-age  df  death  will  be  on  -  ly    a  breath — 


^=f^f.    i    ^=STf-f-f- 


to 


^ 


5=^ 


JOcttz 


1^     i^     P- 


P    P 


Chobus. 


^   K 


^^^fii^  ^^^ 


m 


r±: 


* 


W^S=p^ 


41 — #- 


With  a  prom-ise    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly    new. 

When  the  King  in  His  beau-ty    I      see.      0  this  won-der-ful  dream   is    a 

But  a  breath,andmy  dream  will  come  true. 


•^-^f^ifrr 


se-cret  of  grace,  And  I  would  that  this  se-cret  you  knew; For   I 

^       ^       ^  i.        that  you  knew;      .     S 


^jfbC  C  f  ^  IJ,\1  I  *  I  '  t 


ItSzt 


^^ 


^& 


fa  ^-  1^ 


r=r 


^ 


^^^^^^^^ 


dream  that  at  last  I  shall  look  on  His  face, And  I  know  that  my  dream  will  come  true 


^,H't  \  \JJ^ 
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Because  He  First  Loved  Me. 


Fanny  3,  Crosby.l 

M.84  =  J 


COPVRIQHT,   1017,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  I*m  trust-ine,  on  -  Iv    trust-ing      In    Je  -  sua   day  by     day:       I 


1.  I*m  trust-ing,  on  -  ly    trust-ing      In    Je  -  sua   day  l^     day; 

2.  I'm  trust-ing,  on  -  ly    trust-ing      In    Je-sus    ev  - 'ry   hour,    Who 

3.  I'm  trust-ing,  on  -  ly    trust-ing     My  Sav-ior's  hand  to   guide;      I 


muf  r  r  fi^ 
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I 


3=3: 


mrr 


PUD 


r 


P=ft: 


9i 


^ 


fe^l  His  pres-ence  near  -  er.  While  press-ing  on  my  way;  My  soul  is 
saves  me  by  His  mer-cy.  And  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r;  I'll  pub-lish 
know  His  grace  suf  -  fi-cient.  And    ask  for  naught.be-side;     My  soul   is 


^^ 


t 


5 


tf  *  f 


i 


t 


^     ^     ^     ^"D.^.—My  soul  is 


rii\iii\\iiiky^^ 


m 


full  of    glo  -  ry.  And  this  my  song  shall  be:    I    love  my  bless-ed  Sav-ior, 
His  sal  -  va-tion  Wher-ev  -  er     I  may  be;  With  all  my  heart  I   love  Him, 
on  the  mountain,  My  home  beyond  the  sea:    0  bless  the  Lordl  I    love  Him, 


^- 


m 


£ 


x=t 
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%  %  %  % 
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^5 


P  'P   P   P   P 


P    P   P    P 


full  of  glo-ty,    I  sing  he-cause  I'm  free;  I    love  my  bless-ed  Sav-ior, 

Fine.  Chorus,  k     ,       k    h 


n         K  riNE.    L-HOKUS.   K         i  K        D         I 
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Be-cause  He  first  loved  me. 

^    -^    -^    -^    -#- 


£ 


I      love  Him,    I   love  Him,  Be-cause  He 


4>     I      I 


^ 


fc=t=f: 


I 


5=Ji 


\i    \)    ^    ^ 


Be-cause  He  first  loved  me. 

-D- 


^UMU  i\i^^^ 
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first  loved  me;     I    trust  Him,  I    trust  Him ,  Wher-ev -er     I  may 
■^    *-*■•*-.      .      .     •»-     .      -^  .1*- 
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GoRie  and  Take  Possession. 


Mrs 
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.  E.  C.  EUiworth. 
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COPYRIGHT,    1917,    BY  HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 
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1.  Vis  '-    it   us,    0  pre-cious  Sav  -  ior,    Fix  Thy  dwelling  iii  each  heart; 

2.  Breathe  up-on.  us,   lov-ing    Spir  -  it.     Let  Thy  life  our  souls  in  -  spire; 

3.  Fin  -  ish,  Lord,  this  new  ere  -  a  -  tion.   Fix    us    for  our  place  a  -  bove; 

4.  Changed  from  glory   un-to    glo  -  ry,   Teach  us  here  to  sing  Thy  praise, 
^  •    -  -     ^    ^-      .  .  -^   ^   -#-   ^ -^     -^- 


WYi  I  H 
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r^ 


Come  this  day  and  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion,  Full  sal-va-tion  now  im  -  part 
'TiU  Thy  na-ture  we  in  -  her  -  it,  Filled  with  ho-ly,  pure  de  -  sire 
'Till  with  those  who  serve  in  glo  -  ry.  We  are  per-fect  in  Thy  love 
'Till  we  cast  our  crowns  be  -  fore  Thee,    And   a  glorious  anthem  raise 


^V\\[[X 


^^ 
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r^ 


Chokus. 
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H^i  i  -i ;  i' 
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t^ 
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Pre-cious  Sav-ior,  precious  Sav  -  ior,      Fix   Thy  dwell-ing    in    each  heart; 


p-^— » — W     m     p — k— -r^ 
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^=F^ 


Take  pos-ses-sion,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion,  Full  sal  -  va  -  tion  now  im  -  part 
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James  Rowe.   ^ 

M.144  =  J^ 


Jesus  Knew. 

C0PYRK3HT,    19)7,   BY  HOMER  A    RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  Gal»iel. 


Fm^ 
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1.  Some-one  who  had  the  glad  ti  -  dings    re  -  ceived,  Glad-dened  an- 

2.  Some-one  gave  cheer  to     a  soul     in      de  -  spair,  Light-ened    a 

3.  Some-one  who  sang   of   the  heav-en  -   ly     Dove,  Prais-mg    His 
— ^    .    0 ft- 


m 


m 


^m 
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1 1 1 1 1  "^p^ 


r=« 


n-iii'iii'i 


^^=^ 


ii=i^ 


oth   -  er   Ti^ose  spir   -  it    was  grieved;  Some- one  a  heart   of,      its 

tri    -    al      and  ban  -  ished     a      care;  Bright-ened  a    path  that  had 

won  -  der  -  ful  mer  -  cy    and    love,  Caused  one  in     sin    to    seek 

-M ^       .    0 0t 1 


^^=Ft 


T  T  g  r 
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Chorus. 
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bur -den   re-lieved—  Je 
nev  -  er  seemed  fair—  Je  - 
par  -  don   a  -  bove—  Je  - 


knew—  was     it    you? 
BUS  knew—  was     it    you?        Je  ■ 
BUS  knew —  was     it    you? 


0 


mii[-\^if^\^  ^^ 


i  knew,  yes, 


frW,U.|,,j^.j  .1,N.(M^ 
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Je  -  BUS  knew  Wheth-er  the  deed   was  fault  -  y     or  true;  Some-one  did 
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it  you? 


some-thmg  his  hands  found  to    do—      Je  -  bus  knew— 

0 m ^m 0. 
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I  Love  Jesus. 
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1.  I    love  Je-sns,  for  He  saved  my  soul;   From  His  cross  the  tides  of 

2.  I    love  Je  -  sus,  for  He's  al  -  ways  near,     Ev  -  er  read-y  with  a 

3.  I    love  Je- sus  when  the  joy-beams  glow;  Love  Him  when  the  storm-y 


# ^ 


r  if^  p^r^' 


S^5 
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mer  -  cy  roll;  Long  and  far  He  sought  me  when  a  -  stray, 
word  of  cheer;  Ev  -  'ry  day,  and  ev  -  'ry  pass  -  ing  hour, 
tern  -  pests  blow;       I       will  praise  Him  while  the       a   -   ges     roll; 


^ 


^m 
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Chorus. 


FF=fr 


^^ 


i=f 


Now    He     leads  me      m       His    glo  -  ry  -  way. 

I         will     trust  Him    for      His  keep  -  ing    pow'r.     I    love  Je-sus, 

Hal  -   le    -   lu  -  jah,    for      He  saved   my     soul  I 


n  Tf  *i-H: 
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He's   my  King;  Of   Hismer-cy       I    will  sing;     I     will  fol-low  in  His 
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path     of     light,         Till      I    see  Him  in    His     glo  -  ry  br^ht. 
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I  Walk  Witb  tlie  Ring. 
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In  sor-row  I  wan-dered,  my  spir  -  it  op-prest,  But  now  I  am 
For  years  in  the  fet  -  ters  of  sm  I  was  bound,  The  world  could  not 
0      soul  near   de  -  spair  in    the   low-lands  of   strife,  Look  up    and  let 


PhigicHf  ^i 


*inv:Ni  ^fzjzfcfcfci 


hap  -  py— se  -  cure  -  ly  ,    I      rest;  From  mom-ing    till    eve  -  ning  glad 

help  me— no  com  -  fort     I    found;  But    now   like    the  birds  and   the 

Je  -  sus  come   in  -  to    your    life;  The    joy      of      sal  -  va  -  tion    to 


& 


* 


niHM'  [in:rfi 


■f  i'  i  i   lA  p  J-  ;■  ^'  r^^r'  /'  i  I 


m 


P    u 

car-ols  I  sing.  And  this  is  the  rea-son— I  walk  with  the  King. 
Sunbeams  of  Spring,  I'm  free  and  re  -  joic  -  ing—  I  walk  with  the  King, 
you  He  would  bring— Come  in  -  to  the  sun -light  and  walk  with  the  King. 

A    .    N  h  h  ;>  ^  j^  .^  .^  ^ 


rttt    f'^I^  J"  f'  f  f  f 

6  b  t  r  ^^1^  ^  ^'  ^  p 
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i  walk  with  the  King,  hal-le-  lu  -  jahl     I  walk  with  the  King,praise  His  namel 


fe^ 
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f,lll'lh)i^m\f:l^^^ 


No 


0  long-er  I  roam,  my  soul  fac-es  home,  I  walk  and  I   talk  with  the  King. 


humrmf'tH^iff^'f^ 
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1.  Do      not  wait  un  -  til  some  deed    of  ^eat-ness   you  may  do,  Do  not 

2.  Just      a-bove  are  cloud -ed  skies  that  you  may   help    to  clear, Let  not 

3.  Here   for   all  your  tal-ent  you  may  sure -ly      find     a  need, Here  re- 


;     [J     [j     iJ^itsz 


g-^g— 1 
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H?l    [j       [r 


p'i'iS'fiiM,  j'ji;j||ij'j'cgi 


p 

wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,  To  the  man -y  du-ties  ev-er  near  you 
nar-row  self  your  way  de  -  bar;  Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a  -lone  may  fall  your 
fleet  the  bright  and  Mommg  Star;    E  -  ven  from  your  hum-ble  hand  the  bread  of 


P'    f — ^ — ^ — ^ 


.li    u    [j    [;   V.  b    1^    U 


fefc 


^m 


szz: 
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Refrain. 


II  N  I  XVJ£i<JlAlJN. 


now  be  true.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you   are. 

song  of  cheer,Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you    are.    Bright-en  the  cor-ner 

life  may  feed,Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you   are. 

^         r  ^     ^^^'    ,m 0 ^ r_^l_^i^ mm 
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where  you    are !  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are  I  Some  one  far  from 

Shine  for  Jesus  where  you  are! 


^LrCi^^ 
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har-bor  youmaygai(iea-cro83thebar;Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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Jesus  Leads. 
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1.  Like  a  shep-herd,  ten-der,  true,  Je  -  sus  leads,         Je  -  sua  leads, 

2.  All     a -long  life's  Big-ged  road,  Je-sus  leads,         Je  -  sus  leads, 

3.  Thro*  the  sun -lit  ways  of    life  Je-sus  leads,         Je-sus  leads, 

^       .        ^  .  Je-sufl  leads,      .       k    Jo  -  sas  leads. 


i'i 


^ 


i 


i 


#-#- 


0=t£ 


^ 


^^ 


# 


^ 


t5=it 


— --* nr-f-p — * w~r-w 

DPI  DPI 

Dai-ly  finds   us  pas^tures  new,    Je-sus     leads,         Je-sus   leads; 

Till  we  reach  yon  blest  a  -  bode,    Je-sus     leads,         Je-sus   leads; 

Thro'  the  warrings  and  the  strife    Je-sus     leads,         Je-sus   leads; 

Je  -  sas  leads,        Je- sas  leads; 
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ta=ta=t: 


P=tf 
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are  o'er  the  way,  Or 
before.  He's  trod.  And 
the  Jordan's  tide,  Where 

mists     are         o'er  the  way 


f-*— ^ 


Tf~f  1  t  1 


0     0     0 

trtnr 


If  thick  mists 
All   the  way. 
When  we  reach 
(1)   If  thick 

h    hi 
4    ¥  .•^* 


the  flock       'mid  danger  feeds, 
He  now         the  flock  precedes, 
life's  bound  -  'ry-line  re-cedes, 

Or  the  flock     'mid         dangler  feeds, 


:p=?: 
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He  will  watch 
Safe  in  -  to 
He  will  spread 

4*- 
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lus  leads,          Je  -  sus  leads. 

sus  leads,          Je  -  sus  leads. 

sus  leads,          Je  -  sus  16ads. 

-.  Je  -  SOS  leads. 


them  lest  they  stray,  Je 
the  folds  of  God  Je 
the  waves  a.-  side,    Je 
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1.  My  Lord  has  gar-ments  80  wondrous  fine,  Andmyrrbtbeirtex-ture  fills; 

2.  His    life  had    al  -  so  its    sor-rows  sore,  For  al  •  oes  bad    a     part; 

3.  His  garments,  too,  were  in   cas-siadipped,Witbheal-mg  m     a     touch; 

4.  In  gar-ments  glo -ri-ons  He  will  come.  To     o- pen  wide  the    door; 

M »—  »  ' a . c J c a m. c^O|^ 
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Its  fragrance  reached  to  this  heart  of  mine,  With  joy  my  be  -  ing   thrills. 
And  when  I  think  of  the    cross  He  bore,  My   eyes  with  tear-drops  start. 
Each  time  my  feet  in  some  sin  have  slipped.  He   took  me  from  its    clutch. 
And     I   shall  en  -  ter  my   heav'n-ly  home.  To    dwell  for-ev  -  er  -  morq. 
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Chorus.  Duet. 
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Out    of  the  iv  -  0  -  ry  pal  -  a  -  ces      In  -  to  a  world    of     woe, 


^^ 
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Full  Chorus.  I  ^    Duet.  ^ 
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On  -  ly  His  great  e 


ter  -  nai  love. . . .     Made  my  Sav-ior      go. 


m  Vv\'  \ \. 


A.-^l 


i^ 


ret 


i 


zr« 


25 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 

M.  152  —  J 


I  Know  I  Am  Saved. 
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1.  One    look  at    the    cross  and  the     era  -  ci  -  fied  One,  One  look,  and  my 

2.  The     fet-ters  that    held  me  His    hand  has  re-moved,  With  wings  as  an 

3.  My    heart  is    now    sing-mg  the    song  of  the  saved,  The  Spir'-it  doth 


g   g  T  I  >»  T=f 
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fO         0 


m 


f± 
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soul  was  made  free; . .  Tho'  once  I  was  blind  to  the  glo  -  ry  of  God, 
ea  -  gle  I  rise;  ..  No  lon-ger  to  grov  -  el  in  dust  of  the  earth, 
wit  -  ness  with  -  in; . . .   The  blood  of    a  -  tone-ment,  once  shed  on  the  cross, 


UT' t  hf'^\f  hi  f  r  f  u  \f  rnn 


^^m 


Chorus. 
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He  touched  me  and  now  I    can  seel 

My  hope  reach-es     up    to    the  skies. 

Is      keep-ing  me   free  from  all  sm. 

-r  r  .p  f-  -r 


I   know  I    am  saved,  hal  -  le- 
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fc^ 
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lu  -   jah!    I   know   I    am   saved  by  His    grace;      And   ev  -  'ry  trans- 

f-  ^  >   >    f-  f-lr  ^'^-^ 
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gres-sion  is       un  -  der  the  blood.  My  soul  is  now  filled  with  His    praise. 
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1.  Be    not    dis-mayed  what-e'er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care 

2.  Thro'  days  of    toil   when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care 

3.  All   you  may  need  He    will    pro  -vide,  God  will  take  care 

4.  No  mat-ter   what  may  be     the  test,  God  will  take  care 


of  you; 

of  you; 

of  you; 

of  you; 
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^^ 
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Be-neathHis  wings  of  love     a  -  bide,     God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path    as  -  sail,     God  will  take  care  of  you, 

Noth-ing  you   ask    will   be     de  -  nied,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,wea-ry    one,    up -on    His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


EH^'ti^  if^ini^m 
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God  will  take  care    of   you,    Thro'  ev  -  'ry  day,     O'er  all   the  way; 
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He    will  take  care    of   you,  God  will  take  care    of      you 

take      care       of     yoa. 
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1.  There's  a  song     in   my  heart  that  will  ring  ev  -   er-more;  'Tis   a 

2.  There  are  bless -ings  un  -  num-bered  as  stars  in      the    sky,   Dai  -  ly 

3.  All      my  troub  -  les  grow  less    as      I  look  at     tiie  cross,  There's  a 

4.  So  '"*  ■  .       .         ^.     . 


un-meas-ured  His  grace  to 

■f  •  f  f  f  f  P 


been,  Liv- 
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M.i\^fi'in'i^ii,  fi'ili^ 


song  that  will  swell  on  the  shin  -  ing  shore;  And  my  won  -  der  -  ful 
bless  -  in^  that  will  ev  - 'ry  need  sup -ply;  And  His  good-ness  ap- 
glo  -  n  -  ous  gain  for  each  pass  -  ing  loss;  Earth-ly  clouds,  like  the 
jew   -  els    for  Him   I   would  glad  -  ly    win;   True  and  faith  -  ful    to 


m 


S 


Sav  -  ior   its   theme  shall  be,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me. 

pears  like    a    bound  -  less   sea,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me. 

mists  of    the    moun-tain  flee,  When  I  tfcmk  of  His  love  for  me. 

Je  -  sus,    I      long     to    be,  When  I  mink  of  His  love  for  me. 
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Chorus. 
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When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me, Of  His  mer-ciesa-bun-dant  and  free; . 

for  me,  so  free; 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  of  joy  my  lips  em-ploy ,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for   me 
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To  the  Work. 
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1.  To  the  work!  to  the  worki  we  are  serv  -  ants  of  God,  Let  us 

2.  To  the  work!  to  the  workI  let  the  hun  -  gry  be  fed,  To  the 

3.  To  the  work!  to  the  work  I  there  is   la  -  bor  for  all;  For  the 

4.  To  the  workI  to  the  work  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  And  a 
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fol    -    low  the  path    that  our  Mas  -  ter  has    trod;  With    the 

foun  -  tain  of       life       let  the  wea  -  ry  be      led;   In       the 

king  -  dom  of  dark  -  ness  and  er  -   ror  shall    fall;  And     the 

robe      and  a  crown   shall  our  la  -   bor  re  -  ward,  When  the 


tfjLj::t :  niH-?-f-^ 
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bahn   of  His  coun  -  sel  our  strength  to    re  -  new,  Let    us  do    with  our 

cross  and  its  ban-ner   our   glo  -  ry  shall  be.  While  we  her  -  aid   the 

name  of  Je-ho-vah    ex  -  alt  -  ed  shall  be,    In     the  loud  -  swell -ing 

home  of  the  faith -ful   our  dwell  -  ing  shall  be.  And   we  shout  with  the 
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Chorus. 
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ton -ing 


might  what  our  hands  find  to  do. 

ti  -  dings,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  free  I"  Toil  -  ing    on, 

cho  -  rus,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  free!" 

ran-somed,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion  is  free  I"  Toil -ing  on, 
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To  the  WorL 
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toil-ingon. 


Tofl-ing    on,  toO-ing    on;  Let    us 

ToU  -  ing  on,  toil  -  ing  on; 
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hope,  let    us   watch,       And     la  -  bor   till    the  Mas  -  ter  comes, 

and  trust,  and  pray, 
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I  Am  Coming,  Lord. 
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1.  i       hear   Thy  wel-come  voice   That  calls    me,  Lord,  to  Thee,     For 

2.  Tho'com-ing  weak  and    vile,   Thou  dost  my  strength  as -sure;    Thou 

3.  'Tis    Je  -  sus  calls  me      on      To      per  -  feet  faith  and  love.     To 
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Tnat  flowed   on  Cal  -  va  -  rv. 


cleans -ing    in   Thy    pre-cious  blood  Tnat  flowed   on  Cal-va  -  ry, 
dost      my  vile-ness     ful -ly  cleanse.  Till     spot -less  all,    and    pure, 
per   -   feet  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust.  For    earth  and  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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Chorus. 
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D.  %,—That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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I  am  com-ing,  LordI  Com-ing  now  to  Thee  I  Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood 
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30     Won  t  lou  Come  and  Go  Along  witfc  Me? 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Monk. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

M.106  =  J 

12: 


COPYRIQMIf    I9t7,   BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVEH. 
INTEimATIONAL  COPYRIQHT  SECURED. 


1.  I*m     on -ly  here  a    pil-grim  and  a  stranger,  For  the  heav'niy  Canaan  bound; 

2.  A  land  where  all  the  wrongs  of  earth  are  righted,  Hid-den  mys-te-ries  made  plain; 

4.  Each  day  this  wondrous  cit  -  y  we  are  nearing,  Where  the  King  himself  we'll  see; 

5.  Come  as  you  are!  the  world  of  sin  for-sak-ing,  From  its  fol  -lies  turn  a-way; 


A    "  few  more  days  of  toil-mg  and  of  dan-ger  Till  the  land  of  rest  is  found. 
Where  bro-ken  ties    a-gain  are  re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Partedfriendsshall  meet  a-gain. 
But  Jor-dan*8  cross-ing  we  will  not  be  fear-ing,  Christ  our  pi  -  lot  still  will  be. 
The  straight  and  nar-row  way  mth  Jesus  tak-mg,  Make  the  start  for  heav 'n  to-day. 
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Won't  you   come   and     ge      a  -  long  with  me?  '     Won't    you 
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come     and       go       a  -  long   with  me?     The   prom  -  ised    land 
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eyes     of  faith  have  sight-ed,  Won't  you  come  and  go    a -long  with     me? 
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1  They  led  #Him  a-way    to  be     cm  -  ci  -  fied,  The    meek  and  low  -  ly 

2.  They  led  Him  a-way— nor  did     He     re  -  bel,  The    great,  re-deem-ing 

3.  They  led  Him  a-way— and  He  died   for    me,  The    lov-ing,  liv  -  ing 
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der-ful, 
der-ful, 
der-ful, 
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Je  -  sus!  And  there  on  the  cross,  between  thieves  He  died,  My  won^ 
Je  -  sus!  The  an-guish  He  suf-iered  no  tongue  can  tell  This  won- 
Je  -  sus!  I'll    fol  -  low  His  steps  till  His  Sace     I    see,  This  won- 
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won -der-ful     Je  -  sus.  They  led  Him  a  -  way,   they  led  Him  a- 
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He    f ol  -  lowed,  a 
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Our     sins    to      a  -  tons.  This  won -der-ful,  won-der-ful    Je  -  sus. 
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Rev.  A.  H.  Actley. 


I  Shall  Be  Ready, 
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1.  I        shall  be  read  -  y  to  welcome    the    Sav  -  ior, 

2.  I       shall  be  read  -  y,  for  Him      I      have  trust  -  ed, 

3.  Shall  His    re  -  turn  -  ing  to  you  mean    a     bless  -  ing? 

4.  Reign-ing  with  Him,  He  has  prom-ised     to   make     me 
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I  may  be- 
Us  -  ing  the 
Or  will  you 
Heir  un  -  to 
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hold  Him  de  -  scend  from  on  High,  Clothed  in  His  gar-ments  of 
tal  -  ents  com  -  mit  -  ted  to  me;  Things  I  once  loved,  from  my 
trem  -  ble  and  fall  down  with  fearr*  Hov7  will  He  find  you,  de- 
God  and  Joint-Heir  with  His  Son;  Ail  shall  be  well  when  He 
_•_     S:     "*:     ^"  I'^i'      :?:    :^:    i^z  .^    jp. 
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heav  -  en  -  ly  splen-dor,  0  what  a  day  when  the  King  shall  draw  nigh, 
heart  have  de -part -ed,  Llv  -  ing  in  Je  -  sus  my  soul  is  made  free, 
ny  -  ing,  con  -  fess  -  ing?  Seek  Him,  be  -  liev  -  ing,  while  yet  He  is  near, 
comes  back  to  take  me,     Rul  -  er   and  Lord  of    the  world  He  has  won. 
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I   shall    be  read  -  y    when   Je-sus  comes, When  He  comes, when  He  comes, 


I  shall  be  read-y  when  Je-sus  comes,  When  Je-sus  comes  back  for  His  own. 
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3S         Wtien  tfce  Shout  of  Battle  Dies  Away. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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1.  There's  a  sound   of    war -fare  o'er  the  whole  wide  world,  Hosts  of  sin  are 

2.  Long  may   be     the    con-flict  ere   the  Lord  draws  near,  We  cannev-er 

3.  Thei'e's  a  sound   of    war  -  fare  swell-ing   loud  and  strong  I  Soon  the  din  and 
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gath-'ring  Jor  the  fray;  Time  is  swift  -  ly  fly-ingi  where  will  you  be  found, 
know  the  hour  or  day;  But,  if  faith -ful  8ol-diers,we  can  rest  se  -  cure, 
strife  shall   end  for   aye;  May  our  names  be  writ-ten   in  His  book  of     life, 
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When  the  shout  of  bat -tie  dies    a  -  way!      He  will  come  on  the  clouds  of 
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glo  -  ry!  We  shall  meet  on  that  last    great  day;  Shall  we  greet  Hun  with 
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joy      or        sor  -  row,  When  the  shout  of    bat  -  tie    dies      a    -    way? 
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In  the  Garden. 
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1.  I     come  to    the    gar -den    a  -  lone,    While  the  dew  is    still  on  the. 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of    His     voice     Is    so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I'd    stay    in    the   gar -den  with    Him     Tho' the  night  a-round  me  be 
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ros    -    es.    And  the   voice     I   hear,   Fall-mg    on     my     ear.    The 

sing  -  ing,   And  the    mel  -  o  -  dy    That  He  gave    to      me.  With- 

fall   -   ing.    But  He    bids     me     go;  Thro'  the  voice    of     woe,    His 
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a      of   God     dis  -  clos     -     es. 

my  heart     is     ring    -    ing.  And   He  walks  with  me,  and  He 
ce    to    me       is     call     -     ing. 
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talks  with  me,     And  He  tells    me     I     am  His     own,        And   the 
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joy   we  share  as  we   tar  -  ry  there.  None  oth-er  has    ev  -  er        known. 
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Carry  Yoar  Cross  Witfi  a  Smile. 
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1.  Tho'  your  heart  may  be  heav  -  y   with     sor-row  and  care,    You  may 

2.  Let     the    well    by    the  way -side  that  flows    un  -  to    all  Strength  im- 

3.  For     the  work  that  you  faith-ful  -  ly,     will  -  mg  -  ly    do,      You  shall 
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oth  -  ers     to  glad-ness   be -guile.  If     a   face  like  the  light    of    the 

part  for  each  step  of     the  mile;  Let  your  faitl^the  great  prom-is  -  es 

reap    a      re -ward  af  -  ter- while;  On-ly  grace  in  your  serv-ice    can 
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mom-ing  you  wear,  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile !  Car-ry  your  cross  with  a 

oft  -  en    re -call,  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile! 

glo  -  ri-  fy   you.  So  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile!  Car  -  ry  your  cross 
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smile, Car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smile; You  may  oth  -ers  from 

with  a  smile,  Car  -  ry  your  cross  with    a  smile; 
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sad-ness  to    glad-ness  be-guile.  If  you  car-ry  your  cross  with  a     smile! 


N-^ullll^+fH-^^ 


36 


Saved! 


H.  E.  B. 

M.  69  =  J. 


COPYBIQHT,    1913,    BY  HOMER  A.  ROf^EHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Rev.  H.  E.  Bright. 


m 


i 


teife: 


^ 


r-jT^ 


f? 


^ 


rT- 


1.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  save     me  When    I  was  wan  -  d'ring 

2.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  cleanse  me,   Car  -  nal    in  heart    and 

3.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  guide    me      0  -  ver  the  mount-ains, 

4.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  soon  will  call     me  Home  to  my  man  -  sion, 
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out      in    the       night; 
fight -ings  with  -  in; . 
down  thro 'the      vale; 
shin  -  ing    a  '  -   bove; 


Eich  -  es  of    glo  -   ty     free  -  ly  gave    me, 

Now    I  en- joy       His    pre-cious  ful  -  ness 

Still  He  is  with     me,  strong  to  keep    me; 

There  shall  I    see     Him     in   His  glo  -  ry, 
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Flood-ed    my  soul   with  His  won-drous  light. 

Pow  -  er    and   vie  -  fry  o'er  in  -  bred  sin. 

Fol-low-mg  Him      I  shall  nev  -  er  fail. 

Praise  and  a  -  dore  Him     in  songs  of  love. 
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I'm  saved!  savedl 
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this     is     my   sto-ry:— Je- sus  my  Sav- ior  cleans-es  and  keeps  me!  I'm 
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saved!  saved !  filled  with  His  glo  -  ry !  Glo  -  ry    to  Je  -  sus ,  His  grace    is     free . 
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All  Alone. 
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1.  Have  you  ev  -  er  tried  to  bear  your  bur -dens    All  a -lone?        All 

2.  Don't  you  know  He  trod  the  wine-press  for  you       All  a  -  lone?        All     a- 

3.  Don't  you  know  that  He  has  bought  your  pardon      AH  a -lone?        All     a- 

»''^/r2-  -^11  a-lone. 
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lone?        Don't  you  know  there's  One  who  waits  to   help     you,   Who  will 

lone?  And  the  bur -den  that  He  bore      in  meek  -  ness,  Such   a 

lone?  And  your  grat  -  i  -  tude  for  such       a    mer  -  cy       Un  -  to 

All  a-lone? 
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make  all  your  bur-dens  His  own  i  /  ^ 
bur  -  den  no  oth  -  er  has  known.  \  yj 
Je  -  sus    you  nev  -  er  have  shown    ^ 


When  I  have  burdens  to  bear  which 
hen  1  have  crosses    to  bear,   my 


no    one  can  share,  I  take  them  to    Je  -  sus,  the  Man  of  Cal-va-ry; 
Savrior     is  there,  And  [Omit ] 
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al-ways  takes  the  heav  -  y    end,   and    gives   the     light      to 
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When  the  Book  is  Opened. 
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i  M.96  =  J 


COPYH.GHT,    1916,   BY  HOMER  A.  ROO€HEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Kern  G.  Bottorf. 


I     'p    J:; 


m 


Es 


r^ 


1.  When  the  Book  is     o-penedon  that  last  great  day,  Will  your  heart  be 

2.  When  the  trump  is  sound-ing  thro'  the  flam  -  ing  skies,  When  from  heav'n  the 

3.  When  the  Book  is     o-pened  and  the  rec  -  ord  read,  Will  the  Christ  stand 
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«      glad  mth-in?    Will  your  name  be  writ-ten  on  the  dear  Lord's  side,   Or  a- 

I      Judge  de-scends,  Will  you  stand  with  those  who  have  re- ject-ed  Him,  Or  a- 

by      your  side,  Say-ing,  "Right-eousFa-ther,  give  to^  me    my  own;  For  this 
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mong  the    hosts    of        sin?         I     shall     see Him  with  re- 

mong  His    loy  -  al     friends? 

soul       I     bled    and     died!"  I    shall    see    Him  with  re- 
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joic-ing,  A     song    of    praise  I'll     sing;... My    name    is 

.  joic  -  ing  then,    A        song I'll    sing, 
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vmt-ten  in    the  Book  of  Life,  And     I'm    on    th,e  side   of     the  ICkig. 
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Tell  Me  ttie  Story  of  Jesus. 
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1.  Tell  me    the  sto  -  ry     of    Je  -  sus,  Write  on   my  heart  ev  -  'ry  word; 

2.  Fast-ing     a-lone    in    the  des  -  ert,  Tell     of   the  days  that  are  passed, 

3 .  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him ,  Writh-ing   in   an  -  guish  and  pain; 
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Write  on  my  heart  ev-  ^ry  ivord; 

Fine. 


Geo.— Tell    me   the  sto  -  ry    of  Je 
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Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre-cious,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was 
How  for  our  sins  He  was  tempt -ed,  Yet  v^^as  tri-um-phant  at 
Teii    01  the  grave  where  they  laid  Him,  Tell    how  He  liv  -  eth     a- 


heard. 

last. 
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^2^^     me    the  sto  -  r^/  most  pre-cmts,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  inas  heard. 
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Tell  how  the  an -gels,  m  cho-ras,  Sang  as  they  wel-comsd  His  birth, 
Toil  of'  the  years  of  Eis  la  -  boc, 'Tell  of  ,thesor-row  He  bore, 
Love  in   that  sto  -  ry     so    ten  -  der,  Clear  -  er  than  ev  -  er      I     sea; 
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D.C.  for  Clio. 
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"Glo  -  17     to  Gcd   in    the  high -est!  Peace  and  good  ti- dings  to    earth." 
He     was  de-spised  and    af  -  nict  -  ed.  Home-less,  re  -  ject-ed   and  poor. 
Stay,  let  me  weep  while  you  whis  -  Der,  Love  paid  the  ran-som  for  me. 
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Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 


R.  H.  McDaniel 

M.  80  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,    1914,   BY  CHAS.   H.   GABRIEL. 
l-.OMER  A.   RODEHEAVER,   OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 
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1.  What    a   won-der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

2.  I       have  ceased  from  my  wand 'ring  and  go  -  ing    a- stray,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

3.  I'm    pos-sessed  of      a  hope  that    is  stead-fast  and  sure,  Smce  Je  -  sus  came 

4.  There's  a  light    in    theval-Iey    of  death  now  for  me.     Since  Je  -  sus  came 

5.  I       shall    go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y     I  know,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 
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in -to  my  heart;      I  have  light   in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  my  sins  which  were  man~y    are    all  washed  a-way, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path- way  ob-scure, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  the  gates    of  the  Cit  -y     be-yond  I    can  see, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  I'm  hap  -  py,  so   hap-py    as      on-ward  I    go, 
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Since     Je  -  sus  came  in ,-  to     my  heart. 
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Since  Je-sus  came  in -to    my 
!       Since  Je-sus   came  in,  came 
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heart,  Since  Je-sus  camein-to  my  heart;  Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in -to  my  heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in,  came     in  -  to   my  heart; 
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soul  like  the    sea    bil-lows  roll,  Since     Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to    my  heart. 
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Hie  Palace  of  ligfit 


Victor  M.  Hatfield. 


COPYRIGHT, 
HOMER  A 


1914,    BY  V     M     HATFIELD. 
RODEHEAVER,   OWNER. 


Susie  E.  Hatfield. 
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1.  When  I've  whis-pered  fare-well,  and   for  -  got  -  ten     my  care,  When  I've 

2.  When  the     bat  -  tie  ■  is      o  -  ver,  the      vie  -  to  -  ry    won,  When  the 

3.  I        shall   sing      a   glad  song  when  my    eyes  shall     be  -  hold      The 
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sung  my  last   car  -  ol  and  breathed  my  last  prayer, I'll   be    met      by    my 
tri  -  als    are    end-ed,    the  jour-ney     is  done,     I    shall  look     on     a 
cit  [-  y     of     jas-per  with  por-tals     of  gold;    Oh,  the    joy       I    shall 
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Sav-ior  a-  wait- ing  me  there,  In  my  home  in  the  Pal-ace  of  Light, 
splen-dormore  bright  than  the  sun.  In  my  home  in  the  Pal-ace  of  Light, 
toiow, when  the    glo  -  ries  un-fold.    In  my  home  in  the  Pal-ace  of     Light. 
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Chorus. 
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Man-sions  of  glo-ry,  home  o-ver  therel  Re-gion  ce-les-tial,    ra-diant  and  fairl 
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No  pain  or  sor-row,  no  gloom  ornight;  Beau-ti-ful  home-land, Pal-ace  of  Light. 
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Sail  On! 


C.  H.  G. 


COPYRIGHT,    1909,   BY  CHAS.   H.   GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A     RODEHEAVER,   OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Solo  and  Chorus.  m.80  =  J 
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1.  Up  -  on     a  wide  and  storm-y^  sea,  Thou'rt  sail  -  ing  to    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty , 

2.  Art  far  from  shore  and  wea-ry  -  worn— The  sky  o'er-cast,thy  can-vas   torn? 

3.  Do  com-rades  trem-ble  and  re  -  fuse     To   fur-ther  dare  the  taunt-ing  hues? 

4.  Do  snarl-ing  waves  thy  craft  as  -  sail?    Art  pow'r-less,  drifting  with  the  gale? 
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And     thy  great  Ad-m'ral  or- ders  thee:— "Sail  onl  sail  on  I  sail  on  I" 

Hark  ye  I      A  voice    to  thee  is  borne:— "Sail  onl  sail  onl  sail  on!" 

No       oth  -  er  course  is  thine  to  choose,   Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  onl 

Take  heart!  God's  word  shall  nev-er   fail!      Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 
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Sail  on!   sail  on!  the  storms  will  soon  be  past;  The  dark-ness  will  not  al-ways 
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last;    Sail  on!         sail       on!        Godlives,  and  Hecom-mands:"Sailoii!Sail*on!" 
sail  on!  sail  on! 
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*While  the  Sop.  and  Bass  sustain  the  last  "on,"  the  Alto  and  Tenor  repeat  the 
"Sail  on"  three  times,  rail,  e  dim. 
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In  His  Glory. 

COPYRIGHT,    1917,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 
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1.  All  who  wait  for  His    ap-pear-iQg  shall  be   joy-ful  by  and  by, 

2.  In    the  house  of  man  -  y    man-sions  we  shall  meet  in  that  blest  hour, 

3.  All   the  clouds  of  time  shall  van  -  ish,  all    the  shad-ows  flee  a  -  way, 
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When    Je  -  sus     comes  in    His    glo  -  ry;  Changed  m  -to    His  bless -ed 
When    Je  -  sus     comes  in    His    glo  -  ry;  His      shall  be    the  crown  and 
When    Je  -  sus     comes  m    His    glo  -  ry;  We      shall  see  Him   in     His 
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like-ness  in  the  twin-klmg  of  an  eye,  When  Je- sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 
king-demand  the  ev -er-Iast-ingpow'r,  When  Je- sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 
beau  -  ty,  in  that  full  and  per-fect  day,  When  Je- sus  comes  in    His  glo  -  ry. 
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Chorus. 
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In    His   glo  -  ry,  won-drous  glo  -  ry.    When  Je  -  sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry ; 
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We  shall  see  Him  and  be  like  Him,  When  Je- sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 
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C.  A.  M. 


If  Jesas  Goes  Witli  Me. 

COPYRIGHT.  1908.  BY  HALU-MACK  CO. 


G.  Aasdn  Miles. 
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1.  It   may   be  in  the  val-ley,where  countless  dangers  hide;  It  may  be    in   the 

2.  It    may   be    I   must  car -ry  the  bless-ed  word  of     life    A-cross  the  burn-ing 

3.  But  if       it  be   my  por-tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It     is    not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It    is    but  mine  to 
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sun-shine  that  I,  in  peace,   a  -  bide;  But  this  one  thing   I  know—  if 

des  -  erts  to  those  in     sin  -  f ul    strife;  Andtho'    it  be     my       lot        to 

bur  -  dens  be-yond  the  bil-low's    foam,  I'll  prove  my  faith   in  Him — con- 

fol  -  low  the  lead-ings  of    His     word;  But  if      to  go     or  stay,     or 
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it      be  dark  or     fair,  If  Je  -  sus     is  with   me,    I'll    go  an  -  y-where! 

bear  my  col  -  ors  there,  If  Je  -  sus  goes  with    me,    I'll    go  an  -  y-where! 

fess  my  judgments  fair  And, if  He  stays  with   me,    I'll    go  an  -  y-where  I 

whether  here  or    there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  lour,  con-  tent  an  -  y-where  1 
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Chorus. 
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If   Je  -  sus  goes  with  me, I '11  go. .       An  •  y  where!  *Tisheav-en  to  me.  Where 
I'll  go, 


e'er  I  maybe,  If  He     is       there!    I  count  it  a  priv  -  i-lege  here . .       His 

His  cross.  His 


If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me. 
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cross  to     bear;       If  Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll   go... 
His  cross  to  bear: 
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W,  S.  M. 
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Fillea  With  Tfiee. 

COPYRIGHT,    1696,   BY  W.   S.   MARTIN. 
OWNED  BY  THE  EVANGELICAL  PUB.   CO.,  CHiCAGO. 
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Wm  S.  Martin. 
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1.  0       Spu:  -  it    of    the    Liv  -  ing  God,   My  heart  Thy  throne  shalt  be, 

2.  A      life     de-vot  -  ed     to     Thy  will,   De  -  pend-mg  en  Thy    pow'r, 

3.  I've  naught  of  good  to     of  -  fer  Thee,  Just   take  me    as     I      am. 
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And  ev  -   'ry-thing    I  have  with-held,  I  glad-ly  give    to  Thee, 

I       crave  far  mor€J\  than  else    be -side— Fill  with  Thy-self  this  ,hour. 

And  cleanse  me  by    the  pre-cious  blood  Of  Christ,  the  spot-less  Lamb. 
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Chorus. 
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Filled  with  Thee,        FiUed  with  Thee,    FiUed,  0  Spir-it  of  God,  with  Thee; 
dai  -  ly,  dai  -  ly, 
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Filled  with  Tliee,  Filled  with  Thee,       Thine,  on  -  ly  Thine  to     beT 

dai-ly,  dai-lv, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

^       M.  69  — J. 


Blessed  Assurance, 


USED  BY  PERMISSION, 
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1.  Bless -ed  as-sur-ance,  Je-sus    is     mine!       0  what    a   fore  -  taste  of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis -sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,        Vi-sions  of    rap  -  ture  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis- sion,  all    is     at     rest,         I     in    my  Sav  -  ior    am 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal- va-tion, pur-chase  of  God,  Bom  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight!  An- gels  de-seend-ing, bringfrom  a-bove  Eeh-oes  of 
ii^p-pyand  blest;  Watch-ing  and  wait -ing,  look -ing    a=bove,  Filled  with  His 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in    His     blood. 

mer  -  cy,   whis-pers    of      love.        This  is    my    sto  -  ry,     this  is    my 

good  -  ness,  lost   in    His     love. 

^   -^  ^.        _     ^,    _^  ^   ^e- 


f-   -^   -^. 


m 


7^^ 


.^^ 


rf 


t- 


t 


f-^-^ 


V=^ 


-k-t^-^-^ 


»-=- 


?>^^_]^  h— t)— tT 


-b— K 


p 


r^ 


]^ 


«f- — ^ 


^^^^^ 


^^ 


song,      Prais-ing  my    Sav  -  ior      all    the  day     long;      This    is    my 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is    my     song,    Prais-mg  my  Sav  -  ior    all   the  day  long. 
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I.  L.  S. 


I  Know  Not. 


COPYRIGHT,    1914,   BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I  know  not  what     li  -  eth     be-  fore       me,  What  shad-ows  may 

2.  I   know  not  what    sor-rows  may     en    -    ter      My     life,     or    what 

3.  I  know  not  what  bur  -  dens   will    bow       me.    Ere     du  -  ty     and 
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fall  on  my  way,  But  I'm  sure  that  my  Lord  watch-es  o  -  ver  me, 
griefs  may  be  mine,  But  I'm  sure  that  my  Lord  will  be  with  me,  and 
la  -    bor  are     past,      But  I'm  sure  that  my  Lord,   if       I  faith-ful  prove, 
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And  brightens  each  hour  of  the     day. 

His   niSr  -  cy     a-bout  me  will  _  shine.  I      know  not,  I     know  not. 

Will  know  me  in  heav- en    at      last. 
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Yet    He    who  com-mand-eth  the    stars    is     my  guide!    I    know     not, 
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I      know     not,    But  safe     m     His    keep-  ing,  I'm      sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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Jesus  is  All  tfce  World  to  Me. 

COPYRIGHT.  1904,  BV  WILL  L.  THOMPSON,  EAST  LIVERPOOL.  OHIO. 

HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO..  OWNER.  ^^^  £_  Thompson. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is     all    the   world  to   me,  My  life,  my  joy,    my       all; 

2.  Je  -  sus   is     all    the  world  to   me.  My  friend  in    tri  -   als      sore; 

3.  Je  -  sus    is    all    the  world  to  me.  And  true  to   Him  I'll        be; 

4.  Je  -  sus   is    all   the  world  to  me,  I      want  no  bet  -  ter  friend; 
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He      is  my  strength  from  day    to  day,   With-out    Him    I     would  fall; 

I       go      to  Him  for  bless  -  ings,  and    He  gives  them  o'er  and  o'er; 

Oh,  how  could  I    this  friend  de  -  ny,  When  He's    so      true  to  me? 

I    trust  Him  now,  I'll  trust   Him  when  Life's  fleet-ing    days  shall  end; 
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When   I     am  sad,  to   Him     I^  go,      Nooth-er  one  can  cheer  me  so; 
He    sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain.    He  sends  the  har-vest's  gold-en  ^rain; 
Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him    I  know  I'm  right,  He  watch-es  o'er  me   day  and  night; 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life  with  such    a  friend;  Beau-ti-ful    life  that  has    no   end; 


_,_-^  rzs 

m 

— 1 -i 1 

4^Jfb-4^^-p — -p — A — 

-4^ ^ 1^ — d-= — 

H — i — 

-''"Hzs- 

-1 

W-\-}    «        d        d        d' 

4      d      d        \ 

di  •    • . 

*  •    1   H- 

1 

vll'  ''^    T:        n         i        n 

\            1          d          m 

1 

fj        -0-      -4-      -*-     h*"* 
When    I       am      sad, 
Sun  -  shine    and    rain, 
Fol  -  low  -  ing    Him, 
E    -    ter  -  nal     life, 

He  makes   me    glad,    He's    my 
dar  -  vest     of     grain,    He's    my 
by     day     and    night,   He's    my 
e    -  ter  -  nal     joy,     He's    my 
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friend. 
friend, 
friend, 
friend. 
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Let  the  Joy  Overflow. 

COPYRIGHT,    1917,   BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


1.  There's  a  clear  foun-tain  flowing  From  the  bright  throne  above,  And  its  waters  are 

2.  Man  -  y  hearts  need  the  sto-ry— Are  a-thirst  for  His  grace;  Go  to  them  with  His 

3.  Be       our  lives  free  -  ly  yield-  ed  To  the  Savior's  command;  By  His  care  ev  -  er 


f .ff  .  8 


m 


t*MT-ft 


HH- 


lZE 


E 


I 


1:42 


V=fi 


l|AJjj7ij  J  j  j  qu^iiii 


i 


* 


glow-ing  With  the  sun-shine  of  love;  Take  the  blest  con  -  so-la-tion,  Which  the 
glo  -  ry  Shin-ing  out  from  your  face;  Tell  of  Je-sus  yourSav-ior!  If  His 
shield-edAnd  up -held   by   His  hand;    In  the  path-ways  of  sadness,  Sweetest 

ji m. 
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Lord  will  be-stow,  Take  the  cup  of  sal  -  va-tion— Let  the  joy  o  -  ver-flow. 
mer-cies  you  know,  Show  the  light  of  His  fa  -  vor— Let  the  joy  6  -  ver-flow 
lil  -  ies  may  grow;  Let  us  sowseedsofglad-ness— Letthe  joy    q- ver-flow. 
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Chorus. 
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joy! . . With  this  wondrous  sal- va-tion  Be  our  hearts  all  a  -  glow; 

0  the  joy! 
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0  the  joy! Let  the  blessing  run  o  -  ver,  And  joy  o  -  ver-flow. 

0  the  joy! 
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Are  You  Gounted  In? 

COPYRIGHT,    1918,   BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED, 


Charles  H.  Marsh. 


H.!"  P 


{f\iiiUiU4jm 


$5=ts: 


S 


1.  Are  you  count-ed  in  on  the  Mas-ter's  side,  Do  you  trust     in  the 

2.  Are  you  count-ed  in  on  the  Mas-ter's  side,  Tho' you  suf  -  fer  re- 

3.  Are  you  count-ed  in  on  the  Mas-ter's  side  In     up  -  hold  -  ing  the 

4.  Are  you  count-ed  in  on  the  Mas-ter's  side,  While  so   swif t  -  ly  the 
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Cru  -  ci  -  fied?  Are  you  glad  to  stand  with  His  cho  -  sen  band  In  the 
proach  and  loss?  Is  your  cour- age  stayed  on  His  might -y  aid,  Are  you 
good  and  pure?  Step-ping  day  by  day  as  He  leads  the  way,  Does  His 
mo  -  ments  glide?  Then  be  -  fore   the  throne,  He  your  name  will  own,  Count-ed 
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Chorus. 


i'hirm 


^ 


^^ 


t 

ranks  of  the  true  and  tried? 

bear-ing  the  hal-lowed  cross?Doe8theworldtakeknowledgethatyou'vebeenwith 

word    your  hopes  se  -  cure? 

there  on  the  Mas-ter's  side. 
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Je  -  sus,  That  your  trust    is     in    the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied?      Is    sal  -  va  -  tion's 
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sto-ry  your  de- light  and  glo-ry,  Are  you  count-ed  on  the  Mas-ter's  side? 
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Redeemed  and  Saved. 

COPYRIGHT.  1912.  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER  OWNER. 


Cbas.  H.  GaEriel. 
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1.  Redeemed  and  saved  I  For  me  the  Sav-ior  suf-fered,Laid  down  His  life,   a 

2.  Redeemed  and  savedl  Oh  I  blessed  was  tliemo-ment,  When,  in  de-spair,   I 

3.  Redeemed  and  savedl  No  more  a  wand 'ring  al-ien,    No  more  the  guilt,  the 
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ran-somfor  my  own;  Took  on  Him-self  my  load  of  con-dem-na-tion, 
found  His  par-don  free.  When  first  I  knew  the  Son  of  God,  in  dy-ing, 
fears  I  felt  be -fore;  But  now  a  peace  and  joy  that  nev-er  fail-eth, 
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And  trod    the      cru  -  el  wine-press    all     a  -  lone. 

Had  died    for    me,    had  died  for       ev  -  en    me.  Redeemed!  Redeemed!  my 

Since  1     am   His,    yes,  s  His   for  -  ev  -  er  -  more!  '®■r^ 
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grateful  heart  keeps  singing,  Redeemed  and  saved !  How  wonderful  it  seems!  My  sin     is 

deemed! 
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gone,  I    am  an  heir  of   glo  -  ry,    0   bliss  in-deed  beyond  my  brightest  dreams! 
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Jesus  of  Nazaretb  Passetli  By. 


Miss  Etta  Campbell. 

M.  68  =  j  . 


Theo   E  Perkins. 
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1.  What  means  this  ea-ger,  anxious  throng,Which  moves  with  busy  haste   a-long — 

2.  Who  is     this  Je  -  sus?  Why  should  He  The  cit  -  y    move  so  might  -  i  -  ly? 

3.  Je  -  sus!  'Tis  He  who  once   be -low  Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 

4.  A  -  gain  He  comes!  From  place  to  place  His  ho  -  ly   foot-prints  we  can  trace; 
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These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  commotion, pray? 
A        pass-ing  stran-ger,  has  He  skill    To  move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tude  at  will?. 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came,  Bro't  out  their  sick  and  deaf  and  lame. 
He     paus  -  eth  at  our  threshold— nay,  He   en  -  ters— con-de-scends  to  stay. 
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In  accents  hushed  the  throng  re-ply:  * '  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by, ' ' 
A  -  gain  the  stir-ring  notes  r,e-ply:  "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by," 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry:  "Je-sus  of  Naz -a-reth  pass-eth  by," 
Shall  we  not  glad -ly  raise  the  cry— "Je- sus  of  Naz -a-reth  pass-eth  by?" 
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by." 
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In  accents  hushed  the  throng  re-ply:  '  *  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a  -  reth 
A  -  gain  the  stir-ring  notes  re-ply:  "Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a  -  reth 
The  bUnd  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry:  "Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a  -  reth 
Shall  we  not  glad  -  ly  raise  the  cry— "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a  -  reth 
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COPYRIGHT,    1917,    BY  HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  ^. 


f  i  lii  i'  J  fH=^ 


g 


^ 


f 


¥ 


t 


P^ 


^  ^   'r 


-^ 


1.  We    have    heard  of    the  man-sions    in  glo  -  ry     Pre  -  pared   by    our 

2.  We    have    heard  of     a     pure  flow  -  ing  riv  -  er,    Like    crys  -  tal    its 

3.  When  we     read    of  those  man-sions    in  glo  -  ry,  Whose  splen  -  dor  no 

r1             hi      h  h    1      h 


f— g-^ 


i 


liEE 


--t- 


v^ 


v^ 


1      b    i^ 


i 


i 


Tf^—'v 


=H= 


=^=^ 


i^ 


?^33 


-#-« 


"F-r 


^  -r 


Sav  -  ibr  a  -  bo ve,  Where  all  His  chil  -  dren  from  la-bor  shall  gath-er, 
wa  -  ters  so  bright ,  Where  ransomedsouls  who  were  tried  and  found  f  aith-ful, 
mor-tal   can     share,    We  think  of    friends  who  have  gone  o.n  be -fore  us, 
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Chorus. 
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And  rest  in  ,  the  smile  of  His 
Are  walk  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus  in 
And  pray  that  we,  too,  may  be 


love. 

white.   They  hun-ger  and  thirst  nev-er- 

there. 
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more, Their  sor-row  and  weep-ing  are     o'er; .... . . No 

no,  nev- er-more,  for-ev  - er-more; 
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night  ev-  er  shad-ows  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  hills  That  bloom  on  e  -  ter-ni-ty 's  shore . 
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54  I  Want  To  See  Jesas,  Don't  You? 


Ada  Blenkliom 
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INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Kem  G.  Bottorf. 


1.  There  is   One  loved  me  so   that  for   me  He  died,  He's  my  dear,  pre-ciocs 

2.  When  I'm  wea-ry  and  faint   He    is     ah- ways  near.  With  His  joy    He  my 

3.  Ho   -  ly    an-gels  keep  watch  o'er  me  thro'  the  night,  And  each  morning  He 

4.  He      is     fair  -  er  than  lil  -  y  or    rose  to    me,    And  His  bless-ings  fall 

5.  There's  a  place  for  my  soul  that  He  doth  pre-pare,   And  its  beau  -  ty    by 
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Sav  -  ior  so  true; 
strength  doth  re-  new; 
guards  me  a  -  new; 
soft  as  the  dew; 
faith     I    can    view; 
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On  the  cross  for  my  sins  He  was  'cru  -  ci  -  fied: 

And  He  comforts  my  heart, speaking  words  of  cheer; 

In  the  smile  of  His  love  doth  my    soul   de  -  light: 

0    my  heart,  how  it  longs  His  dear  face  to  see: 

First  ol  all,  when  I    en  -  ter  that  man-sion  fair, 
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Chorus. 
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I    want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't  you?. .     I  want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't  you? 

don't  yoe?  don't  you? 
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My  Sav  -  ior  so  faith-ful  and  ^true;^.^^. .  .^. .  ,j^^  ^l^  \  ^^^^^^^  ^^^ 
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ol  that  loTe-bright  land,   0  I  went  to  see  Je  -  sus,  don't  you?. 

I  ft.  1         don't  yoa? 
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A  Rainbow  On  tde  Cloud. 
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1,  Be  not  wea  -  ry    or  cast  down,  When  the  heavens  Seem  to  frown, There's  a 

2,  He  whose  word  rebuked  the  storm,  Now  is      a -tie    to  per-form  Ev  - 'ry 

3,  There's  a  rambow  on  the  cloud!  Tho' your  soul  is  sor-row-bo wed, Lift  your 
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rain-bow  on  the  cloud  for  you!  'Tis  an  arch  of  promjse  bright, Earnest  of  unfading 
word  He  whispers  to  your  heart;  Wholly  lean  upon  Him, then, For  the  sun  will  shine  a- 
voice  to  praise  the  Lord  today  ;There's  a  rainbow 'roimd  the  throiie;In  its  glory  we  will 
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Chorus. 
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light  Pour-ing  from  a  sky  of  ra-diant     blue. 

gain.  And  the  shad-ows  ev-er-more  do  -  part.    There's  a  rain-bow  on  the  cloud  for 

own  That  He  led  us  in  His  per- feet    way, 
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y<)u,  There's  a  prom-isp  that  is  sure  and  true;       Yes, the  storm  will  pass ; 

for  you,     M     ^  <9  and  true; 
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way;There  will  dawn  a  bright-er  day-There 's  a  rainbow  on  the  cloud  for  you. 
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Let  Otfiers  See  Jesus  in  You. 
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1.  By  love   nev-er-fail  -  ing,  love  gen  -  tie  and    kind,  Love  sho"\vmg  forth 

2.  By  pow'r,whentemp-ta-tions  aresurg-ing  a  -  round,  To    sing  of  the 

3.  By  smiles  that  come  free  -  ly  from  some  hid-den    spring,  By  songs  that  to 
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dai    -  ly  the  Mas-ter's  own  mind, 

grace  that  still  more  will  a  -  bound, 

Je    -    su3  will  joy-ful-ly  ring; 
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By  love  that  in.  serv  -  ing  new 

So  press  on    m  con  -  fiict  till 

By  words  that  to  oth  -  ers,  sal- 
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you. 
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Let 
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see      Je  -  sus    in     you;     Let 
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oth- ers  see  Je-sus  in     you; Keep  tell -ing  the    sto-ry   re- 


m 


t 


MAJ^JLJ=:^ 


rt^(  g 


^rfffflf'FE 


Let  Others  See  Jesns  in  Too. 
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fleet  -  ing  His     glo  -  ry,  Let  oth  -  ers  see     Je 
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1.  Praise  God,  I've  found  a    safe  re-treat  Where  I  can  rest  my  wea-ry  feet; 

2.  From  here  yon  heav-en     can  be  seen,  Tho' Jordan's  tor-rent  flows  be-tween; 

3.  I         know  that  in    that  cit  -y  fair  Are  man -y  loved  ones  wait-ing  there, 

4.  Christ  lives  with  me  m     this  re-treat  And  our  com-mun-ion  here  is  sweet; 
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Here  joys  a-bound  on  ev-'ry  hand,-'T  is  Beulah  Land, sweet  Beulah  Land. 
But  till  I  cross,  at  God's  command,  I'll  stay  right  here  in  Beulah  Land. 
But  till  I'm  called  to  jomthat  band,  I'll  nev  -  er  leave  sweet  Beulah  Land. 
He'll  lead  me,  if     I       hold  His  hand,  To  heav-en's gate    in  Beulah  Land. 
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0     Beu-lah  Land,  for  -  ev  -  er  blest,  The  land  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  rest; 
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No  more  till  death  I'll  leave  thy  strand,  My  tent  is    pitched  in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
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If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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1.  If     the  dark  shad-ows  gath-er  As  you  go     a  -  long,  Do  not  grieve  for  their 

2.  Is    your  life  just    a  tan  -  gle  Full  of  toil  and  careiSmile  a    bit      as  you 

3.  There  are  blossoms  of  gladness  'Neath  the  winter's  snow, From  the  gloom  and  the 
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com-ing,Sing  a  cheer  -  y  song,  There  is  joy  for  the  tak-ing,  It  will 
jour-ney, Oth-ers'  bur-  dens  share;  You'll for-get  all  yoni  troubleSjMaking 
darkness  Comes  the  morning's  glow;  Ney-er  give    up    the  bat-tie,  Ton  will 


:r_^: 
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soon  be   light,  — Ev-'ry  cloud  wears  a   rain-bow  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 

their  lives  briglit,Skie8  will  grow  blue  and  sun  -  ny    If  your  heart  keeps  right, 

win    the  fight,  Gain  the  rest      of  the  Vic-tor,   If  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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If  your  heart  keeps  right,     If  your  heart  keeps  right, There's  a  song     of 
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glad-ness    in    the  dark  -  est    night;      If  your  heart  keeps  right,    If  your 
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If  Toar  Heart 


heart  keeps  right,  Ev-'ry  cloud  will  wear  a  rain-bow,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Open  tte  Gates  of  Prayer. 
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1.  Je-sus,  my  Lord,  Thy  voice  I   hear    Bidding  me  now  by  faith  draw  near, 

2.  Je-sus,  my  trust,  this  heart  is  Thme,  Kept  by  the  pow'r  of  grace  di-«vine; 

3.  Je-sus,  my  life,    0  guide  my  way    On-ward from  earth  to  end -less  day. 
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Near  to  the  fount  so    pure  with-in,  Cleans-ing  my  soul  from     ev  -  'ry  sm. 
Help  me  to    rise  my  cares    a-bove.  Filled  with  Thy  deep,  un  -  bound  -  ed  love. 
Soon  may  I  reach  the  heav'n-ly  shore.  There  to    a -bide  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus,  my  Lord,  I    come  to  Thee 
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0- pen  the  gate  of  prayer  for  me  I 
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I  come  to  Thee,    I  come  to  Thee,  0- pen  the  gate  of  prayer  for  me. 
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Rbif.  193. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

(ABERYSTWYTH.) 


Ms 


J.  Parry,  Mas.  Doc,  1841. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er      of  my   soul,  Let    me    to     Thy  bo-som    fly, 

2.  0th-  er    ref-uge    have  I  none, Hangs  my  help  -  less  soul  on  Thee: 

3.  Thou,    0  Christ,  art    all  I    want;  More  than  all      in  Thee  I    find; 

4.  Plen^teous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to   cov  -  er  all    my' sin; 
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While  the  near  -  er  wa  -  ters  roll.  While  the  tem  -  pest  still 
Leave,  0  leave  me  not  a  -  lone.  Still  sup  -  port  and  com 
Raise  the  fall -en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead 
Let     the  heal  -  ing  streams  a  -  bound:  Make  and  keep   me   pure 
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Hide  me,    0     my  Sav  -  ior,  hide.  Till   the  storm    of     life 

All     my  trust    on  Thee    is  stayed.  All  my     help  from  Thee 
Just  and    ho  -  ly      is    Thy  name;  1     am 

Thou  of     life     the  foun  -  tain  art,  Free  -  ly 
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all       un  -  right 
let      me    take 


is  past; 

I  bring; 
eous-ness: 
of  Thee: 
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Safe    in  -  to     the    ha  -  ven  guide,  0  re  -  ceive  my 

Cov  -  er  my     de  -  f ense-less  head  With  the  shad  -  ow 

False  and  full     of     sin       I     am.  Thou  art    full     of 

Spring  Thou  up  with  -  in     my  heart.  Rise  to     all     e 
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soul    at   last! 

of    Thy  wingl 

truth  and  grace. 
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I  Love  to  Teli  the  Story, 


Katherine  Hankey. 
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William  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  Of     mi-seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je-sus 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  Morewon-der-ful   it  seems  Than  all  the 
3.1  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry; 'Tis  pleasant  to    re  -  peat  What seems.each 
4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  Forthosewhoknovirit  best  Seem hun-ger- 
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and  His  glo-ry,  Of  Je-sus' and  His  love.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
gold -en  fan-cies  Of  all  my  golcl-endreams.I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
tune  I  tell  it,  More won-der-ful-ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry; 
mg    and  thii'st-ing  To  hear  it   Uke  the  rest.  And  when,ui  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 


^^iifcra: 


fezi: 


jEZar 


«: 


^l 


^ 


^ 


¥ 


£B^ 


:^=Sr 


^4^ 


Be-cause  I  know  'tis  tnie,  It  sat  -  is-fies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  can  do. 
It     did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son     I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
ForsomehaveneverheardThe  message  of  sal-va-tion  From  God'sown  holy  word. 
r     sing  thenew,newsong,  'Twill  be  the  old, old  story.   That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
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Chorus. 
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I    love     to  tell     the    sto  -  ry!  'Twill     be    my  theme  m      glo-ry 
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To    tell    the^  old,  old     sto  -   ry 


Of        Je  -  sus    and    His     love. 
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Look  !n  The  Bibl< 


Susan  R.  Peck. 
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1.  There's  a  Sav-ior  who  of-fers  to  free  you  from  sin,  Look  in  the  Bi-b!e  for  that! 

2.  There's  a  King  who  now  offers  a  share  in  His  throne,  Look  in  the  Bi-bie  for  that! 

3.  He     is  pa-tient-ly  waiting, and  asks  for  yourheart,Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  that! 
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V/ho'll  keep  you  from  falling,  the  vict'ry  tc^win.  Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  that, 
A  King  who  will  give  you  all  thingsf  or  your  own,  Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  that, 
'Tis      oR-iy  your  will  that  will  keep  you  a-part.  Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  that. 


^^— h-h' n— i — »■ 


Nev  "  er  a  need  that  He  will  not  sup-ply;  All  things  are  now  read-j-,  : 
Say,  have  you  ev  -  er  heard  of  -  fer  so  great,  Or  dreamed  of  so  mar-Yc-:-! 
Take  all  the   rich-es     it     of-fers  to  you!   Stop!  Look  ye  and  lis- tcr.,  i 


good 

king 

warn' 
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He'll  de  -  ny;  You've  on  -  ly 
■  ly  es  -  tate?  Oh,  haste  to 
•iugs  are  true!    Oh,    do  not 
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to  ask — He'  -wril  an-swer  your 
ac-cept  it— soul,  how  can  you 
re  -  fuse  what  He  wants  you  to 
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Chorus. 
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Look  in   the  Bi-ble    for  that. 
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Look  in  the  Bi  -  fole  with  won-der  a 
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Loot  In  tbe  Bible. 
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bound-ing;  Search  all  its    pag-es  withprom-iae  re-sound -ing;  On   its  sure 
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word  all  your  con-fi-dence  founding,  God  gives  you  the  Bi-  ble    for     that. 
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63  There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy. 

Rev.  F.  W.  Faber  Lixiia  S.  Toar}M. 
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1.  There's  a  wide-ness    in  God's  mer-cy  Like  the    wideness    of    the    sea: 

2.  There  is    wel-come  for   the  sin-ner,  And  more  gra-ces     lor   the   good; 

3.  For     the  lo?e  of    God    is  broad- er   Than  the   measure     of  man's  mind; 

4.  If        our  love  were  but  more  sim- pie,  We  should  take  Him  at    His  word; 
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There's  a  kind-ness    in    His  jus  -  tice,  Which  is     more  than  lib-er-ty. 
There    is   mer-cy    with  the  Sav  -  ior;  There  is     heal -ing      in    His  blood. 
And      the  heart  of      the  E-ter-  nal      Is  most  won-der  -  ful-ly    kmd. 
And      our  lives  would  be  ail  sun -shine    In    the   sweet-ness  of    our  Lord. 
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Edtfar  Patte. 


Beulah  Land. 

BY  PERMISSION  OF  MRS.  JNO,  R.  SWENEY, 


Jbo.  R.  Sweney 


1.  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all  its  rich  -  es  free  -  ly  mine; 

2.  My  Sav-ior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we; 

3.  A   sweet  per-fume  up-  on  the  breeze  Is  born  from  ev  -  er  -  ver-nal  trees, 

4.  The  zeph-yrs  seem  to  float  to   me  Sweet  sounds  of  heav-en's  mel-o  -  dy, 
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Here  shines  undimmed  one  bliss-fnl  day.  For    all  my  night  has  passed  a  -  way. 
He   gen  -  tly  leads  me    by    His  hand.  For  this  is  heav-en's  bor-der-land. 
And  flow'rs,  that  never  -  fad  -  ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for-ev  -  er  flow; 
As     an-gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join  in  the  sweet  re-demp-tion  song. 
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0  Beu-lah  Land,  sweet  Beu-lah  Land,  As    on  thy  high  -  est  mount  I  stand, 
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I     look     a  -  way    a  -  cross  the  sea.  Where  mansions  are  pre-pwed  for  me. 
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And  view  the  ehin  -  ing  glo- ty-Bhore— Myheav'n.myhomefor-ey-ermore! 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Help  to  Save  Somebody. 
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1.  Help     to  save  some -bod  -  y,     Chris -tian,    a  -  rise!     Has  -  ten     to 

2.  Think  of  your  friends— are  there      an  -  y        a  -  stray?  Can     you  not 

3.  Be        as  the  Mas-ter    was,      pa-tient    and  kind;    Go       in    His 
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la    -   bor,  for   time  swift  -  ly    flies;       Seek 
speak    of    your  Sav  -  ior      to  -  day?      Ten 
pre  -  cious  name,  seek    till    you  find.       Out 


the  poor  wan  -  der  -  ers 
der  -  ly,  faith  -  ful  -  ly, 
in     the  high -ways,  His 
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lost     in   the  night.   Point  them   to      Je  -  sus,  the    Life  and    the  Light. 

tell     of  His  love:      TeU      of    the    man-sions  pre  -  par  -  ing     a-bove. 

peo- pie  must  go;      May    His  own    spu*  -  it    our  hearts  o  -  ver-flow. 
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Chorus. 
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Help,  help,  Chris-tian,  a -rise!  Help,  help,  do  not  de-lay!   Help     to  save 
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some-bod- y      lost    in    the  night,     Je  -  sus  commands  you,— o  -  bey! 
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66  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus*  Name. 


E.  Perronet. 
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1.  All   hail    the  pow'r  of     Je  -  sus  name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall, 

2.  Ye    cho  -  sen   seed  of     Is  -  rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

3.  Let   ev  -  'ry    kin   -  dred,  ev  -  'ry   tribe  On    this    ter  -  res-trial  ball, 

4.  0     that  with  yon  -  der    sa  -  cred  throng  We   at    His  feet  may  fall, 
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Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -    a-dem. 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you   by       His  grace, 

On  this   ter -res -trial  ball,  To    Him  all    maj  -  es  -  ty        as-cribe. 

We  at     His  feet  may  fall!  We'll  join  the   ev  -   er-last  -    ing  song, 
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And      crown Him,      Crown  Him, 
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And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
And    crown Him,  Crown  Him, 
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And  crown  Hino ,  crown  Him ,    crown  Him ,        Crown 
crown  Him,         crown  Him, 
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crown  Him,  And  crown 
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Lord       of       all  I 
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crown. 
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And  crown  Him   Lord     of       alll 
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1.  It  may  be  at  mom,  when  the  day    is     a-wak-ing, 

2.  It  may  be  at    mid  -  day,  it  may  be     at   twi-light, 

3.  While  His  hosts  cry  Ho  -  san  -  na,  from  heav-en    de-scend-mg, 

4.  0  joyi    0  de  -  lightl  should  we  go  with  -  out  dy  -  ing, 
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Bun-light  thro' dark- ness  and  shad-ow  is  break-ing,  That  Je  -  sus  will 
may  be,  per-chance,  that  the  blackness  of  mid-night  Will  burst  in  -  to 
^lo  -  ri  -  fied  saints  and  the  an  -  gels  at  -  tend-ing,  With  grace  on  His 
sick'ness,  no     sad  -  ness,  no  dread,  and  no  cry -ing,  Caught  up  thro'  the 
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come     in   the  fuU-ness  of 
light      in   the  blaze  of  His 
brow,    like   a    ha  -  lo    of 
clouds  with  our  Lord  in  -  to 
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from  the  world  His 
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sus  re-ceive ''His 
sus   re-ceives  His 
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0    Lord  Je-sus,  how 
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long,  how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song?  Christ  re- 
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tum-eth,  HaMe  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  A  -  men,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jahl  A  -  men 
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Toiling  for  tKe  Master. 
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1.  Toil  -  ing   for    the  Mas  -  ter  in     the   fields    a -round     me, 

2.  Toil  -  mg  'for     the  Mas  -  ter,       wliat     a     bless  -  ed     du   -   tyl 

3.  Toil  -  ihg   for     the  Mas  -  ter,—   love  makes  la  -  bor  light  -  er; 

^ — ^- 


^ 


n  i'  i  i   ^ 'T  ^  l^Vrf 


23: 


ri^ 


g?-^],M:j'i%ff--fij^^^ 


*=* 


Gath-er-ing  souls  for  Je  -  SUs,  He  who  died   for     me;  Work-ing  in  His 

Gath-er-ing  souls  for  Je  -  sus,  I     am    not    dis-mayed;  Work-mg  in  His 

Gath-er-ing  souls  for  Je-'sus,  Walking  by    His    side;  Work-mg  in  His 

.t)-.  -  .    -  ^ 


mri-hr^ 


^m 


fc=« 


m 


t 


^\>  1;  k-y-g 


m 


^ 


fc* 


^ 


fci 


^ 


m 


^ 


^ 


^ 


vine  -  yard,  since  His  mer  -  cy  found  me;  Toil  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter, 
vine -yard,  grow -ing  in  His  beau  -  ty.  Toil  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter, 
vine -yard,    ev  - 'ry  day  grows  bright-er,     Toil  -  ing   for   the  Mas  -  ter. 


Chorus. 
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mg  for  the  Mas 
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since  He  set  me  free, 
rich  -  ly  I  am  paid, 
with  Him  I      a  -  bide.      Toil-ing  for  the  Mas    -     ter.  Toil- ing  for  the 
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ter,  Toil-mg  till  the  day    is     done;  Pa-tient-ly 

Mas-ter,Pa-tient-ly    toil     -     ing  till    the     day     is    done; 
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Toiling  for  the  Master. 
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toil-ing,  dai  -  ly  toil  -  ing 


ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,    Toil-ing  till  the  day   is 


done. 
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Holy  Quietness* 
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1.  Joys    are  flow -ing  like    a     riv  -  er,  Since  the  Com-fort-er  has  come; 

2.  Spring-ing  in    -    to    life  and  glad-ness,All     a-roundthisglo-riousGuest, 

3.  Like      a  rain  that  falls  from  heav- en,  Like  the  sun-light  from  the  sky, 

4.  What    a  won  -  der-  ful    sal  -  va-  tion,  Where  we  al-ways  see  His  face  I 
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He     a  -  bides  with  us     for-ev  -   er,  Makes  the  trust-ing  heart  His  home. 
Ban-ished  un  -  be  -  lief  and   sad-  ness, And      we  just    o  -  bey  and  trust. 
So     the    Ho  -  Iv  Ghost  is     gi>{  -  en,  Com  -  mg  on     us  from  on  high. 
What  a     peace-ml   hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion,  What     a    qui  -  et  rest -mg  place. 
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Bless-ed  qui  -  et-ness,  ho  -  ly    qui-et-ness,Whatas-sur-ance  in   my  soul; 
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On  the  storm  -y  sea,  Speaking  peace  to  me.  How  the  bil-lows  cease  to    roll. 
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1.  I  am  somewhat  old  fashioned,  I  know,  When  it  comes  to  re-lig-ion  and  God; 
2.1  be-lievethatthe  Bible  is  true,  Tho' the  critics  have  torn  it  a -part, 
3.  I  be-lieveour  re  -  lig-ion  must  be^  Not  a  cloak  for  our  meanness  or  shame, 
A  A  #-  A  -f:  -^  -^  '-^ 
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Ma  -  ny  think  I  am  pain-ful-ly  slow  Since  I  walk  where  my  f a-thers  have  trod. 
All  its  warnings  and  mir-a-cles  too,  I  do  whol  -  ly  ac-cept  with  my  heart. 
But    a   pow-er  from  bondage  to   free,  All  who  trust  in  that  heaven  -  ly  name, 
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I  be-lieve  in  repentance  from  sin.  And  that  Jesus  with-in  us  must  dwell; 
I  be-lieve  that  the  Sabbath  was  made  To  be  sa-cred-ly  kept  for  the  Lord; 
I    am   tell-ing  the  peo-ple  each  day, That  the  sin-ner  for-ev  -  er    is     lost, 
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I    be  -  lieve  that  if  heav-en  we   win,We  must  flee  from  the  terrors  of    hell. 

Andwhenbrokenfor  pleasure  or  trade  We  shall  miss  the  e  -  ter-nal  re  -  ward. 

Who  has  failed  to  accept  the  true  way  Which  was  opened  at   in  -  fi  -  nite  cost. 
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I'm   a  lit -tie  old  fashioned,  I  know;  But  God's  peace  has  a  home  in  my  soul, 
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Tlie  Old  Fashioned  Faith* 


Andl'llpraiseHimwher-ev-er  Igo,    For     cleans  -  ing  and  mak-ing  me  whole. 
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Near  to  Jesas. 
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1.  Near  to    Je-sus,  near    to    Je-sus,  Trust -ing  Him  with-out      a   fear; 

2.  Near  to    Je  -  sus,  near    to    Je-sus,    Tho'  in    sor  -  row  and     in  pain; 

3.  Near  to    Je  -  sus,  near    to    Je-sus,    Till  life's  toil    and  cares  are  o'er, 
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When  the  storm-clouds  dark-ly  gath-er,  He  will  make 
Los  -  mg  earth  -  ly  ease  and  pres-ence,  Life  e  -  ter  - 
Then  in  heav'n, 'mid  joys    im-mor-tal,  Near  to    Je  - 
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the  path-way  clear, 
nal  we  shall  gain, 
sus—  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Near    to    Je  -  sus,    near    to    Je  -  sus,  This  my  pray'r" 
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Tho'  the  path   be   steep    or   rug-ged,  Je  -  sus,  keep   us     near  to  Theel 
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I  Am  Praying  for  You. . 
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1,  I      have  a    Sav  -  ior.He's  plead  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry,  A     dear,  lov-ing  Sav- 

2.  I  have  a  Fa  -  ther;  to  me  He  has  giv  -  en  A  hope  for  «  -  ter- 
3.1  have  a  robe: 'tis  re- splend-ent in  whiteness,  A -wait- ing  in  glo- 
4.  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry.  That  my  lov  -  ing  Sav- 
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tho'  earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch  -  ing  in     ten  -  der  -  nesB 
ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;   And  soon  will  He  call  me  to     meet   Him  in 
my  won  -  der  -  ing  view;   Oh,  when  I  re  -  ceive   it   all    shin  -  ing   in 
is    your  Sav  -  ior  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav  -  ior  may  bring  them  to 
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o'er  me,  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too. 
heav  -  en.  But,  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  tool 
brightness,Oear  friend  could  I  see  you  re-ceiv-  ing  one  too! 
glo  -  ry,And  pray'r  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  youl 
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praymg,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray  -ing  for  you. 
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TEie  Bible  Satisfies. 
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1.  0  how    I  love  God's  ho-  ly  word!  Its  truths    my  life   con  -  trol; 

2.  I  read  the  his  -  to  -  ry     so  grand  Of    how   this  world  was   made; 

3.  I  find   the  sto  -  ry  sweet  and  true,  Of  Christ   who  left    His  throne  ] 

4.  0  price-less  book  I    0   pre-ciouspagel  0    mes  -  sage  from  a  -  bovel 
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Its  mes  -  sa  -  ges  my  breast  have  stirred,It     sat  -  is  -  fies    my      soul. 

How  God  with  His  ere    -    a  -  ting  hand  His  won-drous  pow'r  dis  -  played. 

To  give  His  life  for      me  and  you—  To  claim    us    for    His      own. 

A  guid-ing  hand  thro'     ev-'ry  age;  My   first,  my  high -est      love. 
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My    high -est  prize,  0     it    sat  -  is -fies,  It      sat -is -fies     my   soul! 
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Coming  in  Glory. 
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1.  He  has  gone  out  of    sight,  our  joy  and  de  -  light,  But  0  hark  to  the 

2.  0  the  Bride  that  He  sought,  the  Church  that  He  bought,  Tho '  we  now  see  her 

3.  And  the  king-dom  to  come,  will  quick-ly    be    won.  Not  by  men  or  thro' 
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rest  of  the  sto  -  ryl  He  is  com-ing  a  -  gain!  0  tell  it  to  men  I 
scorned  and  de-rid  -  ed;  Will  be  crowned  with  her  Head,  the  liv-ing  and  dead, 
hu-  man  en-deav  -  or,  But  when  Christ  shall  re-turn,  His    an-ger  will  bum, 
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"This  same  Je-sus"  is  com-ing  in  glo  - 
Crowned  with  Je-sus  in  whom  she  con  -  fid  - 
And    de-stroy  Sa- tan's  pow-er  for  -  ev     - 
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ed.  "This  same  Je-sus"  is 
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com-ing   m    glo  -  ry,    In    glo   -  ry,     in     glo   -  ry!  The  heav-ens  will 
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rend,  and  He  will  de-scend,  With  the  saints  and  the  an-gels  in     glo  -  ry. 
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Drifting. 
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1.  Drift  -  ing  care-less-ly  with  the  tide,  Drift  -  ing  o  -  ver  the  wa-ters  wide, 

2.  Drift  -  ing  al-most  up  -  on    the  bar,    Los  -  ing  sight  of  the  Bea-con  Star; 

3.  Drift  -  ing  on,  with  no  shore  in  view,  Think  not  skies  will  be    al  -  ways  blue; 

4.  Drift    no  long  -  er!  let    Je  -  bus  save,    Let  Him  guide  you  a  -  cross  the  wave, 
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With    no  Cap-tain  your  course  to    guide,  Drift-ing  o- ver  life's  sea. 

From  theha-ven  of  joy        a  -  far,  Drift-ing  o- ver  life's  sea. 

Storm  and  shipwreck  will  come  to     you,  Drift-ing  o  -  ver  life's  sea. 

Lest   you  sink  in     a   sin  -  ner's  grave,  Drift-ing  o  -  ver  life's  sea. 
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Drift-ing,drift-ing,  no  port    in  sight,  Drift-ing  far  from  the  gos-pel     light; 
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Lest  you  go  down  in  the     storm-y     night;       Drift-ing  o  -  ver  life's  sea. 
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How  Woald  It  Be  Witb  Ton? 


Edith  L.  Mapes. 
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1.  If  Jesas  should  come  at  this  moment  To  catch  up  with  Him  in  the  ak 

2.  If  qviickly  to  you  came  the  summons  To  stand  me-  ter-ni  -  ty    now, 

3.  If  Je-sus  were  standing  a-mong  us  And  care-ful-ly  searching  each  heart. 
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All  those  who  love  His  ap-pear-ing,For-ev-er  to  be  with  Him  there, How  would  He 
Where  e  v'ry  tongue  shall  confess  Him^Bef  ore  whom  all  nations  must  bow,  Would  you  be 
Bid-dmg  the  ran-somedto  en-ter,  And  saying  to  oth-ers,  de-part;  Would  you  be 

rTi  >.  I  r !  = 


^ 


* 


s 


g^j^^^m^ 


I 


t* 


^ 


K^jm.i  .t\u^ 


^MU^ 


i 


S 


3t3t 


1^-i-^ 


find  you,  I  wonder— Watching,  waiting,faithful,  true?  Dear-lybe-lov-ed, con- 
read  -  y  to  meet  Him,In  His  blood  be  washed,made  new?  Dear-ly  be-lov-ed, con- 
placed  at  His  right  hand,  Or  with  those  He  nev-er  knew?  Dear-ly  be-lov-ed,con- 


sid-er— How  would  it  be  with  you?  How  would  it  be  with  you,  How  would  it 

with  you. 
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be  with  you?  If  called  face  to  face  now  to  meet  Him,  How  would  it  be  with  you? 

with  you? 
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Fall  S< 


Rebecca  S.  Pollard. 


urrender. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  'tis    a    full      sur-ren  -  der,    All       I  leave   to    fol  -  low  Thee; 

2.  As       I  come   in  deep  con-tri  -  tion,  At      this  con  -  se  -  crat-ed  hour, 

3.  No    with-hold-ing— full  con-fess  -  ion;  Pleas-ures,  rich  -  es,   all  must  flee; 

4.  Be    this  theme  my  Bong  and  sto  -  ry,  Now     and  un  -til   life    is    o'er; 

5.  Oh,    the  joy    of    full  sal  -  va  -  tionl  Oh,    the  peace   of  love  di  -  vine  I 
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T%ou   my  Lead-er    and     De-fend  -  er   From  this  hour  shalt    ev  -  er   be. 

Hear,  0  Christ.my  heart's  pe  -  ti  -  tion,  Let  me  feel  the    Spir-it's  pow'rl 

Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  take   pos-sess  -  ionl     I  no  more,,but  Thou  in  me. 

This    my  rapt  -  ure,  this    my  glo  -  ry,  Till  I  reach  the  shm  -  ing  shore ► 

Oh,     the  bliss   of    con  -  se  -  era  -  tion!  I  am  His,  and    He     is  mine.. 
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I      sur-ren-der     alll 

I  aur-ren-der  alll 


sur-ren-der    all! 

I  ear-render  all! 


^     ^  ^=       \     ^ 1:  ' — ^ — ttitzr;_ 


rfvr?^- 


=^-4 


.r  I- 


^ 


^^^m 


All        I    have    I     bring     to    Je  -  bus,      I       sur-ren  -  der     all! 
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BeUe  Case  Harrington. 
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COPYRIGHT.    1917.  BY  HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Cka*.  H.  Gabriel. 


jii'jjjij  i\ir^m 


1.  There*s  good  in     ev  -  'ry  crea-ture,    if 

2.  There's  sym-pa- thy  and  kind-ness,    if 

3.  The     long  -  ing    to     do    bet  -  ter,    if 


on  -  ly  vou  can  find  it;  The 
you  but  look  a-round  you;  The 
on  -  ly  we  could  know  it,  Lies 
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bad     is    just    a     lit  -  tie   blot,  you    real  -  ly    needn't  mmd  it;  Just 

stem  -  est  mask  may  hide    a  heart  whose  good-ness  would  as-tound  you;  A 

bur  -  ied  deep    in  many  a  heart   too  proud  and  shy    to  show   it;  The 
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try     to  see  the  beau-ty  and  noth-ing  else  be  -  side.    For  ^ood  in-  ten-tions 
word  of   un-der-stand-ing  will  melt  the  ice    a  -  way;    A  friend-ly  nod  at 
one  who  seeks  these  treasures,  finds  pearls  of  price  untold,  And  he   is  blest  who 
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will       a    mul  -  ti  -  tude    of     fail  -  ures  hide. 

mom,  will  help  to    make   a     hap  -  py  day.     Put     on   your  ram -bow 

helps     a  friend  his     bet  -  ter    self   un  -  fold. 
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and  look  this  old  world  o'er.  You'll  find      a 
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Rainbow  Glasses. 
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good-ness  you've  nev-er  seen  be-fore  I  Some  heart  will  beat  the  light -er, 
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For  gkies  are    al-ways  bright-er   When  seen  thro*  rain-bow  glass-es. 
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Happy  Rest  in  Jesus, 
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1.  Rest,  hap- py  rest  in 

2.  Rest,  hap  -  py  rest  in 

3.  Rest,  hap- py  rest  in 

4.  Rest,  hap -py  rest  in 


I:  He 


Je  -  sus,  The  trou-bled  soul  may  find;  He  our  Re- 
Je  -  sus ,  From  all  our  doubts  and  fears ;  Rest  m  the 
Je  -  sus,  From  ev  -  'ry  toil  and  strife;  Rest  at  the 
Je  -  sus.  Where  storms  no  more  shall  rise;  Rest  where  the 
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Chorus. 
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deem  -  er    com  -  eth  The  bro-ken  heart  to  bind. 

vales'  im  -  mor  -  tal,  Thro'  longunehangingyears.  Rest,  happy  rest  in     Je  -  sus, 

sa   -  cred  riv  -  er,  Be-neath  the  tree  of   life. 

flowers  are  blooming.  Where  beauty  nev  -er  dies. 
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Our  ev-'rycare  for-got;  Love  that  a-bidesfor-ever.  And  joy  the  world  knowsnot. 
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An  OM  Account  Settled. 


F.  M.  a 

M.  80  =  J 
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1.  There  was    a  time  on  earth  When  in  the  book  of  heav'n  An  old  account  was 

2.  The     old    accountwaslarge,  And  growing  ev-'ry  day,   For   I    was  al-ways 

3.  When  at   the  judgment  bar     I  stand  be-fore  my  King,  And  He  the  book  will 
4.0       sin  -  ner,  seek  the  Lord,  Re-pent  of  all  your  sm,  For  thus  He  has  com- 
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stand-ing  For  sins  yet  un  -  for-giv'n;  My  name  was  at   the  top,  And 

sin  -  ning,  And  nev-er  tried  to  pay;    But  when    I  looked  a -head  And 

0  -  pen,  He    can -not  find   a  thing;  Then  will  my  heart  be  glad,  While 

mand-ed,  If   you  would  en -ter   m;     And  then  if   you  should  live    A 


^te 


$:t    (t:g    $:    >  iP-  ^^  «!^  f  j^-t 


I 


S 


rf^ 


tr-^-t>- 


f 


-t—d- 


mu-jim 


E5 


^m 


man-y  things  be-low, 
saw  such  pain  and  woe 
tears  of  ]oy  will  flow 
hundred  years  be-low. 
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I  went  un-to  the  Keep-er,  And  settled  long  a-go. 

,  I    said  that  I  would  set-tie.  And  settled  long  a-go. 

Be-cause  I  had  it   set-tied,  And  settled  long  a-go. 

E'enhere  you'll  not  re-gret  it,   You  settled  long  a-go. 
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Choeus. 
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Long  a  -  go, 


Long 

Down  on    my  knees. 


a-go. 
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I     set-tied  it   all, 


Yes,  the  old  account  was 
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set-tied  long   a-go; 
It  It'  ^r-lt* 
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And  the  record's  clear  to-day.  For  He 
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An  Old  Account  Settled. 
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Washed  my  sins  a-way,  When  the  old   account  was  settled  long    a -go. 


^[  g- g  F  ^  g'JiirrFinr:^ 


I?  b  i^  g- 


81 

E.  A.  H 


-m 


Are  Yoa  Washed  in  the  Blood? 

svpEKMissiox.  Rer.  E.  A.  HoHman. 
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1.  Have  you  been    to     Je-sus  for  the  cleansing  pow*r?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

2.  Are    you  walk -ing    dai-ly  by  the  Sav-ior's  side?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  will  your  robes  be  white ,  Pure  and  white  in  the 

4.  Lay     a  -  side  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  full  -  y  trusting  in  His  grace  this  hour?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions  bright,  And  be 
blood  of  the  Lamb;  There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  un-clean,  Oh,  be 
"D.S.— Are  your  garments  spotless? Are  they  white  as  snow? Are  you 
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washed  m  the  blood    of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

washed  in  the  blood    of  the  Lamb?  Are    jou  waahed 
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D.  S. 
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blood,  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of    the  Lamb? 

in  tbe  blood.  J  ^  of     the  Lamb? 
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Confidence. 


E.  B.  Barnes. 
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1.  Walk  Thou  with  me,  nor    let  my  foot-steps  stray      A-part  from  Thee,  thro'- 

2.  Thro'  wea  -  ry  years  my  way  hath  mi  -  ry  been;    My   bit  -  ter  tears  Thy 

3.  No    earth -ly  foe    can   give  my  spir  -  it    fear;    No  threat 'ning  woe  can 
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out  life's  threat'ning  way;Be  Thou  my  guide.the  path  I  can-not  see;  Close  to  Thy 

pity-ing  eye  hath  seen;  My  fainting  heart  hath  heard  Thy  voice  divine;  My  trembling 

quail  when  Thoa  art  near;  No  tempter's  snare  can  turn  my  steps  aside,  For,  in  Thy 
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8ide,Lord,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

hand  asks  but  to    rest    in  Thine. Dear  Sav-ior,  let  me  trust  my  hand  in  Thine, 

care,I'msafe  what-e'er   be-tide. 
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And  let  me  know  Thy  steps  are  gnid-iog  mine;  Life's  changing  way    is 
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oft-times  dark  to  me,      I    fear  no    ill   if      I   may    walk   with  Thee. 
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I  Will  Glory  in  tbe  Gross. 


Rev.  R.  H.  McDaniel. 
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1.  I    will  glo  -  ry    in   the  cross  of     Je  -  susi  It  was  there  He  gave  His 

2.  I    will  glo  -  ry    m   the  cross  of     Je  -  susI  It    is  more  than  all  the 

3.  I    will  glo  -  ry    in   the  cross  of     Je  -  sus   Till  He  bids  me  here  to 
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life       for    me;  Now  I *m  saved, and  all   my   sins     are  cov-ered  By  the 
world   to     me,   For  His  won-drous  love,  to     me      so    precious,  In  trans- 
lay       it    down,  And   as-cend    to  dwell  with  Him     in    glo  -  ry,  There  to 
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Chorus. 
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blood  He  shed  on    Cal  -  va   -  ry. 

port  -  ing  vi  -  sion  there      I       see.         I   will  glo  -  ry  in  the  cross   of 

wear    an   ev  -  er  -  last  <*  ing    crown. 
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Je  -  sus,  Hallowed  by  the  blood  He  shed  for  me;     I  have  victory  o-ver  sin, 
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And  a   crown  of  life  I'll   win,  By  the  all-tri-um-phant  cross  of     Je-sus. 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 


H.R.P. 
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USED  8Y  PERMISSION 


Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Yield  not   to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing    is     sin;      Each  vie -fry  will 

2.  Shun     e  -  vil  com-pan-ion,  Bad  lan-guage  dis  -  dain;    God's namehold  in 

3.  To     him  that  o'er-com-eth,  God  giv-eth   a     crown;  Thro 'faith  we  will 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win;  Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
rev-'rence,Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thought-ful  and  ear  -  nest, 
con  -  quer,  Tho'    oft  -  en   cast    down;     He     who     is   our  Sav  -  ior, 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due;  Look 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new;  Look 
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ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
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Ask   the  Sav  -  ior     to  help    you,  Com  -  fort,  strengthen, and  keep  you; 
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He      is    will-ing    to    aid 


you,    He     will  car-ry   you    through 
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Birdie  Bell. 
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Somebody  Cares  for  Me. 
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1.  O-verand    o  -  ver    I     seem     to    hear  Words  that  are  bring-ing  A 

2.  E -  ven  when  sor-rows  be  -  set      my  way,  Trust  -  ing  in    Je-sus,  I'll 

3.  Je-sus    a  -  lone  has    a     voice     to  charm;  His  is  the  strength  which  can 
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shield     from 
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may; 
harm; 

Sound-ing   like    mu  -  sic     up 
0    -    ver    and      o  -  ver     I 
Glad  -  ly    I'm    lean-mg    up 
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Chokus. 


Some-bcd-y     cares    for    me!"  (forme!)      Some-bod  -  y  cares  when  the 
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are  drear;  Some-bod -y  cares  in    the  time    of  cheer;   Trust-ful  and 


^ 


^fefei 


w 


f=^ 


5^ 


^        g        g^ 


^ 


F4 


!#5S 


^ 


s=i 


Ptr 


^ 


W 


5 


5=t^ 


Enow-ing  that  Je  -  sus  cares  for      me! 
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^glad  my  soul  shall    be, 
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Grace  Duffie  Roe. 

M.  116  =  J 


Pilot  of  Galilee. 

COPYRIQHT,    1398.   BY  HENRY  DATE. 
HOPE  PUB.   CO  ,   OWNERS. 


Joy  Arthur  Ford. 
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1.  Day-light  is  past,  Shad-ows  are  cast     0  -  ver  the    sea      and    land; 

2 .  Once  down  our  path  The  storm  of  wrath  Lashed  the  wild  foam  -ing     wave ; 

3.  0  Helms-man  true,  The  voy-age  thro*  May  we  but    trust  Thy    handl 
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Down  in  the  glade,  Night's  peaceful  shade  Li- eth  so  near  at  hand. 
Darkness  and  dread  Gathered  o'er- head,  No  hu-man  arm  could  save. 
Thine  are  the  isles  Where  pleasure  smiles,  Thine  the  fair  Beu-lah    land. 
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Full  are  the  nets  we've  drawn  to  shore,  Joy's  measure  pressed  to  o  -  ver  -  flow; 
Drift  -ing  and  lost,  we  heard  with  fear  The  breakers  roar  where  rocks  did  hide, 
Each  strange , new  mom  un- veils  the  way  To   unknown  seas  where  we  must  go ; 
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The  reefs  are  passed,  the  tempest's  roar  Sinks  to    a     whis-per   low. 
Till  thro' the  gloom  our  souls  could  hear,  "Lo,  I    will     be  Thy  guide." 
Thou  who  didst  guide  thro '  yes  -  ter  -  day ,  To-mor-row's  path  dost  knoW. 
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Pilot  of  Galilee. 


Chorus. 
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Then.tho'  the  tide    be  swift  and  vride,  Nanght  can  we  fear  on  life's  wild  sea; 
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To  Thee  we  raise    our  songs  of   praise,  Pi  -  lot   of    Gal  -  i  -  lee 
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L.H. 

M.  48  =:  J 


I  Hear  Tky  Welcome  Voice. 


Rer.  L.  Hartsough. 
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1.  IhearThywel-comevoice,That  callsme,Lord,to  Thee,For cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'commg  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  as-sure; Thou  dost  my  vileness 

3.  *Tis  Je  -  sus  calls  me    on    To  per -feet  faith  and  love,  To  per-fect  hope,  and 
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Chorus. 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 

{td-ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less  all  and  pure.    I    am  com-ing,  Lordl  Com  -  ing 

peace, and  trust.  For  earth  andbeav'nabove. 


#— • 


W^  g   M  I 


^s:^^ 


I 


s 


t2=t2 


rr^ 


I     \)  \>  u 


i 


^ 


t* 


^^B 


^^ 


^ 


8  j  '  ^  i  8 


*^ 


u  bib 

now  to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry! 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By. 

COPYRIGHT,    1912,   BY  CHAS     H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A     ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Of        Je-sus'  love  that  sought  me  When  I    was  lost    in     sin,    Of  won-drous 

2.  He    trod    in    old  Ju  -  de  -  a    Life's  pathway  long  a  -  go;    Thepeo-ple 

3.  'Twaswondrous  love  which  led  Him  For  us     to  suf  -  fer  loss— To  bear  with- 


N    ^ 


i5?- 


V.  ♦^ 


fct^ 
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i^=^ 


fc^ 
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grace  that  brought  me  Back  to  His  fold     a  -  gain,      Of  heights  and  depths  of 

thronged  a -bout  Him,  His  sav- ing  grace  to  know;     He  healed   the    bro-ken- 

out       a   mur-mur   The  an-guish  of    the  cross.     Withsaiots  re-deeraed  in 
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mer  -  cy  Far  deep  -  er  than  the  sea,  And  high  -  er  than  the  heav-ens  My 
heart  -  ed.  And  caused  the  blind  to  see;  And  still  His  great  heart  yeameth  In 
glo  -  ry,  Let     us     ourvoic-es  raise.   Till  heav'n  and  earth  re-ech- o     With 
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Chorus.  m.76=:J 
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theme  shall  ev  -  er     be:       Sweet-er   as  the  years  go     by, 

love      for     e  -  ven    me. 

our        Re-deem-er's  praise.    Sweet    -    er  as    the  years  go     by,   'Tis 

A.  i'^i'  J 


^ 


Srte 


^-^-* 


f 


9 9- 


'-h^^-^H^imr^mfm 


Sweet  -  er  as  the  years   go      by;  Rich-er,  full-er,  deep  -  er, 

sweet    -    er  as        the     years  go        by; 
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Sweeter  As  the  Tears  Go  By« 
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Je  -  sua'  love    is 


i 


sweet  -  er, 
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Sweet  -  er     as    the  years    go       by. 
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R.  W.  McC. 

M       M.  84  =  J 


No  Tears  Dp  Yonder. 

COPYRIGHT,    1915,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURES. 


R.  Ward  McCombie. 
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1.  No  tears  up  yon-derl  God  hath  spoken!  No  sin,  no  curse,  no  cloud-ed  way; 

2.  No  soul  un-blest  that  Isle  em-bow-ers;  No  long-ing  there  un- sat -is- fied; 

3.  No  fare- well  there  1 0  bless-edmor-row!  No  go  -  ing  out  a  -  ^ain  to  roam; 

4.  No  tears  up  yon-derl  all  are  near-er  Than  here  the  nearest  mend  could  be; 
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No  heav-y-la-den,  no  heart-broken!   E-ter-nal  life,   e  -ter-naldayl 

hope  deferred,  no  joy  de-nied. 
there  is  love,  and  there  is  home, 
more  than  all   is  Christ  to  see. 


No    fall-ing leaves,  no  fad-ing  flow-ers.  No 
No  child  of  sin,  no  child  of  sor-row.  For 


No  dear-est  love  will  there  be  dear-er— But 
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Chorus. 
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sor-row  there  shall  have  no  place; 


No  tears  up  yon-der,  no  more  sighing,  For 


There  bro-ken  hearts  are  healed,  and  never  Shall  shadow  mar  one  smil-ing  face 
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Onward,  Gbristian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 

M.  112  —  J 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


rtiH  n  if%-H-^UUi-3 


1.  On  -  ward,  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers!  March  -  ing  as  to  war,   With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like     a  might -y      ar- my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Broth-ers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  King-doms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  Church  of 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye      peo  -  pie!  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 

'     '    ^  J- J. 
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Je  -    sus     Go  -  ing   on     be  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al  Mas  -  ter, 

tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;     We    kre  not    di  -  vid   -   ed, 

Je  -    sus    Con-stant  will   re  -  main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev   -  er 

voic  -  es      In    the     tri-umph-song;     Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon   -  or, 

0'^  f^ Mm 0 0 'tr     .     fV r_# « « #      .     ^ fi__ 


fe-r-g 


^^ 


M 


^ 


ms 


3SEi3i 


# # 
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bat  -  tie. 


Leads  a-gainstthe  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat- tie.  See  Hisban-ners  gol 
All  one  bod  -  y  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char- i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  pre-vail;  We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise.  Which  can  nev-er  fail. 
TJn    -    to  Christ  the  King,  This  thro 'count-less  a  -  ges    Men  and  an-gels  sing, 

J  .  ,  .  ,J^. 
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Chorus. 
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On  -  ward,  Chris  -  tian     sol    -    diers!  March-ing  as     to       war 
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With    the    cross    of       Je 


^ 


t-^- 


Go  -  ing      on 


be  -  fore. 
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Will  tbe  Circle  Be  Broken? 


H.L. 


COPYRIGHT,    leie,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
Cho.  by  N.  H.  Lines. 


■:^ 


1.  When  the  dawn  of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  shall  ap  -  pear,  When  the  songs  of  the 

2.  When  we  gath-er  at  last  round  the  great  white  throne,  When  the  King  in  His 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  mother,  and  brothers  and  sis-ters    dear.  Those  we    ten-der-ly 

4.  Friends  who  nev-er  for-sook  us  while  here  be  -  low,       In  that  land  of  the 


F^TP^f^g^a 
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n^ 


ransomed  fall  on  our     ear,    Shall  we  meet  our  de-part-ed  m  garments  fair, 
beau-ty  His  bride  shall  own,  Will  our  loved  ones  the  wedding  robe  spotless  wear, 
cherished  and  loved  while  here,  They  the  crowns  of  the  purified  then  shall  wear, — 
gk)  -  ri-fied  we  shall  know,  Shall  they  with  us  the  rapture  of  heaven  share, 


g:^[ri  '^z^ 
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Chorus 
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Or  will  the  cir-cle  be  broken  o-ver  there?  Will  the  cir-cle  be  broken  o-ver 


there?  Will  the    cir-cle  be  bro-ken  0  -  ver    there?  When  the  Savior  shall 


5=F= 


gath-er  His  loved  ones  home,  Will  the  cir-cle  be  broken  0  -  ver    there? 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

M.  52  =  J« 


Hallelujah  and  Praise. 

COPyRIQHT,    1917,   BV  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAI.  COPYRIQHT  SECURED. 


Chaa.  H.  GabrieL 
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1.  Redeemed  and  made  per -feet  10  what  do     I    hear — Sal  -  va-tion  thro 

2.  Redeemed  and  made  per  -  feet,  my  birth-right  se  -  cure,     My    an  -  chor    is 

3.  Redeemed  and  made  per -feet  I  all   glo  -  ry    to  Thee  Whose  blood   of    a- 

^  -  LJ=4 
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N=p^ 
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2^: 
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Je  -  sus  to  sin -nersbro't  near  1  Sal  -  va  -  tion  whose  full  -  ness  to 
stead-fast,  a  -  bid  -  ing  and  sure;  Redeemed  and  made  per  -  feet  I  0 
tone-mentfrom  sin  makes  me   free;       Redeemed  and  made  per  -  fectl  Thy 

^ — p^s—,^ ft. 
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all     doth   ex -tend;   He  saves  to    the  ut  -  most  and  keeps  to    the    end. 

boundless    de  -  light,    I    walk  in    Thy  sun-shine    e  -   ter  -  nal  and  bright, 

hand   I     can  trace,  Still  lead  -  ing  me  on  -  ward  from  grace  un  -  to   grace. 

*  -t-J^-^lf^'--f-  f  f-  .  .J  tt^ 
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Chorus. 
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J  Hal  -le  -  lu- jah  and  praise!  0    An-cient  of  Days,  My  fervent  de-vo-tion  to 
( I    will  sing  of  Thy  pow'r  a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain,  [Omit ] 

«rMrf-l-t-fJ-^^^  J   .  it rt ;  i 
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Thee  will   I  raise;  And  shout  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  A  -  men  I 
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J.  M.  H. 

M.  108  =  J 


Hold  On  a  Little  Longer. 

COPYRIGHT,    1917,   BY  HOMER  A     RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


J.  M.  Humphrey. 
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1.  0  don't  give    up       the    strug-gle,    And  from  the  way   de  -  part; 

2.  0  don't  lose  faith      in       Je  -  sus,    But   cling  to  Him    in   pray'r; 

3.  0     pil- grim,  don't     get     wea  -  ry,    And  count  the  way  too  long; 
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There's  vie  -  fry  just  be-yondyou,  If       on  -  ly    you  keep  heart. 

He       holds  your  ev    -  'ry    in-t'rest,  With  won-drous  love  and  care. 

But      press    a  lit    -  tie    fur  -  ther  And  join    the  ransomed  throng. 
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Chords. 
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Hold  on,  hold       on,       Hold  on  a    lit-tle  while  Ion  -  ger, 

Hold  on  a   lit-tle  while  lon-ger,  hold  on, 
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yond  the  hills  Je  -  ho  -  vah  lives,  And  by  His  grace  you'll  win  the  race; 

J   )  ...  0  f   p  J.  ^-^ 
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Hold  on,  bold        on.         Hold  on    a   lit-tle  while   Ion  -  ger. 

Hold  on  a  lit-tle  while  Ion  -  ger,  hold  on, 
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WFiere  My  Ring  Leads  On. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Poole. 

M.  100  =  J 


COPYRIQHT,    1915,   BY  CHAS.   H.   QABRICL. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 
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1.  Where  my  King  leads    on,    till   the  fight     is     won,  You  will  find   me 

2.  In        the  bat  -  tie    fray  there  is    need     to  -  day    For   the   loy  -  al 

3.  Where  my  King  leads    on,    till   the  fight     is     won,  And   we  stand  up- 
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close  be  -  neath  His  ban- ner  bright;  With  the  brave  and  true  I  am 
and  the  ev  -  er  true  and  brave.  Who  will  fol  -  low  on  till  the 
on      the      field   of   vie  -  to  -  ry,     He    will    lead      a  -  right,  thro*  the 


t-^itS^ 


iiiJ  i  i-i\i  f  i  h^n^ 


fight. 


0    -    ing   thro',  Till    the  fore  -  es      of     my    King    shall  win  the    fight. 
_ht     is      won,    And  the  ban-ners     on      the     field      of    vie -fry    wave, 
tfilek  -  est    fight,  And  w'ell  fol  -  low  where  His     ban  -  ner  waves  for    me. 
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Chorus. 
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Where  He  needs  me,  where  He  leads  me.  All  the  way, day  by  day, 

where  He  leads  mo,  All  the  way,  day  by  day, 
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where  He  leads  mo.  All  tne  way,  aay  Dy  aay, 
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Where  He  needs  me,  where  He  leads        me         With  my  bless  -  ed   Sav-ior 

leads  me  glad  -  ly 

'■  ^  «-t  iC  £  it  tXM- 


i 


^m 


V ^:t 


^^ 


Where  My  King  Leads  On. 
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I    will  glad-ly    go; 
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leads  me,  I  will  fol-low  Him  who  loved  me    so. 


iF  imu'Hi  \ 


s 


s 


95 


C.  H.  S. 


Open  My  Eyes,  TFiat  I  May  See, 

COPYRIGHT.    1895,   BY  CLARA  H     SCOTT 
OWNED  BY  THE  EVANGEUCAL  PU8LISHINQ  CO  ,  CHICAGO  Clara.    H.  ScOtt. 
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1.  O-pen  my  eyes,  that  I  may  see  Glimpses  of  truth  Thou  hast  forme; 

2.  0  -  pen  my  ears,  that  I  may  hear  Voic  -  es    of  truth  Thou  send-est  clear; 

3.  O-pen  my  mouth, and  let  me  bear  Glad  -  ly  the  warm  truth  ev-'ry-where; 
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Place  in  my  hands  the  won-der-ful  key  That  shall  un-clasp,  and  set  me  free. 
And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev  -  'ry- thing  false  will  dis-ap-pear. 
0  -  pen  my  heart,  and  let  me  pre-pare,  Lore  with  Thy  chil-dren  thus  tc  share. 


CHOErs. 
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Si  -  lent -ly  now     I    wait    for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will    to  see; 
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«  eyes,    'j  ... 

0  -  pen  myi  ears,   I  il    -    lu  -  mine  me,      Spir    -  it        di  -  vme! 

*-  heart.  J  


^^^^^^^ 


% 


Make  Somebody  Happy  To-day. 


Calia  Altstaetter. 

M.  58  =  J . 
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If  your  own  sor-rows  you  want  to  for- get,  Make  some-bod-y  hap-py  to- 
If  you  seek  pleas-ure  no  troub-Ie  can  mar,  Make  some-bod-y  hap-py  to- 
Donotcomplainthatyou'venothingtogive, Make  some-bod-y  hap-py    to- 


i 


f  f  f  f-^ 


tpEzzle 


f     P    ^ 


ijtt 
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day;  If  in  your  heart  jou  would  know  no  re  -  gret,  Make  some- 
day; You'll  find  it  wait-mg  you,  right  where  you  are,  Make  some- 
day;     Do  yourwholedu-ty,  and  preach  as 'you  live,  Make  some- 


bod-y 
•bod  -  y 
•bod  -  y 


S 


U    \)    ij    t;  ijgzp: 
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hap-py    to  -  day.      Oth-ers  near  by  you  may  be  in  despair,  Struggling  'neath 
hap  -  py    to  -  day .      Is  your  life  darkened  by  hopes  that  were  vain  ?  Go  help  an- 
hap-py    to-day.      Tho 'you  have  on-ly  a  smile,  or  a  flow' r,  Give  it,  and 
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rrrrnAr 


£^ 
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cross-es  so  heav-y  to  bear;  They  may  take  heart,  if  you  show  that  you  care— 
oth  -  er  his  goal  to  at-tain!  What  you  have  lost,  by  your  help  he  may  gain — 
speak  of  His  love,  of  His  pow'r;  You  may  cheer  man  -  y  a   pain-wea  -ry  hour- 
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Chorus. 
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Make  some-bod  -  y  hap-py    to-day.     Make  some-bod  -  y    hap-py      to 
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Make  Somebody  Happy  To-day. 


c-J   h.^r^ 


h   h    h 


^m 
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day. 0  sing   a  glad  song  on  your  way; The  good  that  you 

to  -  day,  0   sing  a  glad  song  on  your  way; 
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do  brings  bless-ing   to   you,  Make  soine-bod  -  y     hap-py     to  - 
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day. 
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Wm.  P.  Mackay. 
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Revive  Us  Again. 


J.  J«  Husband. 
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3     3     i 


God, 

God, 

praise 


g 


1.  We  praise  Thee,    0 

2.  We  praise  Thee,    0 

3.  All  glo  -  ry     and 

5z 


For     the    Son      of      Thy 
For     Thy  Spir  -  it        of 
To       the  Lamb  that    was 


M 


fi 


love, 
light, 
slain; 

(2. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


f^±f 


For  Je  -  sus 

Who  has  shown   us 
Who  has  borne    all 


who  died  And  is  now  gone  a  ■ 
our  Sav  -  ior,  And  scat-tered  our 
our      sms     And   has  cleansed  ev  -   'ry 


bove. 
night, 
stain. 
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Refrain. 
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Hal-le  -  lu-jahl  Thine  the  glo-ry,  Hal-le-lu-]ah!  A  -  men!    Re-vive  us 
^'0^     ---.-#^-Ht^2^         I 


a -gam. 
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Victory! 


James  Rowe. 

,     M.  looj 
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1.  There's  a     slo  -  gan  ring-ing    o  -  ver    sea    and  land,  'Tis    a    shout    of 

2.  It         is  cheer -ing  thousands  in    the  right -eous  fight,  For    it  takes  the 

3.  Let      us  catch  the  mu  -  sic  of   this    hap  -  py  word,  And  re  -  peat     it 


N-^if  i  [Hi  tlintl 


pdi' i^ii  Ujij  i '  i^  i' iu  i  ^ 


gladness  from  the  arm-y  grand;  For  the  hordes  of   sin  are  be-ing  backward  hurled 
shadows  from  the  drear-y  night;  And  it  shows  the  breaking  of  the  glo  -ry  day, 
dai-  ly  for  our  bless-ed  Lord;  For  the  world  shall  yet  be-fore  Him  prostrate  fall, 


^^\iii\f:fi-i\f:iit^^\n 


Chorus. 


r^-f|IIJf:[jliij|T/;ti 


By     the  King  of  Glo-ry,  who  shall  win  the  world.  It  is  vic-to-ryl 

When  both  doubt  ander-ror  shall  be  swept  a  -  way. 

Own  and  crown  Him  ev-er-last-ing Lord  of  all!      It    is  vie     -     -     .     to  -  ry! 


g^ltrryrni^ 
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vie  -  to  -  ry! 


vie  -  to-ryl 
vie    -     -     -     -     to-ry 


Heard  on    ev-'ry 


hand, Ring-ing 

'tis   vie  -  to-ry! 
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vie  -  to  -  ry! 


0  -  ver  sea  and     land; It   is    vie  -  to  -ry! 

'tis  vie  -  to  -  ry!     It    is       vie    -    -    - 
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-    to-ry! 
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Victory! 
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vie     -     to  -  ryl  Ring-ing  o  -  ver  sea  and  land. 


vie  -to  -ryl 


to-ry! 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


vie  -to-ry! 

Since  I  Foand  My  Savior. 

COPYRtGHT,  1692.  BY  JNO.  R.  SWENEy, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


^^^^^^^ 


1.  Life  wears  a     dif  -  f erent  f ace  to   me,     Since  I  found  my  Sav  -  lor; 

2.  He  sought  me    in      His  won-drouslove,  So  I  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 

3.  The    pass -ing  clouds  may  in  -  ter-vene,  Since  I  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 

4.  A    strong  hand  kind  -  ly    holds  my  own,  Since  1  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 
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15 
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f^^r^ 


Riehmer-cy  at  the  cross  I  see,  My 
He  bro't  sal-va  -  tion  from  a-bove.  My 
But  He  is  with  me— tho'  un-seen,  My 
It    leads  me  on  -  ward  to  the  throne,  0 


i<H7lrf-hf 


^m 


dy  -  ing,  liv  -  ing  Sav  -  ior. 
dear,  al-might  -  y    Sav  -  ior. 

ev  -  er-pres  -  ent  Sav  -  ior. 
there  I'll  see     my  Sav  -  ior. 
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Chorus. 
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Gold-en  sun-beams  'round  me   play, 


mnsi  i  g  g  C  mT 
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S.    ^    S     4     ^   I^J    ij^. 

Je  -  sus  turns  my  night  to    day; 
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Heav  -  en  seems  not   far    a -way,    Since     I   found   my    Sav  -  ior. 
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James  Rowe. 

M.  96  =  j 


Wkat  a  Day  of  Victory? 

COPYRIGHT,    1915,   BY  HOMER  A     ROOEHEAVEH 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 
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1.  When    at  last   we  see  the  King  and  His  praise  in  glo  -  ry  sing,  What  a 

2.  When  we  walk  the  streets  of  gold  with  the  hap  -  py  saints  of  old,  What  a 

3.  When  with  tri  -  als  tru  -  ly  past   we    re  -  ceive  the  crown  at  last.  What  a 
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day  of  vie  -to  -  ry  that  will  be!  When  we  reach  the  oth  -  er  side  where  the 
day  of  vic-to-ry  that  will  be!  When  we  join  the  an  -  gelfthrong  in  the 
day   of  vic-^o-ry  that  wiU  be!  When   be -fore  the  King  we  stand  in   that 
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Fine. 
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faith  -  ful  shall    a -bide.  What  a   day    of 
ev  -     r-last- ingsong,  What  a   day    of 


vie  -  to  -  ry  that    will     be! 
vic-to-ry  that    will     be! 


ev  -  er-last- inglanJ,  What  a   day    of     vie  -  to  -  ry  that    will     be! 
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^^ 
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B.S.— pal- ace  of  the  King,  What  a     day  >  of     vie  -  to  '  ry  that    will  be! 
Chorus  ^  ^ 
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of     vie -to  -  ry,  vie -to  -  ry,   vie  -  to  -  ry!  What     a 
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day    of  vie-to  -  ry  that  will  be!     When  ho-san-nas  glad  we  sing  in  the 
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Nellie  C.  Rice. 
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Beyond  the  Shadows. 

COPYRIGHT,    igie,   BY  HOMER    A.   ROOEHEAVER. 
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Wm.  J.  Kirkpatric&w 


1.  Some  sweet  day  be-yond  the  shadows,  Some  sweet  day  be  -  yond  the   tide, 

2.  Some  sweet  day  be-yond  the    bil-lows    Of  this  life's   tern  -  pes-tuous  sea, 

3.  Some  sweet  day,  in  that  blest  mor-row.  We  shall  jom  the   hap-py  throng; 


m^^ 
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be    glo  -  ri  -  fied. 

e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

the  glo  -  ry-song. 


We  shall  see  and  be  with  Je-sus,  We  shall  then 
We  shall  reach  the  home  in  glo  -  ry,  We  shall  live 
We   shall  see    and  know  our  loved  ones,  We  shall  sing 


^s 


We  shall   sing the  song  of  heav  -  en.  With  the 

We  shall  eing.         shall  sing  the  song    of  heav-en. 
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ran     -     somed 'round  the  throne;  We  shall  then be 

With  the  ran    -    somed      'round  the  great  white  throne;  We  shall  then    be 
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one  with   Je  - 


sus,    We  shall   know, 

we  shall  know,  as    we 


we    are  known. 

are     known. 


102        Mother's  Prayers  Have  Followed  Me. 
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B.  D.  Actlev. 
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1.  I  grieved  my  Lord  from  day  to    day,     I  scorned  His  love    so    full     and 

2.  O'er  des  -  ert  wild,  o'er  mountain  high    A    wan-der  -  er        I    chose    to 

3.  He  turned  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  light,  This  bless-ed  Christ   of     Cal  -  va- 
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free,      And    tho'      I  wan  -  dered    far      a  -  way,  My   moth-er's 

be,         A      wretch-ed  soul     con  -  demned  to      die,  Still  moth-er's 

ry,         I'll   praise  His  name  both    day     and   night,  That  moth-er's 
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Chorus. 
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pray'rs  have  fol- lowed    me.     I'm      com-ing    home,    I'm    c«m-ing 
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home.     To     live     my     wast  -  ed       life     a   -   new,    For    moth-er's 
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pray'rs  have  fol  -  lowed  me,   Have  fol-lowed  me      the  whole  world  thro'. 
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I  Have  Been  Born  Again. 


Rev.  R.  H.  McDaniel. 

M.  63  =  &, 
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1.  My  heart  glows  with  rap-ture,  my  cup   run-neth  o'er,  Such  joy,   so  trans- 

2.  I     know  I'm  redeemed,  I've  the  wit  -  ness  with  -  in,  That  Je  -  sus    has 

3.  I      love  my  dear  Sav-ior,  His  work   I     will    do;      I    love    all  Grod's 

4.  I      now  have  com-mun- ion  with  God  ev  - 'ry     day,  He    gra-cious-ly 


5.  I     have    a  bright  pros-pect  of    glo  -  ry 


vine,  For    Je  -  sus    is 


i 


t 


«=r 


-*5>- 


t=£^ 


fefcfi 


s 


p=^ 


^ 


port  -  ing,   I  ne'er  knew  be-fore;  It  flows  thro'  my  soul  from  Grod's  heavenly  store , 
savedmeandcleansedmefromsin;AndnowI'mre-joic-ingand    liv-ing  in  Him, 
I)eo-ple,   I  love  sin-ners,  too;  I    love  now  the  way  of  the  cross  to  pur-sue, 
lis  -  tens,  and  hears  when  I  pray;  His  smiles  rest  up-on  me,  I  know  He  is  mine, 
with  me,  I  know  He   is  mine;  And  some  day  m  glo  -  ry  with  Hun  I  shall  shme, 
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Chorus. 
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For  I  have  been  born   a  -  gain 
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I'll  sing  it    and   tell  it    wher- 
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ev-er     I     go,     I   want  all    to  hear  it,    I  want  all   to  know.  The 
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)oy  of  sal-va-tion  that  makes  the  heart  glow,  For  I  have  been  bom  a  -  gain. 
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104        Tbere  Sliall  Be  Sbowers  of  Blessing. 


El  Nathan. 
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1.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of 

2.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of 

3.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of 

4.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of 


-ing"— This  is  the  prom-ise  of  love; 
-ing"— Precious,  re  -  viv-ing  a-  gain, 
-ing"— Send  them  up  -  on  us,  0  Lord! 
-ing"— 0    that   to  -  day  they  might  fall, 
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There  shall  be    sea -sons  re  -  fresh  -  mg,  Sent  from  the  Sav-ior     a-bove. 
0    -    ver    the  hills  and  the    val  -  leys  Sound  of     a  -  bun-dance  of    rain. 
Grant  to     us    now    a      re -fresh -ing,  Come,  and  now  hon  -  or  Thy  Word! 
Now     as     to  God  we 're  con- f  ess  -  ing,  Now    as     on    Je  -  sus  we    call! 


t^ 
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Chorus. 
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Show     -      -      -      ers     of 
Show     -    ers,  show-ers 


-  ing,  Show-ers     of   bless -ing  we  need; 
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Mer- cy-drops round  us    are   fall  -  ing.    But   for   the  show-ers    we  plead. 
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Pentecostal  Power. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 

M.  108  —  J 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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^^^^^^ 
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1.  Lord,      as     of     old    at     Pen  -  te- cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'rdis  -  play, 

2.  For       might-y  works  for    Thee  pre-pare,  And  strengthen  ev  - 'ry    heart; 

3.  All         self  con-sume,  all      sin    de-stroy!  With  ear -nest  zeal    en  -  due 

4.  Speak,  Lord!  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom- ise    we     be  -  lieve, 
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With  cleans-ing,  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De  -  scend  on  us  to  -  day. 
Come,  take  pos-ses-sion  of  Thine  own,  And  nev  -  er  -  more  de  -  part. 
Each  wait  -  ing  heart  to  work  for  Thee;  0  Lord,  our  faith  re  -  new! 
And     will    not    let  Thee    go     un  -  til    The  bless -ing    we  re  -  ceive. 
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old-time  pow'r ,  The  Pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal  pow'r !  Thy  flood-gates  of 
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us  throw  0  -  pen  wide!  Lord;  send  the  old-  time  pow'r,  the 


bless -ing    on 
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Pen-te-cos-tal 


pow'r.  That  sinners  be  con-vert-ed  and  Thy  name  glo-ri  -  fled! 
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1.  I  dreamed  that  the  great  judgment  morning  Had  dawned.and  the.  trumpet  had  blown; 

2.  The  rich  man  was  there, but  his  mon-ey     Had   melted  and  vanished    a  -  way; 

3.  The  wid-ow  was  there  with  the  orphans, God  heardand  remembered  their  cries; 

4.  The  mor-al  man  came  to  the  judgment, But  his  self-righteous  rags  would  not  do; 
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I  dreamed  that  the  nations  had  gathered     To  judgment  be-fore  the  white  throne; 
A     pau  -  per  he  stood  in  the  judgment,  His  debts  were  too  heav-y  to      pay; 
No   sor  -  row  in  heav-en  for  -  ev  -  er,  God  wiped  all  the  tears  from  their  eyes; 
The  men  who  had  cru-ci  -  fied  Je  -  sus  Had  passed  of!  as  mor-al  men,  too, 
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Promthe  tkone  came  a  bright  shin-ing  an -gel  And    stood  on  the  land  and  the  sea, 
The  great  man  was  there,but  his  greatness  W^en  death  came  was  left  far  behind, 
The  gambler  was  there  and  the  drunkard,  And  the  man  that  had  sold  them  the  drink; 
The    soul  that  had  put  off  sal-va-tion— "Not  to-night;ril  get  saved  by-and-by; 
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And  swore  with  his  hand  raised  to  heaven,  That  time  was  no  longer  to     be. 
The      an-gel  that  opened  the   records,Not  a  trace  of  his  greatness  could  find. 
With  the  peo-ple  who  gave  him  the  license—  To-geth-er  in  hell  they  did   sink. 
No       time  now  to  think  of  re-li  -  gioni"    At  last  they  had  found  time  to  die. 
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Tfie  Great  Jadgment  Morning. 


Chorus. 


And  oh,  what  a  weeping  and  wail  -  ing,  As  the  lost  were  told  of  their  fate; 
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They  cried  for  the  rocks  and  the  mountains,  They  prayed, but  their  prayer  was  too  late. 
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An  Evening  Prayer, 
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1.  If     I    have  wounded  an  -  y  soul   to-day,    If     I  have  caused  one  foot  to 

2.  If     I    have  ut-tered  i  -  die  words  or  vain,  If     I  have  turned  a-side  from 

3.  If     I    have  been  perverse  or  hard,  or  cold.  If     I  have  longed  for  shel-ter 

4.  Forgive  the  sins    I  have  confessed  to  Thee;  Forgive  the  se  -  cret  sins  I 
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Dear  Lord,  for-givel 
Dear  Lord,  for-givel 
Dear  Lord,  for-givel 
X    5^  ;^XA-men. 


go  a-stray.  If  I  have  walked  in  my  own  wil-ful  way, 
want  or  pain ,  Lest  I  myself  shall  suffer  thro '  the  strain , 
in  Thy  fold.  When  Thou  hast  given  me  some  fort  to  hold, 
do     not  see;  0  guide  me,  love  me,  and  my  Keep-er   be, 
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Lifers  Railway  to  Heaven. 
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Soto  or  Duet. 
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1.  Life  is    like     a  mount-ain  rail-road,   with    an    en  -  gin-eer  that's  brave; 

2.  You  will  roll  up  grades  of   tri  -  al;     You  will  cross  the  bridge  of  strife; 

3.  You  will  oft  -  en  find   ob-struc-tions;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and  rain; 

4.  As  you  roll     a-cross  the  tres  -  tie,  Span-ning  Jor-dan's  swell-ing  tide; 


W 


-t|EE 


P- 


S 


ifrin= 

rl f^-^- 

N 

[s — ^ 

-M — r^   N   h 

H — 1 

#;l2-±-:§q 

li-^-^i     tr 

_ij_i 

^--d^-^H--1-»-^- 

t — 

^V           m       M 

!         ^          1          ; 

~       n    !>.  '        I      * 

-s—      I 

We    must  make  the  run  suc-cess  -  ful,  From  the  era  -  die  to  the  grave; 
See    that  Christ  is  your  con-due  -  tor     On  this  light-ning  train  of     life; 
On       a     fill,    or  curve,  or  tres  -  tie,   They  will    al- most  ditch  your  train; 
You    be  -  hold  the  Un  -  ion  De  -  pot     In  -  to  which  your  train  will  glide; 
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Watch  the  curves,the  fills,  the  tun  -  nels;  Nev  -  er    fait  -  er  nev  -  er  quail; 
Al  -  ways  mind -ful  of     ob-struc-tion,    Do  your  du  -  ty,  nev  -  er    fail; 
Put   your  trust   a  -  lone   in   Je  -  sus;   Nev  -  er    fal  -  ter,nev  -  er   fail; 
There  you'll  meet  the  Su-per-intend-ant,   God   the  Fa  -  ther,God  the  Son, 
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Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
Keep  your  hand  up -on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up -on  the  rail. 
Keep  your  hand  up -on  the  throt-tle.  And  your  eye  up -on  the  rail. 
With  the  heart  -  y  joy  -  ous  plaud-it,  "Wea-  ry  pil-grim,  welcome  home." 
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Chorus. 
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Bless-ed    Sav  -  ior,Thou  wilt  guide  us   Till    we  reach  that  bliss-ful 
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Where  the  an  -  gels  wait  to    join   us     In  Thy  praise  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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1.  Hold  up     my     go-ings,  Lord,  me  guide   In  paths  that  are    di  -  vine; 

2.  Up  -  on     Thee  I  have  called,  0     God,  Be-cause  Thou  wilt  me  hear; 

3.  Thy  won  -  drouslov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  show.  Thou  who  by  Thy  right  hand 
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That  so  my  foot-steps  may  not  slide  Out  of  those  ways  of  Thme. 
That  Thou  mayst  hearken  to  my  speech.  To  me  in  -  cline  Thine  ear. 
Dost  save  all   those  who  trust  in     Thee  From  Guch  as  them  with-stand. 


Chorus.    (Bible.) 
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me    as  the  ap-ple  of  the  eye,  Hide  me  un-der  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing; 
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me  as  the  ap-ple  of  the  eye;  Hide  me  un-der  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing 
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Columbia's  Song. 
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1.  Sing  lorth  Co-lura-bia's  song,    While  a  =  ges  roll  a  -  longl      We  have  joy  to 

2.  It        is    Co-lum-bia's  hour — The  time  of  peace  and  pow'r I  We  may  well  give 

3.  Co  -  lum-bia  looks  a  -  far       To  hope's  bright,radiant  star,  And  we  long  ,to 
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share,  and  joy  to  spare.  For  a  vast  uncounted  throng!  Our  hills  and  fer-tile 
heed  that  nu-man  need  Be  met  with  bounteous  dow'r.  Ma  -  jes-tic  mountains 
bless  with  our  ex-cess    The  homes  where  sorrows  are.     0  glorious  Home-land 
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farms     Have  Bev  -  er  •  end  -  ing  charms;    EachTal-leyandstream.Likea 

stand      Like  bea-cons  o'er  the   land,     Where  beau-ty  mi -told   is  for- 

wide.       Owe  hope,  our  joy,  our  pride!       Here  jus-tice  and  right  shall  for- 
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wonderful  dream ,  Hold  out  in  -  vit-ing   arms . 

ev  -  er  un-roUed  For  souls  that  un-der-stand.     Co-lum  -  bi  -  a  for  me,     The 

ev  -  er   u-nite,  And  lib  -  er  -  ty  pro  -  vide. 
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land  of  the  brave  and  free!  There  is  room  e  -  nough,  and  bloom  e-nough  For 

f^  f^  f-' r  B ^-    0'  0 r   f- 


f=t 


-p  IM     I 


■I — r^ 


■IP — ^ 


^^ 


Golnmbia's  Song. 
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Co-lmn-bi  -  a,    land  of  plen-ty,  Of  frmt,andwheat,aiid 
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comi   'Tis  a  land  of  trees  and  balm-y  breeze,  Where  freedom  first  was  bom. 
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111  Savior,  Like  a  Slieplierd. 

DorotKy  A.  Thrupp. 
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W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,    MuchweneedThytend'restcare;  In  Thy 

2.  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  be-friend  us,    Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way;  Keep  Thy 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re- ceive  us.    Poor  and  sin-fultho' we  be;    Thou  hast 

4.  Ear  -  ly    let  us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor,  Ear  -  ly    let  us  do  Thy  will;   Bless-ed 
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pleasant  pastures  feed  as,  ForournseThjfoIdsprepare:  BlessedJesus,  blessed 
floek,  from  sin  de-fend  ns,  Seek  us  when  we  go  a-stray:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
mer  -cy  to  re-lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse, and  pow'r  to  free:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
Lord  and  on-ly  Sav  •  ior,  With  Thy  lore  our  bosoms  fill:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
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Je-sus, 
Je-sus, 
Je-8us, 
Je-sus, 
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Thou  hast  bo't  us,  Thine  we  are;  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bo't  us,Thine  we  are. 
Hear,  Ohear  us  when  we  pray;  Je-sus,  Hear,  0  hearus  when  we  pray. 
We  will  ear-  ly  turn  to  Thee;  Je-sus,  We  will  ear-ly  turn  to  Thee. 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still;  Je-sus, Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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1.  March  on,  Chris -tian  sol-diers,  nor  yield  to  the  foe,  Tho' fierce  be    the 

2.  The     ban  -  ner     of    lore  leads  the  hosts  of  the  Lord;  The    pil  -  lar    of 

3.  He     com -forts  our  hearts  by    the  word  of  His  grace.  The  pen  -  i  -  tent 

4.  The  King's  ran-somedar- mies,  ar- rayed  in  pure  white,  Shall  gath  -  er  His 
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con  -  flict  and  sore;     Sin,  sor-row  and  death,  shall  our  King   0  -  ver-throw, 
flamegoes  be-fore;  We'll  fight  the  goodfight   till   we  share  the   re- ward, 
soul  He'll   re -store;     0     rap  -  tur  -  ous  hour,  when  we  meet  face  to    face, 
name  to     a  -  dore;    All   hon  -  or,     do  -  min  -  ion,  all    glo  -  ry  audpow'c. 
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When  com -eth  the  end  of    the  war.  There'll  be  shoutings  of  praise;  there'll  be 
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songs  ev  -  er-more  On  that  beau- ti-ful,  beau- ti-ful    shore; 


There'll  be 
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shoutingsof  praise,  there'll  be  songs  evermore,  When  cometh  the  end  of  the  war. 
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Just  Where  You  Are, 
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1.  Tho'  your  field   of     la-  bor  cov  -  er    but    a      lit-  tie  space,  Do  not 

2.  Some  must  do    the  small-er  things,  while  oth-ers     do    the  great,  Giv-ing 

3.  Fill     your  sta  -  tion  with  -  out  mur-mur,  all  your  pil  -  grim  days,  Let-ting 
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sigh    for  broad -er    har  -  vest  fields   a-  far;  Sure  that  you  will  please  the 
light    of     can -die,   or       of      blaz-ing  star;  Go  wher-ev-  er    be    your- 
naught  dis  -  cour -age,  naught  your  rec  -  ord  mar;  Do    not  crave  an  -  oth  -  er 

~0~  -0-      "#■      -0~      -9- 


g  P  if  f  fv 


&fe 


f 


m 


i — y 


r^=^ 


tz=tz=tp=P=P 


^^ 


K     K  h  K  Fine. 


p 


p      •  C*    n       ■  '-'I 

Mas  -  ter,  trust-ing  still  His  grace.  Do  your  best  for  Je-sus  just  where  you  are. 
field  of  la-bor,  pray  and  wait— Do  your  best  for  Je-sus  just  where  you  are. 
place    in  which  to  toil  or  praise— Do  your  best  for  Je-sus  just  where  you  are. 


B.S.—fields  a  -  far.  Do  your  best  for  Je-sus  just  where  you  are. 


Chorus. 
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i^Mii'tti 


^ 


Just  where  you  are.  Just  where  you  are;     Lack  of  tune  and 

be  faith-ful, 


i 


M « 
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1^ 
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wzzw. 
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f^j5^ 


piiii\\\ 


D.S. 


^^-a 
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^^ 
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space  for    du  -  ty       is      no      bar!    Do  not  sigh  for  broad-er  har- vest 

J. 
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Dwelling  in  Beulah  Laiid. 
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C.  Au«tin  Miles. 


muiiu-.iij^i'^ 


^ 


1.  Far    a  -way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on   my  ear  is    fall-ing,  Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far   be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat-mg,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  thestorm-y  breez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not  a- larm  me,    I  am  saf  e-ly 

4.  View-ing  here  the  works  of  God,  I    sink  in  con-tem-pla-tion;  Hear-ingnow  His 


M 0. 


i 


i 


u 


¥^9- 


^  J   J  'bg   J   J   J  lb^.^J^^ 


^ 


% 


^^ 


sins    of  earth  be  -  set   on  ev  -  'ry  hand;  Doubt  and  fear  and  thmgs  of  earth  m 
bat  -  tie  long  the  en  -  e  -  my  with-stand;  Safe    am  I  with  -in    the  cas-tle 
shel-ter'dhere,  pro-tect-ed  by  God's  hand;  Here  the  sun  is    al-ways  shin-ing, 
bless  -  ed  voice,  I  see  the  way  He  plann'd;  Dwell-ing  in  the  Spir  -  it,  here  I 

^ « * ^ — . — * — /©-? -M 0  '    fi    r? 


0'  0  0 — p  ,  ^ — z — z — ^  ,  g * — , f  . r ■  f  p 


fefc 


^ 


tottUJ:l^'^'^'IJ    JFI-^J 


vain  to  me  are  call-ing.  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
of  God's  word  re-treat-ing,  Noth-ing  there  can  reach  me-  'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
Here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe  for  -  ev  -  er  in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
learn     of   full  sal  -  va-tion,  Glad- ly  will    I    tar-ry     in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 

r?»     .0  •     0 0      .0 


Nf  Ef  fitZM 


^=^=-^ 


^  ^Chorus.     ^ ^       ^ 


T 


I'm   liv  -  ing  on  the  moun-tain,  un  -  der-neath  a  cloud-less    sky;  I'm 

Praise  God! 


It  i-[\}^  g:^f|^^^ 


SFF 


^ 


^M 


jij  ijji^^  .r. 


^ 


m 


» 


^ 


T 


drink-ing  at  the  foun-tain  that  nev-er  shall  run  dry;  0  yesi  I'm  feast-ing  on  the 


m 


r  P  C'blp  p  pf  f  f 
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Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land. 
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maD-na  from  a  boun-ti  -  ful  sup-ply 


ul  sup-ply,  For  1 
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amdwell-ing  in  Beu-lah  Land 
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Tfce  Royal  Way. 
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E.  W.  Kenyon. 
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1.  I  want  to  live  in  a  roy-alway,  As  a  child  of  the  King  should  live; 

2.  I  want  to  speak  in  a  roy  -  al  way,  Havethelan-guageof  the    Throne, 

3.  I  want  to  work  in  a  roy-alway.  As  an  heir  of  a  Throne  should  work; 

4.  I  want  to  love  m  a  roy-alway,  As  a  child  of  the  King  should  love; 
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\-^ 


^=fr 
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5=i 


I     want  to  give  in    a     roy  -  al  way.  Yes,  give  as  a  Prince  should  give. 
And  hon-or  Him  who  a  -  dopt  -  ed  me.  When  I  walked  in  sm     a  -  lone. 
I     want  to  help  in    a     roy  -  al  way,  And  ne'er  as    a  serv  -ant     shirk. 
I     want  to  serve  in    a    roy  -  al  way,  My    Je  -  sus  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 

h 


M     \^ 


JL^U 


FFP^ 


^ 
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muMzuMzim 
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Chorus. 
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w 


J 


^=^=^ 
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Yes,  I    am  a  child  of  the  King  of  kings,  An  heir  of   a  home  on     highl 


T'^^f  Mm 


Yes,  I      am   a  child  of  the  King  of  kings,  I'll  reign  with  Him  bye  and  bye. 
J'       .         .      K      ,         bi 


w 


116 
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My  Motker. 

COPYRIGHT.  1911.  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


B.  D.  AcUey. 
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1.  To    my  mem 'ry  comes  a  vis -ion  That  my  heart  can  neer  for -get,  Of  my 

2.  'Twas  the  voice  of  my  dear  moth-er, Full  of   love  and  sym-pa  -  thy,  That  so 

3.  Tho'  my  moth-er  has  de-part-  ed, Still   I    feel  her  spir  -  it  near,  As  she 


?cb:&^ 


IS 


S 


moth-er,  with  her  ten-der  care  for  me,  For  the  face  of  years  f or-got-ten 

oft-en  cheered  my  heart  when  sad  andlone.        For   I    felt  the  need  of  Je-sus, 
pleads  be-fore  the  Heav'nly  Father's  throne,     Andhexpray'rs  my  life  shall  answer 


m 


^5? 


t^ 


^ J ;5- 


£ 


Still  remains,  I  see  it  yet,  And  her  brow  reflects  the  light  of  Calva-ry. 
And  her  constant  pray'r  for  me  Led  my  wand'ring  foot-steps  to  my  Father's  home. 
For  I  long  to  meet  her  there.  And  to  see  the  Christ  who  bought  me  for  His  own. 


:i 


f 


Chorus. 

^ 


^^ 


And    the  tear-drops.how  they  gliatenedl  When  she  told     me     of      His 
*— ^ — ^ — M — *— ^ — f^- 


£— S: 


J^^ 
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-^^— ^^ r 1 r — 
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^ 


^te 
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love,  How  the   ten  -  der  Shep-herd  came  to  seek  the  lost, 

Slinn     -       herd  came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost. 


f^^^n^zdi^^ 
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My  Mother. 


rit. 
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O'er  the    moun-tain,  thro' the  val  -  ley,  Ev-'ry    foot-print  stained  with 


w^-^ 
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blood, 


TUl      He 


pur-chased  my 
-#-     -•-     -^ 


re  -  demp-tion     on      the 


cross. 
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117         Have  You  Found  the  Savior  Precious? 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
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CTZI 
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1.  Have  you  found  the  Sav  -  ior  pre-cious?  Does  your  heart  be-fore  Him  bow? 

2.  Do      not  turn    a  -  v."ay  fiom  Je  -  sus,    TJn  -  to  whom  else  can  you  go? 

3.  Do      you  fal  -  ter    in  temp-ta  -  tion?    Do  you  fear  lest  you  should  fail? 

4.  Do     you  long  for    per-fectfriendship,— Love  that  naught  can  ev-er  dim? 


i 


^ 


^: 


d=fe 


:^=^- 


1^=X. 
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i 


ir=^^ 


Fine. 


"*~-5:* 


Have  you  sought  and  found  His  par-don?    If    you  have  not,  why  not  now? 
Tho'   your  sins  may    be    as    scar-let,     He    will  wash  them  white  as  snow. 
Trust  Al-might-i  -  ness  to  keep  you,  And    in    Him  you  shall  pre-vail. 
Je    -    sus  of-fers  you  this  bless-ing.  You  may  find      it     all     in  Him. 


^AM^^-Mg 


r^: 


±=^    k  I — ^ 
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=tt4 


:i|=P: 


-M=Ai 


iPzz^: 


D.  ^,~Ev  -  'ry  soul  a  -  thirst  for  Je  -  sus.  May  sal  -  va  •  tion  re  -  al  •  ize. 
Chorus,  f^     1       k  k    i       k  n  « 
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0  there  is     no  friend  so  pre-cious,  None  so  lov  -  ing,  none  so  wise; 
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He  Is  AE>Ie. 
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Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  So  strong  is    our  Lead-er     in  whom  we   be  -  lievel  His  grace  ia   a- 

2.  H,e's    a  -  ble  to    keep  from  the  moth  and  the    rust    The  treas-ures  com- 

3.  He's    a  -  ble  to    help  us  when  tempted  and  tried,  And  keep   us  from 

4.  0      then  let   us  trust  Him  each  day  and  each  hour,  For  His     is    the 


iSS 


t-^ 


#-4:::- 


t—^ 
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:N==fcz:^ 


>— y-y 


J l~V 


Sk 
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t=t: 


X=t 


f=f=F 


ri=^H^j4iJ^J=4^i^ 


bound-ing,  and     all  may   re  -  ceive.  From  LoTe's  roy-al    boun-ty,    the 
mit  -  ted     to     His   sa  -  cred  trust;  And      e  -  ven  this  bod  -  y     His 
fall  -  ing,  what-ev  -  er     be  -  tide;    And     un  -  to    the     ut-ter-most 
king-dom,  the    glo  -  ry    and  pow'r;  All   things  He  pos-sess-es    are 


#-V^ 


^—^ 
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:p=t 
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tei=r 
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Sff^i)  j  If  f «'  lH^#ti;a 


„  that  are  best,    For  Je  -  sus   is      a  -  We    t«  ffl*ant  each  re  -  quest, 
grace  can  re  -  new,    Be-cause  He  is      a  -  ble    all  things  to    sub  -  due. 
save     ev  -  'ry  -  one  Who  comes  to  the    Fa  -  ther  tiiro'  faith  in     the  Son. 
of  -  fered   to    you.  And  what  He  has  jHromised  Ha's    a  -  ble     to    do. 

"^  ^  '-^  -y  —  —  T  T 


^- 


"&- 


\^^\\\\\\\w\ 
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^^ 


Chorus. 
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He     is      a  -  ble,  He 


^- 


a  -  ble,  He    is     a  -  We    to     do      Ex- 
-j^..  ,^    _^    V    •#-     -&' 
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ceed-ing-ly,    a  -  bun-dant-ly     in    all  things  for   you;    More  than  we  can 
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^^ 


-rr^ 
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^^FF^^ggi^ 


f  ^  p 


He  Is  Able. 


ask,  or  think,  He'll  be-stow.  Because  He  is    a  -ble  and  will-ing,  we  know. 
-t9-    -#-  -#-   -^  -*-    -&-    -0-  -•-     _     _   -0-  -0-     ! 
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0  Jesus,  Answer  Prayer. 
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1.  Wcknow,  dear  Lord,  Thy  gracious  ear  Will  not    re-fuse    our  call, 

2.  We    ask  a  faith  that  shines  more  bright  Than  mid-day's  gold-en  sun; 

3.  We    ask    a    faith  that  will  not  faint,  What-e'er  its   toil  may  be; 

4.  We    ask    a     love  that  en  -  vies  not,   A    love  that  thinks  no  ill; 


« 


tfii  i^=T^-  ^  ^  Mr  r  ii  r-^-H 
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y=dU  J  ,J  I  J.  j'  I   ;  I  j  j  j-»i#3 


g=^^^g_[^  j    j     j> 


^3 


For  Thou  dost  hear  the       ra  -  ven's  cry,    And  mark  the  spar-row's  fall. 

A      love  that  seek-eth     not     its    own.   But  cries:  Thy  will    be    done! 

A      hope  S€  -  cure  up  -  on     the  Rock,   Its  an-chorfirm  on    Thee. 

A      love  that  hopes,  be  -  lieves,  en-dures.  And  yet    is     pa  -  tient  stiU. 


^^ 
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^:=^- 
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-©^ 


i 


Chorus. 
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We  come  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  of  grace  And  ask,  while  kneeling    there, 
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strong-er  faith  and    deep  -  er  love — 0       Je  -  sus,  an-swer  prayer. 
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120  We  Are  Going  Down  the  Valley. 


Jessie  H.  Brown. 
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p    p   --------  g  -    f  p 

1.  We  are    go  -  ing  down  the  val  -  ley  one     by  one,  With  our  fac-es  tow'rd  the 

2.  We  are  go -ing  down  the  val -ley  one     by  one,  When  the  la- bors  of    the 

3.  We  are  go  -  ing  down  the  val  -  ley  one     by  one,  Hu- man  comrade  you  or 


:^i^_4_ip  ^  p  p  ^.  p  p  :p^i    p  p  1^  ^  K  ^ 


r   t>   p  b 


set- ting  of  the  sun ;  Do  wn  the  valley  where  the  mournful  cypress  grows ,  Where  the 
wea-ry  day  are  done;  One  by  one,  the  cares  of  earth  for-ev  -  er  past.  We  shall 
I  will  there  have  none,  But    a  ten  -  der  hand  will  guide  us  lest  we  fall— Christ  is 
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m 
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Chorus. 
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h  h  h 
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stream  of  death  in    si-lence  on- ward  flows. 

stand   up  -  on  the  riv  -  er  bank  at    last.      We  are  go-ing  down  the  vkl-ley, 

go  -  mg  down  the  val  -  ley  with   us     all. 
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go-ing  down  the  valley.  Going  tow'rd  the  set-ting  of  the  sun;  We  are    go-mg 


^fHT^^^^-mU^ett^ 
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down  the  val-ley ,   go-mg  down  the  val-ley ,  Go-ing  down  the  val-ley  one  by  one. 
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No  One  But  ¥oa. 
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1.  There's  work  that  is   wait -mg,  oh,    do    not  de  -  lay,    To    Je-sus  be 

2.  Go      forthwith  the  toil-ersl  the   har-vest  is    ripe!     A -way  to  the 

3.  The     mo-ments  so  fleet  -  ing  will  nev  -  er  re  -  turn.  Your  la  -  bor  with 

-^       -F-  -P-       -F-       -F-       -^-  A  
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loy  -  al  and  true;  Your  serv-ice  is  need-ed,  and  du  -  ties  a  -  wait 
fields  that  are  new!  In  high-way  or  by-way  some  mis-sion  you'll  find, 
pa-tiencepur-sue;      Wait  not  for  some  oth-er    to   join    in     a     task 


rTT. 


That  no    one   can   do     but    you! 

That  no    one   can   do     but    you!  (but you!...  ^  No  one  but  you, 

That'  no    one   can   do     but    you!  .'^  I  No  one  but' 
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^-^Aft-i- 


■<&- 


i 


•*-t 


fe* 


■r^=^ 


A^^^^U^^^^ 


s: 


e 


E 


-©>- 


no   one  but  you,   Will   you   be    loy  -  al    and    true? There's 
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^m 


^^<—4 
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be      loy  -  al   and  true? 


but     you, 


work  to  be  done,  that  souls  may  be  won.  That  no  one  can  do    but   you. 
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Tfie  Master  Calls. 
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1.  A-wakel  a -rise!  the  Mas-ter  comes  and  calls  for  you  I  Awake!  a-rise!  and 

2.  A-wakel  a-risel  0    has-ten,  ere  the  day    is  done!  Go  forth  to  work,  for, 

3.  A-wake!  a  -  rise!  how  vast  the  need  on  ev-  'ry  hand;  A  -  rise  in  haste  thy 
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look  up-on  the  rip- 'ning grain!  The  fields  are  white,  the  har-vest  must  be 
lo!     the  reap-ers  are  butfewl  Leavenot    the  task    for  oth-er  hands,  but 
man-y    du- ties  to     be-gin;  The  day      is    pass  -  ing  by,  and  still  the 
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Chorus. 
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gath-ered  in!    0  must  He    call    in  vain? 

do  yourpart.  For  He    is     call -ing  you.   The  Mas 

call  is  heard,— Go  forth  thy  sheaves  to  win. 
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The   Mae-ter  calls  for  reapers,  He  is 
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call -ing  you   To   gath 
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gold  -  en    grain!     The 
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call  -  ing      you     To     gath-er    in  the  ripe  and  gold-en  grain!     He's  call-ing  youl  The 
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field       is      wide,  the   la  -  b'rers    few,  0  must  He  call    m  vam? 
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field   is  broad  and  wide,  the     la  -  bor-ere   we  few, 
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How  You  Will  Love  Him! 
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1.  Ye     who  wander,  of  sin  grown  weary,  Lonely  and  far  from  the  safe  home-fold, 

2.  Come,and  coming,find peace  and  pardon  Wait-ing  for  you  at  the  place  of  pray 'r; 

3.  You  should  know  of  this  love  so  tender, Love  that  is  steadfast, and  deep, and  true; 

4.  Come,and  find  that  you  cannot  fathom  Love  like  Christ's  till  you  taste  and  see; 
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Come  and  learn  what  the  love  of  Christ  is, Love  whose  gladness  can  ne'er  be  told. 
Kneel  and    ask    for^a  soul  for- giv- en, Christ  is  yearn-ing  to  meet  you  there. 
Come  and  share    in  its  sweetness  with  me, Come, and  find  that  my  Christ  loves  you. 
Height  and  depths  of  the  love  of  Je  -  sus  No  man  knows  till  it  sets  Him  free. 


ESSfi 


m 


m 


fz 


m 


l2     ^       I*       I 


>-^ 


M 


r-tr-'- 


3 


^^m 


:±=:^ 


0,how  you'll  love  Him  when  you  know  Him !  Know  the  Christ  who  died  to  set  you  free; 

to  set  you  free 
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On  Calv'ry's  cross  His  heart  was  bro-ken,  Bro-ken  there  for  you,  for  mel 
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1.  Thro'  the  land     a     call     is  sound-ing,  And    it  comes  to  age  andyouthj 

2.  See      the  might -y    hosts  of     e  -  vil  Spread-ing death  thro'-out  the  land. 

3.  Lo!       a     tri-umph-day    is  com  -  ing,  When  om:  arms  shall  be  laid  down; 


'Tis     a    sum-monsto     the  con-flict,  In  the  cause  of   right  and  truth: 

Who    is    there  will  an-swerquick-ly,  And  the  hosts  of     sin  with-stand? 

Then  each  faith  -ful,  loy  -  al    sol  -  dier,  Shall  re  -  ceive  a      vic-tor's  crown. 


i4 


(M^ 


^ 


^ 


i 


"TTTT^I 


3t^ 


t2=rtfc 


P^ 


f 


i 


i 


-i^-^-rr 


HJ^M^ 


;p^=^ 


fc^ 


fc=t=S±^=£:3^ 


i 


^~g-^t^"z^ 


To  the  stand-ard  of  our  Cap-tain,  Lo,  there  comes'a  faith-ful  few;  But  the 
Do  not  fear  to  join  our  stand-ard,  For  our  ranks  are  tried  and  true,  And  the 
Would  you  stand  a  -  mong  the  vic-tor's,  With  the  band  of  faith  -  iul  few?  Then  the 
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vic-to-ry,  my  broth-er.  May  de-pend  on  you.  The    vic-t'ry  may  de-pend  on 
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you;      The  vic-t'ry  may  de-pend  on     you;      Dare  to  stand  a-mong  the  few, 
on  you,  on  you; 
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Tlie  Victory  May  Depend  on  Yon. 
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With  the  faith-ful,  tried,  and  true,  For  the  vie  -  fry  may  de  -  pend  on    you. 
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125  Let  tbe  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 
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1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa-ther's  mer-cy  From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night     of    sin  has    set-tied,  Loud  the    an  -  gry  bil  -  lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  broth-er!   Some  poor  sail  -  or,  tem-pest-toss'd, 
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But    to     us     He  gives  the  keep-ing     Of    the  hghts  a  -  long  the  shore. 

Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long-ing     For  the  Ughts  a  -  long  the  shore. 

Try-ing  now     to  make  the  har-bor,    In    the  dark-ness  may  be    lost. 
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Let    the  low  -  er  lights  be  bum-ing!   Send  a  gleam    a-cross  the    wave! 
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Some  poor  faint -ing,strug-gUng  sea-man    You  may  res-cue,  you    may 
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1.  I'm  a  saved  sin-nerl  I    know  it   well;  All     the  sad  sto-ry      to 

2.  I'm  a  saved  sin -ner!  He  heard  my   cry   When  I    was  help-less,  and 

3.  I'm  a  saved  sin  -  ner,  but  saved  to  serve!  From  my  King's  or-ders    no 

4.  I'm  a  saved  sin  -  ner!  yes,  saved  by  grace!  Saved  to  help  oth-ers    to 
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Him     I    tell;     He  who    on    Cal-v'ry  my  sor- rows  bore,  Ten-der-ly 

ready  to  die;    Swift -ly    on    pin -ions  of  love  He  came  Seek -ing,  and 

more    to  swerve.  Oh,    to     be    loy  -  al     to  Him    I    love!  Oh,    to    brii^ 

run      the  race.    Trust-ing  His  keep -ing  while  here   be- low,  Saved  for  His 
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Chorus. 
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whis-pers:  "Go,  sin     no   more!" 

found  me!    0  praise  His  name!    I'm     a  saved  sin-ner!    0  praise  His  name, 

oth  -  ers    to  shiue     a  -  bove! 

gio    -  ry,   His  pow'r  to   show. 
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He's     a  great  Sav-ior— His     love     pro-claim!  Bear  -  ing    my    bur  -  den, 
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He     took    my  place!    I'm     a    saved   sin-ner!    0      won-drousgracel 
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Yoa  May  Have  the  Joybells. 
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1.  You  may  have  the  joy-bells  ring  -  ing  in  your  heart,  And    a  peace  that 

2.  Lore  of    Je  -  sus    in     its  full  -  ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love    to 

3.  You  will  meet  with  tri  -  als  as    you  jour-ney  home,  Grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

4.  Let  your  life  speak  well  of  Je  -  sus    ev  -  'ry  day,   Own  His  right  to 
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from  you  nev  -  er  will   de  -  part;  Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  Live  for 
those  around  you  sweet-ly  show;  Words  of  kind-ness  al-ways  say.  Deeds  of 
He   wiU  give  to    o  -  ver-come;  Tho' un-seen  by  mor-tal  e3re,     He     is 
ev  -  *ry8erv-ice  you  can  pay;    Sin  -  ners  you  can  help  to  win     If    your 
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Je  -  sns  er  -  'ry  day,    He   will  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  yonr  heart, 

mer-cj  do  each  day,  Then  He'll  keep  the  ]oy-bclls  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 

with  you  ev  -  er  nigh,  And  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 

life   13  pura  and  clean,  And  yoa  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart. 
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Chorus. 


D.  S,—He  will  keep  the  jey-bells  nng-ing  in  yottr  heart. 
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Joy         -         bells  ring-ing  m  your  heart,  Joy         -         bells  ring-mg 

Bmg^sff  i»  your  heart,  Ton  may  have  the  joy-bells 
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in  your  heart;  Take  the  Sav-ior  here  be-low.  With  you  ev-*ry-whereyougo, 
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1.  Aft 

2.  Aft 

3.  Aft 

4.  Aft 
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pleas-ures  of    life     are  o'er,  And   you  shall  stand,  face 
puls-es  shall  cease    to  beat,  When  at   the  throne  of 
heart         is  hushed  and  still,  Aft  -  er   the  death-dews, 
truna    -  pet's  aw  -  ful  blast,  Aft  -  er    the  judg-ment 
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to      the  shore  Of     the  dim  land    of  the      ev  -  er-more.   Care -less 

Lord  you  meet,  Wait-ing  your  doom  at  the     judg-ment  seat,  Care  -  less 

damp  and  chill,  0  -  ver  your  frame  of  mor  -  tal  -  ity  thrill,  Care  -  less 

shall    be   past.  When  you  have  come  to  your  doom     at     last,  Poor,  lost 
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soul,  what  then?  Care-less  soul,  what  then?  Care  -  less  soul,  what  then? 

soul,  what  then?  Care-less  soul,  what  then?  Care  -less  soul,  what  then? 

soul,  what  then?  Care-less  soul,  what  then?  Care -less  soul,  what  then? 

soul,  what  then?  Poor,  lost  soul,what  then?  Poor,  lost  soul,  what  then? 
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Aft  -  er  the    pleas-ures  of   life     are  o'er.  Care -less  soul,  what  then? 

Wait-ing  your  doom  at  the  judg-ment  seat.  Care -less  soul,  what  then? 

Aft  -  eryour  heart         is  hushed  and  still,  Care -less  soul,  what  then? 

When  you  have  come  to  your  doom  at   last.  Poor,  lost  soul,  what  then? 
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129  The  Ligfct  of  the  World  is  Jesus. 


P.  P.  B. 

M.56  =  J. 


COPYRIGHT,    1903,    BY  THE  JOHN  CHiJRCH  CO. 


^S 


ti=t5: 


P.  P.  Bhjs. 


£^ 


j-  /'  J  ^'1 3  i:  3 


^ 


re- 


1.  The  whole  world  was  lost    in    the  dark-ness  of     sin;   The  Light  of  the 

2.  No    dark-ness  have  we  who    m     Je  -  sus    a  -  bide,  The  Light  of  the 

3.  Ye    dwell -era     in  dark-ness  with  sin- blind -ed  eyes,  The  Light  of  the 

4.  No    need    of    the    sun-light   in  heav  -  en  we're  told,  The  Light  of  the 
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world  is  Je  -  sus;  Like  sun-shine  at  noon -day  His    glo  -  ry  shone  in, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  We  walk    m    the  Light  when  we    fol-low  our  Guide, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  Go,  wash    at    His    bid  -  ding,  and  light  will    a  -  rise, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  The  Lamb  is     the  Ught    in     the  cit  -  y     of    gold, 
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The    Light    of      the  world      is      Je  -  sus.    Come  to    the  Light,    't  is 
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shin-ingfor  thee;  Sweet-ly  the  Light  has  dawned  up-on  me.    Once    I    was 
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blind,  but  now    I     can  see:      The  Light  of    the  world     is     Je  -  sus. 
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Tfce  Way  of  the  Cross  is  the  Way. 
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1.  On    the  cross  His   life  out-poured,  All  your   sins  and  mine  He    bore;] 

2.  On  -  ly   He  that  cross  could  bear,  His    a  -  lone  the  sac-ri  -  fice! 

3.  "An  -  y  man  who  fol-lows  me,     Let  him     first  him-self   de  -  ny; 
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Now  in  earth  andheav'na  -  dored,  Je  -  sus  lives  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
But  if  we  His  glo-ry  share,  That  re -ward  has  still  its  price. 
If       he    lose  his    Ufe,"said   He,     •  **He   will  find     it   by    and    by.'' 
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For     the    way....  , of     the  cross is     the 

of       the   eross     is       the   way     of     the  crowa,  The 
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way of       the   crown; For     the 

way        of       the  cross       is       tho     way         of      the  crown; 
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way of    the  cross is    the  way    of  the  crown. 

of    the  cross,  for    the  way    of     the  cross  is     the 
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1.  0  my  soul,  bless  thou  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  All  with  -  in 

2.  He  will  not      for-  ev  -  er  chide  us,  Nor  keep    an 

3.  Far  as  east  from  west  is  dis  -  tant,He  hath    put 
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me  bless  His  name, 

ger     in    His  mind; 

a  -  way  our  sins; 
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Bless  J6  -  ho-vah,  and  for  -  get  not  All  His  mer  -  cies  to  pro  -  claim. 
Hath  not  dealt  as  we  of  -  fend-ed,  Nor  re-ward  -  ed  as  we  sinned. 
Like  the    pit-y        of      a      fa-ther  Hath  the  Lord's  com-pas-sion    been. 
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For     as     high as         is     the 

For      as      high       as  is       the 


heav  -  en.      Far 
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the     earth     be  -low,       Ev-er great     to  them  that 

a  -  bove  ^  the        earth       be  -    low. 
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Him      Is      the  mer  -  cy    He     will     ev  -  er,    ev    -    er    show. 
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1.  I   will  sing  you  a     song  of  that  beau-ti-ful  land,The    far    a -way  home 

2.  Oh,tbathomeof  the  soul  iamy  visions  and  dreams^  Its  bright,  jasper  waUs 

3.  That  un-chang-a-ble  home  is  for  you  and  for  me, Where  Je-sus    of    Naz- 

4.  Oh,  bow  sweet  it  will  be     in  that  beau-ti»ful  land,  So   free  from  all   sor- 
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of  the  S€>ul,Wbere  no  storms  ever  beat  on  the  gtittering strand, While  the  years 
I  can  see;  Till  I     fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vail   in-ter-venes  Be  -  tweea 
ar-eth  stands,  The    King  of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er    is   He,  And  He  hold- 
row  and  pain;  With  songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harp&in  our  hands.  To  meet 
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ot   e-tei-ni-ty  roll,  Whiletbeyearsofe- ter-ni-tyroll;  Whereoostornu 
tbefair  cit-y  andme,     Be  -  tweeu  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me;   Till  I  {an- 
eth  ourcro\nis  in  His  hands;  And  Be  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands;  The  Emg 
one  aa-oth-er  a  •  gain.     To  meet  one  an  -  otb  -  er  a  •  gain;  With  songs 
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ev-erbeat  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand.  While  the  years  of  e-ter-ni- ty  roll, 
cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vail    in-ter-venes     Be-tween  the  fair  cit  -  y   and  me. 
of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er  is     He,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands, 
on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  bands,    To  meet  one  ao-oth  -  er    a-gain. 
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Dr.  James  M.  Gray. 

M.  50=  <^, 


Hear  Us,  Holy  Spirit. 
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Chas.  H.  GabrieL 
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1.  Ho    -   ly  Spir  -it,  calm  the  rest -less,  Drive  a-  way  the   foe   of  grace; 

2.  Qothe  Thy  mes  -  sen  -  ger  with  pow  -  er,  Make  His  tongue  a     liv  -  ing flame; 

3.  Like      a    fire,    or    Kke     a    ham -mer  Which  the  rock    m   piec  -  es  breaks, 

4.  And     the    an -gels    in    Thy  pres-ence,Let  them  be      re-joic-ing  still, 
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Let  Thy  strong  and  ho  -  ly  fH-es-ence  Take  pos  -  ses  -  sion  of  this  place. 
Give  Hun  lib  -  er-ty  and  unc-tionAs  Thy  Word  He  will  pro -claim. 
Cause  Thy  Word  to  fall  up  -  on  us  Till  the  realm  of  dark-ness  quakes 
As        a-  gain  re -pent -ant  sm-nersBow   sub-mis-sive  to    Thy    will. 
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Chorus.       |        ^         i       .        . 

J      ^'J      ^'^       d    '    c)      ^'Jl      d'J.     d'J- 


Hear    us,    ho  -  ly    Spu:  -  it,     hear     us!  Come  and  save   us,   and   re- 
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vive     us!  Come,        0      Lord, for    Je 

Come,   0    Lord,    Come  just  now, 
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Unanswered  Yet. 


COPYRIGHT,    1894,   BY  CHARLIE  O    TILLMAN. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


1.  Unanswered  yet?  The  prayer  your  lips  have  pleaded  In  ag-o-ny  of  heart  these  many 

2.  Unanswered  yet?  Tho'  when  you  first  presented  This  one  pe-ti  -tion  at  the  Fa-ther's 

3.  Unanswered  yet?  Nay,  do  not  say  ungranted;  Perhaps  your  part  is  not  yet  wholly 

4.  Unanswered  yet?  Faith  cannot  be  unanswered ;  Her  feet  were  firmly  planted  on  the 
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years?  Does  faith  be  -  gin    to  fail,     is  hope  de  -  part  -  ing,  And  think  you  all      in 
throne,  It  seemed  you  could  not  wait  the  time  of    ask  -  ing,  So  ur-gent  was  your 
done ;    The  work  began  when  first  your  prayer  was  uttered.  And  God  will  fin  -  ish 
Rock;  A  -  mid  the  wildest  storm  prayer  stands  undaunted,  Nor  quails  before    the 


vain  those  falling  tears?  Say  not  the  Father  hath  not  heard  your  prayer ;  You  shall  have 
heart  to  make  it  known.  Tho' years  have  passed  since  then,  do  not  despair  ;The  Lord  will 
what  He  has  be  -  gun.      If  you  will  keep  the  incense  burning  there,  His  glo-ry 
loud-est  thunder  shock.  She  knows  Omnipotence  has  heard  her  prayer.  And  cries,"It 


your  de-sire,  sometime,  somewhere,  You  shall  have  your  desire,sometime,  somewhere, 
an  -  swer  you,  sometime,  somewhere.  The  Lord  will  answer  you,  sometime,  somewhere, 
you  shall  see,  sometime,  somewhere,  His  glo  -  ry  you  shall  see,  sometime,  somewhere, 
shall  b«  done, "some time,  somewhere,  And  cries,"It  shall  be  done,**sometime,  somewhere. 
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Anywhere  Witli  Jesas. 
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1.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I      can  safe  -  ly 

2.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I     need  fear  no 

3.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I      am  not    a    ■ 

4.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  o  -  yer  land  and 
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go; 
ill, 

lone; 
sea, 


An  -  y-where  He 
Tho'temp-ta-tions 
0th  -  er  friends  may 
Tell -ing  souls  in 
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leads  me  in  this  world  be  -  low;  An  -  y-where  with -out  Him  dear -est 
gath  -  er  round  my  path-way  still;  He  Him-self  was  tempt-ed  that  He 
faU  me,  He  is  still  my  own;  Tho'  His  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 
dark-ness  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  free;  Read-y  as  He  sum-monsme  to 
t^    -0-    -^'  -0-.     #^A:  A    A   ^ 
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joys  would  fade;  An 

might  help  me;  An 

drear  -  y  ways,  An 

go        or  stay.  An 
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a  -  fraid. 

tor  be. 

of  praise, 

the  way. 


stay. 


y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I     am  not 
y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I     may  vie  - 
y-where  with  Je  -  sus  is       a    house 
y-where  with  Je  -  sus  when  He  points 
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An  -  y-wherel       An 
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y-where!       Fear     I     can  -  not 


know; 
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An    -   y-where    with 
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Meet  Me  Tbere. 
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1.  On     the  hap-py,  golden  shore,  Where  the  faithful  part  no  more,  When  the 

2.  Here  our  fond-est  hopes  are  vain,  Dearest  links  are  rent  in  twain;  But   in 

3.  Where  the  harps  of  an-gels  ring,  And  the  blest  for-ev  -  er  sing,    In    the 

■f  ffff 


storms  of  life    are  o'er,  Meet  me  there;  Where  the  night  dissolves  a  -  way 
heav'n  no  throb  of  pain.  Meet  me  there;    By   the    riv  -  er  sparkling  bright, 
pal  -   ace  of   the  King,  Meet  me  there;  WHere  in  sweet  com-mun-ion  blend 
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D.  S. — storms  of  life  are  o'er. 
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In  -  to  pure  and  per  -  feet  day,  '  I  am  go  -  ing  home  to  stay, 
In  the  cit  -  y  of  de  -  light,  Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 
Heart  with  heart  and  friend  with  friend,  In     a    world  that  ne'er  shall  end, 
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On  the    hap  -  py,  gold  -  en  shore.  Where  the  faith-ftd  part  no    more. 
Fine.   Chorus. 
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Meet  me  there.      Meet  me  there.       Meet  me  there,   ; 

Meet  me  there.  Meet  me  there.  Meet  me  theie. 


mrf-f: 


Lxn 


i 


t   I*'  K- 


rf 


I    P   l;^  I 


Meet  me  there. 
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Where  the  tree    of   life  is  blooming,Meet  me  there,(Meet  me  there,)  When  the 
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137        0  Love  Tliat  Will  Not  let  Me  Go. 
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May  be  sung  as  duet.  Soprano  and  Tenor. 


}.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  0     love        that    will    not 

2.  0     light        that    foUowest 

3.  0      joy         that    seek  -  est 

4.  0    cross       that    lift  -  est 
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let     me     go,       I       rest         my 
all     my    way,       I      yield        my 
me  thro'    pain,     I        can    -    not 
up     my    head,     I       dare        not 
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wea  -  ry  soul  in  Thee;     I 

give 

Thee  back     the     life      I 

flickering  torch  to  Thee;    My 

heart 

re  -  stores     its    bor-rowed 

close  my  heart  to  Thee;     I 

trace 

the     rain  -  bow   thro'    the 

ask    to    fly  from  Thee;      I 

lay 

in      dust    life's     glo  -  ry 
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owe,  That  in    Thine     0  -  cean     depths    its 

ray,  That  m      Thy    sun  -  shine's   Waze      its 

rain,  And  feel    the    prom  -  ise       is        not 

dead,  And  from  the    ground  there  Wos  -  soms 
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be. 
be. 
be. 
be. 


rich  -  er,  full   -   er  be, 

bright-er,  fair  -   er  be, 

morn  shall  tear  -  less  be, 

that   shall  end  •  less  be, 
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May  rich  -  er,    full  -  er 

May  bright-er,  fair  -  er 

That  mom  shall  tear  -  less 

Life  that  shall  end  -  less 
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The  Home  Over  There. 


D.  W.  C.  Huntington. 

M.  96  =  J 


TuUius  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there,  By  the  side  of  theriv-er  of  light, 

2.  0  thinkof  the  friends  o-ver  there.  Who  be-fore  us  the  journey  have  trod, 

3.  MySav-ior  is  now   o-ver  there,  There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest, 

4.  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there.  For  the  end  of  my  jour-ney  I  see; 


over  there. 


Where  the  saints, all  immortal  and  fair,    Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  pal-ace  of  God. 
Then  a-way  from  my  sor-row  and  care,    Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Man  -  y  dear  to  my  heart,  o-ver  there,  Are  watchmg  and  waitmg  for  me. 

over  there. 
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Refrain. 
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O-ver  there,  o-ver  there, 
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Over  there. 
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0  think  of  the  home  o-yer  there; 
0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there ; 
MySav-ior  is  now  o-ver  there; 
over  there,  I'll  soon  be  ^t  home  o-ver  there; 

I  over  there; 
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P  P  '  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there. 


O-ver  there. 


11 


0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there, 
o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  think  ofthefriends  o-ver  there. 
MySav-ior  is  now   o-ver  there. 
O-ver  there,  o-ver  there,   I'll  SQon  be  at  home  o-ver  there. 
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Closer  to  Jesus. 
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1.  The  Sav  -  ior    is  dear  -  er     to 

me    ev-'ry   day, 

The 

clo  - 

ser 

I 

2.  His  serv  -  ice  grows  sweeter   and 

sweet-er     to     me, 

The 

clo  - 

ser 

I 

3.  His  love  more  a  -  bun-dant  -  ly 

Bows  thro' my  heart. 

The 

clo  - 

ser 

I 

4.  I      long  more  and  more  in    His 

like-ness    to     be. 

The 

clo  - 

ser 

I 
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live  to  Him;  And  bright -er  His  glo  -  ry      il  -  lu-mmesmy  way, 

live  to  I   Him;  And  more    of    His  good-ness  and  mer  -  cies     I     see, 

live  to  Him;  And  rich  -  er   the  bless-ings  that  He  doth  im-part, 

live  to  Him;  And  sur  -  er     I  am  that  His  face    I    shall  see, 
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The    clo  -  ser  I     live    to      Him.        Clo  -  ser  to  Him,  clo  -  ser  to 
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Him,  I    want    to    live  clo  -  ser     to     Je  -  sus;  There's  no  one  so 
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pre-cious,  BO  faith-ful   to  me,  And  I    want  to  live  clo -ser  to     Him. 
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Isaac  Watts. 
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We're  Marcting  to  Zion. 

C0PVRK3HT  PROPERTY  Of  MARY  RUNYOM  LOWRY 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let     our    joys   be  known,  Join 

2.  Let    those  re    -  fuse    to    sing    Who  nev  -  er     knew  our  God;      But 

3.  The      hiU  of  Zi  -  on  yields     A    thou  -  sand  sa  -  cred  sweets,   Be- 

4.  Then    let  our  songs  a  -  bound,  And  ev  -  'ry     tear    be  dry;      We're 
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in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord.  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 
chil  -  dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King,  But  chU  -  dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King, 
fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fiel(k,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields, 
marching  thro'  ImmanuePs  ground, We're  marching  thro'  Im-manuel's  ground, 
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And  thus 


sur   -   round  the  throne,  And   thus    sur-round  the      throne. 


May  speak     theur        joys     a  -  broad.  May  speak  their  joys      a  -   broad. 

Or    walk        the        gold  -  en  streets.  Or     walk    the  gold  -  en  streets. 

To     fak    -     er        worlds  on    high.   To     fair  -  er  worlds    on  high. 

(1)  And    thus    sur-round  ttie  throne.  And  thus     sur  -  round                the  throne. 
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Chorus. 
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We're  march  -  ing    to     Zi  -  on,  Beau  -ti-ful,  beau-ti-  ful    Zi  -  on;  We're 

We're  maich-ing  on       to       Zi   -    on, 
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march-ing  up-ward  to      Zi    -     on,    The  beau  -  ti- ful  cit  -  y      of     God. 

Zi  -  on,  Zi-on, 
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Oar  Gonsecration. 
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1.  We 

2.  Our 

3.  Our 

4.  Our 

5.  Our 


bring  our  of  -  fer  -  ings  to-day,  Tho'  small  and  hum-ble  they  may  be; 

bod-  ies  to  Thee,  Lord,  we  give,  A  liv  -  mg  sac  -  ri-fice  to  be; 
minds  we  con  -  se  -  ciate  to  Thee,  And  in  Thy  law  they  shall  de  -  light; 

spir-its,  too,  we  now  re-sign  To  be  made  clean  from  m  -  bred  sin; 
bod-ies,  minds  and  spir-its,Lord,With-out  re-serve  to  Thee  we  give, 


■^[ff\[frjf[[[\:^ 
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Up  -  on  Thy  al- tar.  Lord,  we    lay.  And  con  -  se  -  crate  our-selves  to  Thee. 

0    come,  and  in  these  tem- pies  Uve;  A -bide    in     us      and  we    in  Thee. 

Ac  -  cept  ourgifts,  let  each  one  be     A    bum-ing  and    a     shin-ing  light. 

0  make  them  good  and  pure  like  Thine,  Then  en  -  ter  and    a  -  bide  with  -  m. 

And  trust -ing   in  Thy  Ho  -  lyWord,  For  Je  -  sus   on  -  ly    will  we    live. 
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Chorus. 
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Come ,  Ho-ly  Ghost ,  for  Thee  we    call !    Come  in  Thy  soul-trans-f orm-ing  pow '  rf 
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We   con-se-crate  our    lives  and  all,  For  Thee  to    use  from  this  West  hour. 
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Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes    to    re -ward  His 

2.  If,       at     the  dawn    of   the    ear  -  ly 

3.  Have  we  been  true     to    the  trust  He 

4.  Bless -ed    are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds 
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serv-ants,  Wheth-er  it  be 
mom-ing,       He  shall  call   us 

left  us?  Do  we  seek  to 
watch-ing,  In  His  glo  -  ry 
^ — ^ — fi_ 
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PE^ 
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— r- 
noon  or  night, 
one  by  one, 
do  our  best? 
they  shall  share; 


m 


Faith -ful     to  Him, 

When    to    the  Lord 

If        in    our  hearts 

If       He  shall  come 

# ^^_# ^L_ 


will  He   find    us  watch-ing, 
we    re -store  our     tal-ents, 

there  is  naught  con-demns  us, 
at  the  dawn   or    mid-night, 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright? 
Will     He     an  -  swer  thee— Well    done? 
We    shall  have     a      glo  -  rious    rest. 
Will     He    find     us  watch  -  ing    there? 


0     can     we    say'     we    are 
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read  -  y,  broth  -  er.  Bead  -  y    for  the  soul's  bright  home?     Say,  will  He 
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find  you  and  me  still  watch-ing,Wait-ing,wait-ing  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 

(2.. 
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Nobody  Like  Jesus. 
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1.  Sometimes  secret  sins  creep  into  my  heart, —  No-bod-y  sees  them  but  Je 

2.  Sometimes  there  are  tears  that  must  not  be  shed,No-bod-y  knows  it  but    Je  -  sus; 

3.  Sometimes  angry  tho'ts  are  ahnostexpressed,Nobody  hears  them  but  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Sometimes  I  am  weak,  and  wander  a-stray,  Nobody^trengthenslike  Je  -  sus; 

5.  Sometimesshutawayfromallheldmostdear,  No-bod-y  with  me  but  Je  -  sus, 


P 

But  when  I  confess,  Helwdstbem  depart,  No-bod-y  cleai»-es  Kke  Je  -  sus: 
In  sickness  and  grief  He  pillows  my  head,  No-bod-y  comforts  like  Je  -  sus: 
His  gentle  restraint  soon  has  them  suppressed,  No-bod-y  qui-ets  like  Je  -  sus: 
He  pa-tient  -  ly  leads  me  back  to  the  way,  No-bod-y  par-dons  like  Je  -  sus: 
My  soul  nothing  lacks,  no  e- vil   I  fear,      No-bod-y  loves  me  like  Je  -  sus: 
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No-bod  -  y  cleans-es  Kke  Je 
No-bod  -  y  com-forts  Kke  Je 
No^bod-y  qui-ets  like  Je 
No-bod-y  par-dons  like  Je 
No-bod  -  y  lores  me  like  Je 


"T 

sus, 


No-bod  -  y  cleans-es  like  Je 

No-bod  -  y  com-forts  like  Je 

No-bod-y  qui-ets    like  Je 

No-bod-y  par-dons  like  Je 

No-bod  -  y  loves  me  like  Je 


sus: 
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But  when  I  con-fess,  He  bids  them  depart;  No-bod-y  cleans-es  like  Je  -  sus. 
In  sickness  and  grief  He  pil-lows  my  nead,  No-bod-y  comforts  like  Je  -  sus. 
His  gentle  restraint  soon  has  them  suppressed,  No-bod-y  qui  -  ets  like  Je  -  sus. 
He  pa-tient-ly  leads  me  back  to  the  way,  No-bod-y  par-dons  like  Je  -  sus. 
My  soul  nothing  lacks,  no     e  -  vil   I  fear,     No-bod-y  loves  me  like  Je  -  sus. 
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The  Star -Spangled  Banner. 
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Francis  Seott  Key. 
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1.  Oh,         say,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  ear-ly  light.  What  so  proud-ly  we  hailed  at  the 

2.  On  the  shore,dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep, Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 

3.  And     where  is  that  band,  who  so  vauntingly  swore,  That  the  hav-oc  of     war  and  the 

4.  Oh,         thus  be    it  ev-er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Be-tween  their  loved  homes  and  the 
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tfHit^ 
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^^-y 


twiligbt'slastgleaming?  Whose  broad  stripes  and  brigfatstars,tbro'the  perilous  fight,0'er  the 
si  -   lence  re-poS' es,  W]iatJsthatwfaichthebreeze,o'erthetow-er- ing  steep,  As  it 
bat  -  tie's  con-fus-ioD,  A  home  and  a  coun-try  should  leave  us  no  more?  Their 

war's  des  -  o  -  la -tion;  Blest  with  yict'ry  and  peace,maytheheaT'n-rescuedlandFraisetbe 
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ram  -  parts  we  watched,were  so  gal-lant-ly  streaming?  And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  thebombs 
fit   -    ful  -  ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis  -  clos-es?  Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam    of  the 
blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pol-lu-tion;  No        ref-uge  could  save    the 
Pow'rthat  hath  made  and  pre-served  us  a    na-tion.  Then    con-quer  we   must,  when  our 
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Chorus. 
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burst-ing  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there.  Oh,  say, 
morning'sfirstbeam,In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream.  'Tis  the  star 
hire-ling  and  slave  From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave.  And  the  star 
cause    it   is  just.  And      this   be  our  mot-to:"InGodisourtrust!"Andthestar 
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doesthat 
spangled 
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spangled 


Tde  Star -Spangled  Banner. 
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star-spangled  ban-ner  yet  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 
ban-ner;  Oh,  long  may  it  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
ban-ner  in  tri-umphdoth  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
ban-ner  in  fcri-umph  shall  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
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Tlie  Sbining  Sbore. 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  My   days  are  glid-ing    swift-ly  by,  And     I^       a     pU-grim  stran-ger, 

2.  We'll  g^d  our  loins,  my  breth-ren dear, Our  beav'n-Iy  home  dis  -  cern  -  ing; 

3.  Should  coming  days  be    cold  and  dark,  We    need    not  cease  our   sing -ing; 

4.  Let    sor-row'smd-est  tem-pest blow, Each  chord  on  earth  to     sev  -  er, 
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^n  '^  ,         ,  Fine. 
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Would  not  de  -  tain  them  as  they  fly.  These  hours  of  toil  and  dan  -  ger. 
Our  ab-sentLord  has  left  us  word,  Let  ev  -  'ry  lamp  be  bum -ing. 
That  per -feet  rest  naught  can  mo-lest.  Where  gold  -  en  harps  are  ring  -  ing. 
Our  King  says"Comel  "and  there 'sour  home.  For -ev  -  er,    and  for  -  ev  -  er. 

, \,f-f-.f-f-f--f-.-l;f--f- 
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D.S.^  just  be 'fore   the     shinning  shore.  We   may    al' most  dis  -  cov  •  er, 
.,  Refrain.  ,  D.S, 
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For  now  we  stand  on  Jor-dan*s  strand,  Our  friends  are  pass-mg  0  -  ver;  And 
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Is  it  I?  Is  it  Yon? 
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Effective  as  a  Solo.  m.  60  J . 
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1.  Some-one  is    turn-ing  his  back  on  the    Sav  -  ior  And  thus  cru-ci- 

2.  Just    as  of    yore   He  on    tri  -  al    is    stand  -  ing,  De  -  nied  by  the 

3.  Some-one  too  late    will  for  mer  -  cy  be     call  -  ing  With  death  and  e- 

4.  Some-one  is    cross -ing  the  dead-lme,  di  -  vid  -  ing  The  old  life    of 


L  c  c  iig  g  ir-  ^ 
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fy  -  ing  the  Mas-ter  a-  new,  Some- one  is  slight  -  ing  His  par-don-ing 
man  -  y^  and  loved  by  the  few;  Some -one  "A- way  with  Him!  "still  is  de- 
ter -  ni  -  ty  loom-ing  in  view,  Cry  -  ing  for  mountains  on  him  to  be 
sin      and    of  shame  for  the  new;  Some-one  just  now    is     for  Je-susde- 


0  hL    I 1 h — h — 1>— JW-^.^^^^, f5 — t) h  .  I,    I 


fa  -    vor;  My  Lord,  is 

mand-ing;  My  Lord,  is 

fall  -  ing;  My  Lord,  is 

cid  -   ing;  My  Lord,  is 


I?. 
I?. 
I?. 
I?. 
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My  friend,  is  it 

My  friend,  is  it 

My  friend,  is  it 

My  friend,  is  it 
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you? 
you? 
you? 
you? 
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HORUS. 
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0      who would  the  love  of  the  Sav- 

0  who 
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ior  a-buse.  The    mer     -     cy  and 
The  mer  -  cy 
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par-don  He    of -fers,  re-fuse?  The 


lost are  so  man  -y,  the 

The  lost 


^  h  '^'  ^  ^  f 


-^- 


^ 


Is  it  I?  Is  it  Yon? 
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My  friend  is    it  you? 


saved  are    so    few,— My     Lord,  is     it     I?. 
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Tell  to  Orfiers  tlie  Story. 
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1.  If  you  know  Je-sus  saves-that  He  has  saved  you,  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -ry] 

2.  If  you  know  Je-sus  lives-He  who  once  was  dead.  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry ! 

3.  If  you  know  He's  the  Christ,  and  the  on- ly  One,  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto-ry! 

4.  If  His  praise  all  the  day  fills  your  raptured  soul.  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry! 
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Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Him  by  try-mg  His  works  to  do,  Tell 
If  you're  saved  by  the  blood  He  so  free  -  ly  shed,  Tell 
God  has  called  Him  His  *  *On-ly  be-got-ten  Son ! "  Tell 
If  He '  s  cleansed  yoa  from  sin ,  and  has  made  you  whole ,  Tell 


to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry, 

to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry. 

to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry. 

to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry. 
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Chorus. 
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Tell    to    oth-ers  the    sto-ry      Of    His  grace  and  His  glo  -  ryl  If  you're 
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kept  by  His  pow'r  ev  -  'ry   day  and  hour.  Tell  to 
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ry   aay  and 
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oth-ers  the    sto  -  ry. 
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I  Am  Witt  loa. 
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1.  When  the  morn  of  splen-dor  break-ing  Scat-ters  bless-ing  all  the  way, 

2.  When  the  clouds  of  sor  -  row  gath  -  er,  O'er  us  bwids  a  frbwn-ing   sky, 

3.  When  the  storms  of  life    as  -sail   us,  All    our  bless-ed  sun-li^t  flown, 

4.  When  we  reach  the  si-  lent    riv  -  er,  Pass  its   chill-ingwa-ters through, 
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And  our  souls  from  shmi-ber  wak  -  mg,  Hail  with  joy  the  gold-en  day, 
And  we  some-times  fear  the  Fa  -  ther  Does  not  hear  us  when  we  cry. 
And  the  friends  we  trust -ed  fail  us,  Leav-ing  us  to  walk  a  -  lone. 
Scenes  of  earth    re-cede  for  -  ev  -  er,  Heav'nis  op!ji-ing  to  our    view. 


beififfif  r  i-cif  pf  f 
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It     is  sweet  to  look  a -way  to     Je  -  sus,  And  His  gra-cious  words  at-tend, 
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And  to  hear  Him  ev  -  er  sweet-ly     say-ing:  "I  am  with  you  to  the    end!*' 
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Jesus  is  Coming  Again. 
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1.  Hear   the  glad    ti  -  dings,  0      Bride   of    the  Bride-groom!  Rouse  ye  from 

2.  Loins  should  be    gird-ed,   and    lights  should  be  bum  -  ing,  Watch-men  are 

3.  Cloud -less  the  morn -ing  for     which  we  have  wait  -  ed,  Wait  -  ed     so 

4.  Sleep  -  ing    or    wak-ing,  re  -  deemed  ones  to-geth  -  er   Caught  up   the 
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slum  -  ber,    the  night    is      far  gone; 

sound  -  mg     the  Ju  -  bi  -  lee  horn; 

wea   -  ri   -   ty,  wait  -  ed      so  long! 

King     in      Bfis  beau  -  ty    shaJl  seel 


Mys  -  tic  in    splen-dor,    the 

Zi    -   on,  her  head  from   the 

Now    it  is     com  -  ing,     0 

Death  with  its    sting,  shall    a- 
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mom  -ing  star  shin  -  eth,  Her-  aJd  - 
dust     is    now    lift  -  ing.  Hail -ing 
sing     hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Sing    it! 
gain  threat -en    nev  -  er;  We    like 


ing  ev  -  er  the  near-ing  of  dawn, 
the  break  of  that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  mom. 
For  this  is  the  trae  glo  -  ry  song, 
our  Lord  shall  for  -  ev  -  er-more  be. 


^V\\}  fif 


i   t   t  Z  t 


-^-s- 


Chorus. 


W' i  i  i  i'.riin^ 


4 — ! — I- 


^ 


i=t 


<h-# 


i-^-^'J  J  J^-* 


Je-sus  is  com-ing,  0  sing hal-le-lu -  jahl    Je-sus  is  com-mg  in  glo-ry  to  reign; 


t  r  r  r  irrtiTt 


h^ 


8=<=t 


Sfcfc 


^m=ft 


1=H=« 


P=f=^ 


i^jjj:?^jijjjpf;i^ 


te 


Yes,  He  is  com-ing,  0  sing  hal-le  -  lu 

0     0     0     #»• .0     m     0     0 


jahl  Je-sus  is  com-ing   a  -  gain. 

f^      .0      0 


rfiiirf^Frirrffri'ii^ 


m 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


All  On  tlie  Altar  For  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,    1917,   BY  NOMER  A,   RODEHEAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Effective  as  a  solo.  m.  56  =  ci'» 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


I 


I 


ga-i-K 


1.  My    life  on  the  al  -  tar  for     Je  -  siis  In  glad  con-se-cra-tion  I       lay, 

2.  Per -haps  I  by  fire  must  be    test-  ed,  As  gold  in  the  fur-nace  must  be, 

3.  It     may  be  my  life  must  be  mould -ed  As     is  by  the  pot-ter  the      clay; 

4.  I     take  the  path  rug-ged  and  lone-ly  The  Sav-ior  be-fore  me  has      gone; 


m. 


m 


^-^ 


#    » 


«=t 


-*— #- 


^UL 


^ 


m 


-Ui- 


r=^i 


.-     .  •!, 


r^<i<^j^'rrJ^ 


s  s\s  i 


^3 


To  be  used  when  and  where  as  He  pleas-es ,  Or  just  set  a-side ,  as  He  may ; 
Un  -  til  His  own  im-age  re -fleet  -  ed  My  Lord,  the  Ee-fin-er,  shall  see; 
Or  e'en  as  the  mar-ble  is  chis-eled  By  blow  aft-er  blow,  day  by  day; 
It      mat-ters  but  lit  -  tie,  if     on  -  ly  At  last  I  may  hear  His* 'Well  done." 


#-^ 


f  |g:g 


BHHb 


jt «_ 


^ — f^ — p- 


fWf 


m 


t=i=t 


f 


IczpEi:^ 


v-v 


9     ^1     -w1 


^4^   Jl^:  J    i\^ 


^=^ 


:S-fi^ 


^^ 


^  '  ^ 


-^>-.^S^ 


To  be  used  when  and  where  as  He  pleas-es,  Or  just  set  a-side,  as  He     may. 
tin  -    til  His  own  im-age  re-flect  -  ed    My  Lord,  the  Re-fin-er,  shall  see. 
Or      e'en  as  the  mar-ble  is   chis  -  eled   By  blow  aft-er  blow,  day  by  day. 
It     mat-ters  but  lit -tie,  if    on-  ly     At  last  I  may  hear  His  "Well  done." 


^L^ 


t-t-^ 


:t=± 


W^ 


I    'l     I     I 


f=^ 


#±#: 


& 


-^ 


^ 


^ 


F3r 


% 


Chorus. 


% 


3\  i    i 


:^ 


^ 


r 


*  i-  ^r= 


Take      me,    and   make     me      All  Thou  wouldst  have  me  to      be; 


ii^ 


:i^ 


i 


5 


I    I     \    \\    \  '^ 


1=^ 


4 1- 


75 \ 


^ 


(0    g:    :; 


^     i'.^:^^ 


Fill       me   and     use      mel    Have    Thy    way,  Lord,       m       me. 


» 


p*T 


'f^ 


-^"V 
r:^ 


fe 
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Katheurine  A.  Grimes. 

M.  56  =  J. 


Steady  and  True. 

COPYRIGHT,    I9i3,    BY  GHAS     H.QASRIEL. 
HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER,   OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 


m^ 


wm^ 


i 


^ 


Eg 


■^Tj ^m    f^i^ 

f=f=f 


t 


1.  Stead -y  andtrae,  in  the     up-ward  way,Nev-er     to    fal  -  ter,   or 

2.  Stead -y  and  true  thro 'the  sun-  ny  days,  Help-ing  my  broth -er    to 

3.  Stead -y  and  true  when  the  dark-ness  faUs,  Fol-low-ing  Christ  as   my 


t 


£ 


i 


m 


fejfJ:lJ 


i-M-i 


^ 


i 


-2? — p- r 

faint,  or  fear;     So  would   I   trav  -  el  from  day    to  day,  Know-ing  my 
rise  and  smile;  Scat-ter  -  ing  joy    in  some  lone  -  ly  way,  Cheer-ing  some 
bea-con  light;  Keep-ing  the  path  where  His  dear  voice  calls,  Wheth-er  'tis 


g 


i 


fi=£ 


m^ 


w 


i=E3 


t      »       * 


rit  '^  Chorus. 


Lord 


near.       (my  Lord    is     near.) 
heart      the      while,    (some  heart  the  while.)  Stead-y  and  true    as   the 
noon        or       night,      ('tis  noon  or   night.) 


Jrsi 


rhryru^i 


m 


n^ 


f 


mHliii  Jr^  i\iii\;:i 


r 


stars  that  shine,  So  would  I     keep       this  heart    of  mine,  Fit  .for    a 


-£; 


^ 


m 


e 


m 


p 


0 — p. 


^ 


w 


.^^ 


:i 


•rrrrr-r 


t 

gift  to    my  Lord    di-vine;  Stead  -  y,  stead  -  y     and    true . 

Stead  -  y,    stead  -  y,  stead  -  y       and  true. 

^  1      jS. 


m 


(i  t\f 


M 


t 


iS 


^ 


s^ 
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Battle  Hymn  of  tke  Republic. 


Julia  Ward  Howe. 

-    ^  M100  =  J 


Melody,  *'GIory  HaUehiJahJ 


the  glo  -  ry   of 


Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry   of    the  com -Log  of   the  Lord;  He     is 
I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of     a  him-dred  cir-cling  camps;  They  have 
He  has  sound-ed  forth  the  trmnp-et  that  shall  nev -er  call  re-treat;  He     is 
In  thebeau-ty   of    the  lil- ies,  Christ  was  bom  a-cross  the  sea,  With    a 


[nUi-[rM^^rfr 


S5 


%^- 


|i=^ 


IU:J'i':i'i:ii:i'\i:Ji:.;>iU'i'\i\i' 


tramp-ling  out  the  vint-age  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the 
build  -  ed  Him  an  a!  -  tar  in   the  eve-ning  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  His 
sift  -  ing  out  the  hearts  of  men  be -fore  His  judg-ment  seat.    0  be  swift,  my 
glo    -   ry   in    His  bos-omthattrans-fig-ures  you  and  me;    As  He  died   to 


m 


m 


g|:- B  r  [!  fc- 1! 


R=FF=rP5=P 


m 


fcsf 


^ 


g    #  1  # 


fate  -  ful  light°nii^  of  His  ter  -  ri-ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  march-ing  on. 
right-eous  sen-tence  by  the  dim  and  flar-ing  lamps;  His  day  is  march-ing  on. 
soul,  to  an-swerHun!  be  ju  -  bi-lant,  my  feet!  Our  God  is  march-mg  on. 
make  men  ho  -  ly ,  let   us   die  to  make  men  free;  While  God  is  march-ing  on. 


m^^ 


Sb^p-rc 


I2=it 


^ 


r 


Chorus. 


UHOKUS.  w       I 


^;4^ 


i 


ai 


^ 


•i^-i^-i\9. 


1 


4-^ 


'        •      /  /  His  truth  is  marching  on, 

)  His  day  is  marching  on. 
Glo-ry!glo-ry,hal-le-lu-3aliIGlo-ry!glo-ry,hal-le-lu-iahI<  q^  ^^^  ismarchingon. 

I  While  God  is  marching  on. 


t 


(^  f      m  •  m  ^'  0  m»  0    f? 


% 


m  .  0 


m 


mM 


Pl 


^^^ 


[J  [j  b  I;  ti 


r 


Iftale  IDolces 
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V       V       *T 

After. 


I.  I.  Leslie. 

M.  63  =  J . 


COPYRIGHT,    1913,   BY  F.   A.   BLACKMER. 


whmtpffT^ 


F.  A.  Blackmer. 


jAj 


m=t: 


E 


5=^^ 


1..  Affc-er  the  8tonn 

2.  Aft-er  the    win  - 

3.  Aft-er  the    long 

4.  Aft-er  the  course 

5.  Aft-er  the  march 


that  sweeps  the  sea,  Aft-er  the  drift-ing  to    the    lea, 
ter  long  and  drear,  Aft-er  the  snow-cloudsdis-ap- pear, 
and  toil-someday,   Aft-er  the  sun's  fierce, bmnmg  ray, 
of    life    is    run,     Aft-er  its  work  has  all  been  done, 
of  time  shall  cease,  Aft-er  earth-strife  sha,U end  in  peace. 


J^-fl 


M-^f^f^ 


is 


I    u  u  i> 


I    I    I 


^^ 


^^^^^^^^Trfym  I  cief-f  ;f  ;^ 


Aft-er  the  rocks  and  sands  are  passed,  Com-eth  the  joy    of  home  at  last, 
Aft-er  the  winds  sweet  o  -  dors  bring,    Com-eth  the  ev  -  er  wel-come  spring. 
Aft-er  the    toU-er  home-ward  goes,    Com-eth  the  night, and  sweet  re-pose. 
Aft-er  the  hands  are  on    the    breast,  Com-eth  the  long  and peace-ful  rest. 
Aft-er  the  change-ful  dis  -  ap  -  pears,  Com-eth  the  long     e-ter-nal    years. 


^— r-t^-ti^'^n-— 1    b  b  b  i|'"1   P  i^ 


Aft-er    all that  here  we  see, . . .  What  will  there  be,  what  will  there  be? 

Aft  -  er  all  that  her^  we  see, 


Aft-er    all that  here  we  see, Aft-er   all—    e-ter-ni  -  ty. . . 

Aft  -  er  all  that  here  we  see, 


m 


F^S^-Hf^sto 


^^3 


W 


t=X^ 


I 


«=:12 


^ 
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H.  R.  Trickett. 

Solo  or  Unison,  m.  loo  —  J 


Steady,  Brothers,  Steady. 

COPYRIGHT,    1894,    BY  FILLMORE  BROS. 
CHA8.   H.   GABRIEL,   OWNER. 


I 


t 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

4- 


■^ 


f 


i 


^ 


#-#i 


^ 


pitaw 


♦^^ 


:M-rJf  V\ 


1.  Dark  is  the  night,  and  the  waves  run  high,  Steady,  brothers,  stead-y; 

2.  Swift  on  the  wings  of  the  roar-ing  wind,  Steady,  brothers,  stead-y; 

3.  Steer  by  the  chart,  and  no  harm  can  come,  Steady,  brothers,  stead-y; 

Play  loco. 


m 


« 


r 


r 


I 


r 


^.    *■ 


f 


r^  f  ^  \i 


,  f  I    -  T  "  r      r 

Hid  are  the  stars,  and  the  storm-clouds  fly,  Be  ready,  my  brothers,  be  ready. 
Fly  thro'  the  night  and  the  day-light  find,  Be  ready,  my  brothers,  be  ready. 
Sailthro'thestorm  and  we'll  allreachhome, Be  ready,  my  brothers,  be  ready. 


^m 


^^^^^^^ 


T*rm 


Captains  have  we  who  deliv'rance  will  bring.  Darkness  or  daylight  is  one  to  our  Kmg, 
Day  -  light  shall  open  her  windows  of  gold,  Safe-ty  and  Par-a-dise  we  shall  be-hold, 
Comradeshave  we  who  are  safe  on  the  shore— Comrades  awaiting  to  greet  us  once  more. 


m 


X 


i=^ 


t=t 


r^ 


i^^  f-^i  .^j^iJ  ;;*^^-  ^i.''-ifa^^ijL'-4^ 


He  will  de-liv  -  er,  so  joy-ful  -  ly  smg.  All  glo-ry  to  Je-sus  our  Sav-ior. 
Shout  ye  for  gladne8s,0  hearts,true  and  bold.  All  glo-ry  to  Je-sus  our  Sav-ior. 
Comradesfrom  whom  we  will  partnevermore,All  glo-ry  to  Je-sus  our  Sav-ior, 


m 


f 


^ 


Steady,  Brothers,  Steady. 


Chorus 


roll-ing   high; 
I- 


Stead-y,  stead-y,  stead-y,  Fear  ye  not  the  bil-Iows  roU-ing   high; 

stead  -  y,  stead-y,   broth  -  era,  stead-y,         Fear        not  bil  -  lows  *  roll- ing    high; 


mU^k^U 


3^3; 


1=9^ 


i 


-<5f—^ 


r^r 


Stead-y,  stead-y,  stead-y,      There's  a  star  illumes  the  darkest  sky;  (tj.  j  darkest  sky;) 

Stead  -  y,  stead  -  y,  stead    -   y,  There's  a  star  il   -   lumes  the     sky,   tha  darkest  sky; 

u 


Storms  will  soon  be  past,  The  harbor  gamed  at  last,  All  glory  be  to  Je-eus  our  Savior. 


r~p  f-  ^ 


I  .  !    1.11  1— ly^n? 


m 


i'U'i  r^i'^^fT'^^^-^rt^^^ 
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John  R.  Wreford. 

M.  68  —  J 


Tte  Land  We  Love. 

COPYRIGHT,    1917,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVEH. 


H.  A.  Henry. 


Pi  Ik — I \ 1— ^Ns^'i 1 — 


:p=t2=5^ 


1.  Lord,  while  for  all  man-kind  we  pray,  Of    ev  - 'ry  clime  and  coast, 

2.0    guard  our  shores  from  ev-'ry  foe;  With  peace  our  bor-ders  bless, 

3.  U  -  nite  us    in   the    sa-cred  love  Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee; 

4.  Lord  of  the  na-tions,  thus  to    Thee  Our  coun  -  try   we   com-mend; 

& ^       ^ 


^M 


pa 


0   hear   us   for  our   na  -  tive  land.  The  land   we  love  the  most. 

Our  cit  -  ies  with  pros -per  -  i  -  ty.  Our  fields  with  plen-teous-ness. 

And  let  our  hills  and  val  -  leys  snout  The  sonp  of    lib  -  er  -  ty. 

Be  Thou  her  ref -uge  and   her  trust.  Her  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Friend. 


— I  n  ^^  ^  v+ 


^ 


f-ir^r-v 


1  '--'I     I 


W 


m 


f 


^=i 
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W.  C.  Martlii. 


My  Anchor  Holds. 

COPYR'GHT.  1902.   BY  0.  B,  TOWNER, 
CHARLES  M.  ALEXANDER    OWNER. 
ARR,  COPrRIGHT.  1912.  BY  CHARLES  M    ALEXANDER, 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


D.  B.  Towner: 


1^ 


-'^^ 


«}?:&:^:^-=# 


v—t 


f 


^i^- 


t— jjf- 


1.  Tho'    the    an  -  gry  sur  -  ges     roll      On    my  tem  -  pest  driv-en 

2.  Mi^  -  y    tides    a-bout   me   sweep,  Per  -  ils  lurk     with  -  in  the 

3.  TrottWes    al  -  most  whelm  the  soul,   Griefs  like  bil  -  lows  o'er  me 


soul, 
deep; 
roll; 


*^ 


^^^ 


J^ 


h  I    I 


?tz^ 


1±zSl 


#±: 


^ 


t      V    I 


^ 


1^=^ 


iS^ 


:^-^- 


i    *»  le 


±5=tlt=i: 


l=z^: 


^^ 


I  am  peace  -  ful,  for  I  know,  Wild-ly  tho'  the  winds  may  blow, 
Aa-gpry  clouds  o'er-shade  the  sky,  And  the  tem  -  pest  ris  -  es  high; 
Tempters  seek    to  lure    a  -  stray,  Storms  ob-scure  the  light     of    day: 


^±=t 


H±^r=^=$ 


f: 


V=^- 


i 


^ 


Pi>%-ftdt 


P 


g±3lEg; 


=t=6^ 


tr-f- 


Pve  an    an  -  chor  safe  and  sure.   And  in  Christ     I   shall  en  -  dure. 

Still  I  stand  the  tempest's  shock,  For  my    an  -  chor  grips  the   rock. 

But  in  Christ     I    can    be  bold,— I've   an     an  -  chor  that  shall  hold. 

h  1^                    J—-'       -          I"       ^      '          I" 


tea 


e 


S±=6 


^3^m 


iczji 


Chorus. 


i^^^^^: 


m^ 


^ 


•— 


?3^ 


--S?-- 


And    it  holds,  my  an-  chor  holds;  Blow  your  wild  -  est, then,  ye 

And       it        holds my        an  -  chor  holds;  Blow     yo«r    -wild  ^,„i— ?,  est 


^M 


dz:^ 


t=1= 


t- 


m 


m=^ 


% 


± 


irS:?z=: 


s 


then    ye      gale. 


■t— 

On  my  bark 


1?=^ 


W^-- 


^ 


so  small  and  frail; 

I 


I    shall  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er 


^=t= 


'-v-^^ 


i=qJ 


My   Anchor  Holds. 


^\l.  f-J\f- 


F  ig  g^  \J. 


fafl,    For  my    an     -     chor        holds,  my    an  -  chor  holds. 

For    my    an-  chor  holds,  it     firm.-  ly     holds. 


^^ 


F^g^ 
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I 


^ 


^ 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 


Only  a  Contrite  Sinner. 

COPYRIGHT,     1917,   BY  HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER 
l^4TERNATI0NAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


M.58=  d. 


mHrO  i  ^r\iJ''Mrf.f  r^^m 


^^? 


1.  On  -ly    a  con  -  trite  sin-ner,...  Kneel-ing  at   Je  -  sus'  feet; 

2.  On  -  ly    a  con  -  trite  sin  -  ner, . . .  Plead-ing  for  sav  -  ing  grace; 

3.  On  -  ly    a  con  -  trite  sin  -  ner, . . .  Saved  by  His  blood,  he  sings; 

■M- 


^S 


£ 


J      I  dJ  .  J|-^ 


i  Is  f_^-Af-  f,f  f  t  VH 


1=11 


r='=^ 


R^^ 


^^U^^ 


^A 


f=m 


^ 


^=^ 


Wea  -  ry,  and  heav  -  y 
Turn  -mgfrom  sin's  dark 
Walk -ing  by  faith    in 


la  -  den,    Long-ing  for  rest 
path -way,  Seek -ing   a    Sav  - 
Je  -  sus,     Child  of  the  King 


com  -  pJete 

ior's  face 

of     kings 


m^if^-^rW 


r      'f   IF^:  Pi 


f 

Chorus. 


"F 


id^  r-h^i ;  f  i 


^a 


^^m 


9  ife'r-g;^ 


On  -ly    a    con-  trite  sm-ner, Long-ing  to    be    made  whole; 


gfefc^ 


I  ■■^■1  g 


mm=hU 


^± 


r  f\^iJ 


^ 


fcr* 


1==): 


Pray -ing  for  peace  and     par  -  don,    Je  -  sus,    save 


^^^trH 


■^-t — ^ 


9^ 
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my       soul. . . . 


m 


1S8 

w.  s.  p. 


The  CfcurcR  in  tlie  Wildwood. 


Dr.  Wm.  S.  Pitlaw 


^i'lJ    .-^A^ 


<lfi     i    it 


m 


f^jffl 


-» — w. 


^ 


psp: 


1.  There'sa  church  in  theval-ley   by   the  wild -wood,  No  lov  -  11  -  er 

2.  How        sweet  on  a     clear    Sab-bath  mom -lag,     To  list    to     the 

3.  There,     close    by  the  church    in    the  val  -  ley,      Lies       one  that     I 

4.  There,     close    by  the  side        of  that  loved  one,  'Neaththetreewhere  the 


m 


^ 


#-=- 


tr-^ 


w^m. 


JK 


w 


p 


t?^ 


^ 


»^^ 


-^- 


rr 


v"--r 


place   m   the  dale;     No      spot     is     so  dear   to    my    child-hood  As   the 
clear  ring-ing  bell;       Its      tones   so       sweet -ly     are    call  -  ing:— "Oh, 
loved  so         well;      She    sleeps, sweet-ly  sleeps 'neath  the  wil- lows;   Dis- 
wild  fiow-ers  bloom.  When  the  fare-weU    hymn  shall   be     chant-ed,    I    shall 

^1  ^ Ol. 
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&^ 
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t 
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t£sti 


It 


f 
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D.S,— sjjoi    is     so  dear  to     my  child -hood  As  the 


^ 


m 


Fine. 


Chorus. 


^^^ 


M 


^-^^ 


Come  to 


r-t* 


lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  vale 

come  to  the  church  in  the  vale. ' ' 

turb    not  her  rest  in  the  vale. 

rest      by  her  side    in  the  tomb.    Oh,   come, come, come, come,  come, come, 


the 


i 


fafe=j3&i=te** 


m 


^ 


t=^ 


^ 


t=±t 


lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  vale. 


D.S. 
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church  in  tbtwild  -    wood.  Oh,  come  to  the  church  in  the  dale;  No 

come,  com*,   come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come; 
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«|l  !{•  if* 

Dare  to  Be  a  Daniel. 


p.  p.  B. 

M.  84  -  J 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


i^nrjij  J 
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f 


1.  Stand-ing     by      a  pur  -  pose  trae,  Heed -ing  God's  com- mand, 

2.  Man  -  y   might  -  y  men    are  lost,  Dar  -  ing   not     to      stand, 

3.  Man  -  y      gi  -  ants,  great  and  tall,  Stalk-ing   thro'  the     land, 

4.  Hold   the    gos  -  pel  ban  -  ner  highl     On     to    vie  -  fry    grand! 


e!J  i  L  I 
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^^^^^^ 
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irb- 


Hon  -  or  them,  the 
Who  for  God  had 
Head-long  to  the 
Sa  -  tan   and    His 

P P- 


f f ^ 


faith -ful    few!  All  hail     to  Dan -id's  Band! 

been    a     host.  By  join -ing  Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

earth  would  fall.   If  met     by  Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

host    de  -  fy.  And  shout    for  Dan -iel's  Band! 

-^ ^- 
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Chorus. 

h       fc 
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'==^ 


Dare      to     be 

-^» — ^ 


Dan   -  iel,      Dare      to   stand    a    •>    lone, 


« «  « 
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pm 


•    fe^rif-^fTpN 


P.    }^  ^ 
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Dare      to  have     a        pur-pose    firm!  Dare     to  make     it      known! 
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Spelling  Love. 


Lucia  B.  Cook. 

M.80  =  J 


COPVRIQHT,   1816,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER, 


PEACE  ON  EA*TM. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1  J  X 

1.  When  love   is  spelt  with    let-ters,    It       is    not  hard  to  spell,  But 

2.  If       kind   to    all   your  class-mates,  0    -  be-dient  to    the  rule,  If 

3.  Each   lit  -  tie  deed    of     kind-ness,  That    we  may  strive  to      do,  Is 


Kaa 


I 
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fr 


ii 


let  ns  try  to  write  it,  In  lov-ing  deeds  as  well;  When  called  to  do  an 
stu  -  di  -  ous  and  tho't-ful,  Tou're  epelUng  love  at  school;  When  teacher  says,  "Be 
speU-inglove  for  oth-ers.  And  love  for  Je-sus,  too;     I   hope,  if    bo  -  ly 


^ 


fc* 


t^ 


t5=fc 


er  -  rand,  Be  sure  you  don't  de  -  mur;  For  when  you  mmd  your  moth  -  er, 
qui-et,"Be  sure  you  do  not  stir;  For  when  we  please  the  teach -er, 
an  -  gels  Look  on   us   from    a  -  bove,  In  bright  and  shin  -  ing    let  -  ters, 
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Chorus. 
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You're  spell-ing  love  to  her.  c 
We're  spell-ing  love  to  her.  \ 
They'll  find  us  spell-ing  "love."     ( 


L  -  0    -    V  -  E, 

Sweet-est      word  on 


that  spells 
earth    be- 
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;fe 


:?4^=!=^ 


-=1- 
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love,  Sweet  -  est        word      m    heav'n      a     -     bove; 
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Spelling  Loye. 
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J±^^4^-^J 
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low, Let*8   keep       spell  -  ing  as        we  go 
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Eren  the  Waifs  of  tlie  Street. 
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J.  A.  Fraser,  Jr. 

M.56  =  J. 


Fred  Weldon.  Arr. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  loves  chil-dren,  the  bi  -  ble  says  so;     He   will   be  with  them  where 

2.  "Suf-fer  the    chil-dren,  to  come  iin -to  me,"  These  words  He  spoke  be -side 

3.  Rag-ged,  and  tat-tered,  and  him-gry,  the  waif   May  to  the  Sav  -  lor    re  - 
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^—^4^. 


^=k 


^ 
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^fcJ 


^ ^ 


-i-r 


T 


ev  -  er   they   go,         Shield  them  from  harm  thro*  the  dark-ness  of  night, 
blue  Gal  -  i  -  lee; 


pan:  and    be    safe; 


Not    the    rich  on-  ly    His  sweet mes-sage greets. 
He   once  was  hun-gry  and  friend-less,  and  poor. 


i 
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Chorus. 
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Guide  them  and  help  them  all    day    to     do  right. 

Je  -  sus  loves    e-  ven,  the  waifs    of    the  street.    Shout  the  glad  news  to 

That's  why  He  pit  -  ies    the  waifs  at    the  door. 
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each  one  you  meet;      Je  -  sus  loves  e  -  ven   the    waifs  of    the  street! 
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Edltb  Sufora  TillotooB, 


Pure  White  Ribbons! 

COPYRIGHT.  1913,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 


Homer  A.  RoJeteaTer. 


i  i'U  { ii  i  I'jl^U^^ 


1.  Have  yoa  seen  our  badges  new?  Pure  white  ribbonil  Don't  you  want  to  wear  one 

2.  They  will  driye  strong  drink  a-way,  Pore  white  ribbonsl  They  will  snre-Iy  win  the 

3.  They  make  italwvt  men  and  strong,  Pure  white  ribbons!  And  they  help  the  world  a- 
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^HH^ 
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too?  Pnre  white  ribbonil  They  are  em-blems  of  a  band  That  is  work-ing 
day,  Pure  white  ribbons!  They  will  right  the  wrongs  we  bear,  Drive  out  pov  -  er 
long,  Pnre  white  ribbons!  They  make  sin  and  snaring  cease,  They  bring  hap  -  pi- 


F^ 


)f     V     V     V     \ 


m^ 
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hand  in  hand.  And  for  tem-per  -  ance  they  stand,  Pure  white  rib-bonsl 
ty  and  care.  So  we're  ver  -  y  proud  to  wear  Pure  white  rib-bonsl 
ness  and  peace.  Make  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty      in-crease,      Pure  white   rib-bonsl 


#-M 


k    ^    k    I 
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Chorus 


Join  the  ringing  chorus, wave  them  proodlj  o'er  ns,Pure  white  ribbons,hurrahI  hnrrahl 


Join  the  ringing  choni>,waTe  thempnallj  o'erns,FnteiluU  ribbott9,hnrraliI  liarrahl 
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}esas  Loves  Even  Me. 


COPYRIGHT,    1902,   BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
P.  P.    B.                                                                                  USED  B  PERMISSION. 
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J  ^  1  *^  >  i^  *  >  V  >  •• 

1.  I       am     so     glad  that    our     Fa  -  ther     m  heav'n 

2.  Tho'  I      for  -  get  Him    and   wan  -  der     a  -  way, 

3.  Oh,     if  there's  on  -  ly     one    song     I     can     sing, 

h    h  ^h  ^h  ^  ^   ^h  ^  ^  J 

V-    -J-    -J- 

TeUs    of     His 
StiU    He    doth 
When  in     His 

_r p p -__ 

~* C 

i 

L/iJi^          J         U         U         U         U 

^            ^           ^           1 

r     1 

' 

LL — n — 

^ 

|Qg     h — K — 

K 

1 

^~i 

h — ' 

> 



(TV  ^    4 

—0 

— « 

i 

m 

h     h     h     h     h     h— 1 

tf  -3-   J-   4 

love      in     the 
love     me   wher 
beau  -  ty       I 

r^it ^ — 1 
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Book  H 

-  ev  -  e 

see    th 

e    has  giv'n; 
r       I    stray; 
e  great  King, 
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^-: 1 

Won  -  der  -  ful  things    in     the 
Back   to     His   dear    lov  -  ing 
This  shall  my   song     in      e- 
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Bi    -   ble     I  see,  This     is     the    dear  -  est,  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

arms  would  I  flee.  When   I      re  -  mem  -  ber  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

ter   -    ni  -  ty  be:  "Oh,  what    a     won  -  der  that  Je  -  sus  loves  mel'* 

h    r>   h  I                                              I 
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Chorus. 
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I   am  so  glad  that  Je-sus  loves  me,      Je-  sus  loves  me,  Je-sus  loves  me; 
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^'    il  M'i  i:  I  UU^ 


I    am   so  glad  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me,      Je  -  sus  loves  e  -  ven    me. 


L*iu.rU\ii[An^AW^ 
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Song  of  the  SanEieams. 


^  COPHIQHT,    1910,   BY  ROOEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 

Edith  Sanford  Tillotson.  homer  a.  rooeheaver,  owner 


[.63=  J. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  Bright  lit  -  tie      sun  -  beams  tfome  danc  -  mg  down.    Bring  -  ing     our 

2.  Brave    lit  -  tie      sun -beams  with  smil  -  ing  eyes,    Stur  -  dy     and 

3.  Glad     lit  -  tie      sun -beams   are  spark  -  ling  out.     Gleam -ing    with 
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If   i  J 

cheer  -  i  - 
fear  -  less 
hap  -  pi  - 

est, 
we 

ness 
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warm  -  est   ray.        Shin  -  ing 
are,      and  bold.       Shin  -  ing 
al   -  ways  new,       Spread-ing 

0 

on 
on* 
our 

hill  -  side    and 

clouds  that  would 

glad  -  ness    and 
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field  and  town.  Hap  -  py  and  mer  -  ry  and  gay. 
hide  the  skies,  Tum-mg  the  gray  in  -  to  gold, 
joy  a-  bout,     Shar-ing    our  bright-ness   with     you.. 
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Chorus. 


Sun-beams,  cheer-y  and  bright.    Shin -ing  for  oth-ers  are    we,  you  see; 
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Sun  -  beams,      giv  -  ers    of   light.  That's  what  we     try     to     be. 
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Be  a  Hero! 


COPYRIGHT,    1917,   BY  HOMER  A.   RODEHEAVER 

Charlotte  G.  Homer.  international  copyright  secured. 

,     M.  100  =  J  , 


F.  R.  Webb. 
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1.  When  tempt -ed     to  do  that  which  you  know  to      be  wrong,  Be  a 

2.  Shrink  not  from    a   du  -  ty  what -so  -  ev  -  er      it     be,  Be  a 

3.  Be    strong    to     de-fend  the  weak    a  -  gainst  ev  -  'ry  foe—  Be  a 

4.  Like  Ste-phen,  the  mar-tyr,  faith -ful      be  to     the  end,  Be  a 


m^^^ 


^^==^-^ 


^     s  r-cr  r  s  ^  f^-     "      *^ 


S      cJ 


nu 


he-rol  Be   a     he- ro I  If    oth -  ers  are  weak,  it's  up   to 

Shun  all  kinds  of    e  -  vil;  from  the 
Be  help-ful  and  brave,  your  Christian 
Be    a  he-ro!  B«  a  he-ro!   The  arm  of  the  Lord  is  might- y — 
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rr  r  « 
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^  fHn 


• .   # 


you       to     be  strong,Be     a      he  -  rol 
un   -    god  -  ly    flee, 
CO    -    Tors    to  show- 


strong   to     de-fend, 


Be    a 


Be     a,    he    -    rol 


ro!    Be       a      he     -    rol 
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Chorus. 
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Dare  to  be     a  Dan  -  iel  brave  and     tree;        Lis  -  ten  when  your  conscience 


*-^ — s  ^■■*  -M — . — m ^ ^ 
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Be    a 
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s  to  you;  Keep  the  gold-en  rule  in     all  you  do— Be    a      he     -     ro! 
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Wbo  is  He? 


M.  84 
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B.  R.  Hanby. 
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1.  "Who 

2.  "Who 

3.  "Who 

4.  "Who 

5.  "Lol 

6.  "Who 

7.  "Who 

8.  "Who 


is  He  in    yon-der  stall,    At  whose  feet  the  shep-herds  fall?' ' 

is  He  in    yon-der   cot,    Bend-ing    to     His  toil-some  lot?^* 

is  He  who  stands  and  weeps  At   the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps  ? ' ' 

is  He  in  deep  dis -tress,  Fast- ing   in     the   wil-der-ness?" 

at  mid-night,  who   is     He    Prays  in  dark  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne?" 

is  He  m  Cal-v'ry's  throes,  Asks  for  bless -ings    on   His  foes?" 

is  He  that  from  the  grave  Comes  to  heal,   and  help,  and  save?" 

is  He  that  on  yon  throne  Rules  the  world   of   light    a  •  lone?" 


wm:  [  IV.  [  L-r 
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Chorus. 
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'Tis  the  Lord — oh,  won-drous  sto  -  ryl — 'Tis  the  Lord,  the  King    of 
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^^-^ 


^it-4: 
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^     ^   '^ 


Glo  -  ry;   At  His  feet    we  hum-bly  fall;  Crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Jewels. 


W.  O.  CushinfiT. 

M.  92  =  J 


COPVRIQHT,    1802.   BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


1  5  When  He  com-eth,  when  He  cora-eth   To  make  up   His  jew 
}  All     His  jew -els,  pre-cious  jew -els.  His  loved  and  His  {Omit. .]  own. 

2  j  He    will  gath  -  er,   He  will  gath  -  er    The  gems  for  His  king-dom 

q  5  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit- tie  chil-dren,  Who  love  their  Re-deem-er, 

/  Are    the  jew -els,  pre-cious  jew -els.  His  loved  and  His  [Omit..'\  own. 


^fe 


All    the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones,  His  loved  and  His  \_Omit. .  ]  own. 

retl 
ed  £ 


•-r^ » ^— »- 


^=&: 


ic-g      It      It-jt. 


5=lt 


BEE 


PF=^ 


^^ 


Jewell 
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I        I     I 
(  Like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  His  bright  crown  adommg, ) 
I  They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty,  [Omit ])  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 
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168  Hark!  tke  Voice  of  Jesus  Galling. 


M.  B.  Sleight. 

M.  80  =:  J 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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^m 


1.  Hark!  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus  call-mg,  "Fol-low    Me,     fol-low    Mel" 

2.  Who    will  heed  the   ho  -  ly   mandate,  "Fol-low    Me,     fol-low    Mel" 

3.  Heark-en,  lest  He  plead  no    Ion -ger,  "Fol-low    Me,     fol-low    Mel" 
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Soft  • 
Leay 
Once 


ly    thro*  the      si  -  lence  fall  -  ing,  "Fol-low,  fol-low  Me!" 

ing    all  things    at     His  bid-ding,  "Fol-low,  fol-low  Mel" 

a -gain,  oh,    hear  Him  call -ing,  "Fol-low,  fol-low  Mel" 

^ m JL 


As  of  old  He  called  the  fish -ers.  When 
Hark  I  that  ten-der  voice  en-treat-ing,  Mar 
Turn  -  ing  swift  at  Thy  sweet  summons,  Ev  - 


He  walked  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
•  i  -  ners  on  life's  rough  sea, 
er-more,  0  Christ,  would  we. 
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still 
Gen 
For 


His  pa  -  tient  voice  is  plead-ing, 
•  tly,  lov  -  ing  -  ly  re  -  peat-ing, 
Thy  love    all      else     for  -  sak  -  ing, 


•Fol-low,  fol-low  Me!" 
•Fol-low,  fol-low  Me!" 
Fol-low,  fol-low    Thee! 
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Song  To  tlie  Flag. 


COPYRIGHT.  1910,  BV  ACKLEY  &  RODEHEAVER. 
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B.D.AoUey. 
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1.  Ban  -  ner  bright  with  thy  col  -  ors  shin  -  ing  o'er  ««, 
2.*  Crim  -  son  bars,  you  can  speak  to  us  of  cour  -  age, 
3.  Star-gemmed  flag,    may     thy     chil  -  dren  long      re  -  mem  -  ber, 
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Dear  bright  flag  and  the  em  -  blem  of  the  free 
Snow  -  y  white,  give  as  peace  -  ful  hearts  and  pure, 
What   great     price      has    been     paid      thj     folds       to       raise; 
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we 


Hearts  beat     high    when 
Loy    -    al        blue,    may    our 
May        we       live        to       be 


see    thee  wave       a  • 
lives     in    truth     be 
wor  -  thy      of      thy 


■  bove      us 
ground  -  ed 
keep  -  mg, 


35^ 


^ 


m 


^ 


M 


ifrb-k-f- 

: s K 1 

-- f— K- 

1       \           \ h \ -r 

Ix  hT  ^     m               ^        1  '                    ^            m 

._   _  >       ^        ^ 

\f(\r  U      n  ' 

•^     ^        m        '^. 

m 

«              1          -1          "^i              1 

\^r        L,  1           •      «n          1        i           ^        ^ 

Uf            J     ■    L 

Free  - 

So 

May 

#       #         #         - 
dom's  sign  ,  art    thou 
we'll  wear  our     col   - 
we   show  thee    hon   - 

0  -  ver 
ors    while 
or,      de    - 

land, 
time 
vo    ■ 

6  -  ver     sea: 

shall    en  -  dure: 

■  tion    and    praise. 

(•>   It        m  * 

11                   '               ^ 

f        f 

^        »        ^ 

f^nrti    * 

3 

j          1 

1 

Y^ 

^S^-f-- 

— y^-V— i ^— 

m          b          1 

m        m 

1 

^              l^ 

^      y         y         ^ 

\>        ]> 

1 

»^          P          ' 

Chorus. 


f^^i: 


HN^^^^^s^ 


Heart  and    hand     we'll  pledge  to    star  -  ry    ban  -  ner 


is^ 


Staunch   and 

-0t I 


it 


.if i=A«: 


ff^ 


^  rp   V 


^ 


t=f 


Song  To  tlie  Flag. 


-^ 


t=t^=^^t 


ti 


U 


--^ 


t 


strong  we'll  stand  to    col  -  ors    true,      Day  by    day  we'll  serve   with 


g^^^-^|^E^^^^^gEEg^^#=P 


i^ 


t?t=t: 


t?.— ii— |z-_W-  kn?rif+^ 


^ 


fe^^-U^lftf^^^i^ 


best    en-deav  -  or,  Life's  al  -  le-giance  give  to    the    red, white  and  blue. 


1^^ 


rr-:  r  r  r  s^ 


m 


^zm^zd^n^ ji- 


t2=:J^ 


r-ir 


4/i5«r  Chorus  last  time,  or  may  he  used  after  each  verse  if  desired. 


^^. 


t==x 


i^S 


^ 


5: 


SEE 


1- 

Three       cheers     for     the     red,    white     and      blue 


Three 


^ 


^ 


t~TT     g    a  J=^ 


cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue, 


^ 


I 


L*^_-^  -^ 


a 


The    ar  -  my    and    na  -  vy  for- 


icriczlt 


E 


■r-tr 


te: 


^=^ 


?=*; 


^i^ 


t=P 


T 


ev  -  er. 


Three      cheers    for       the    red,    white    and     blue. 


t 


feNS^^EFg 


^ 


>      ^      g      » 
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To  Jesas  I  Am  Glinging. 
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i 


t^^ 


i 


^E3 


3^BE 


^P 


1.  To        Je     -     -     -     -    BUS    I    am  cling  -    ing, 

2.  What    need have  I     to     bor    -    row 

3.  His        love is    ev  -  er    flow   -    ing 


mm 


Am  cling  •  ing 

The  joys   of 

tJn-meas-ured, 


(i»    g    # 


-^ 


M F'     m F'     J     W'  p  d 


:|=^ 


^ 


1.  To  Je  -  BUS     I     am  cling-ing, 


^^ 


^ 


#.    - 


1.  To  Je- BUS  I am  cling-ing, 


i 


-U== 


^ 


s 


day 

earth 

fuU 


1^:^ 


by        day; The  bells  of    joy are  ring^ 

a  while?...  Why  should  I   dread. .......   the  mor- 

and        free, ....  Like  eve-ning  zeph    -    -    -    yrs  blow- 


-1  •  1^  ^  •  ^ 


3^ 


t«i 


-f 


Am  cling-ing  day  by  day; 


The  bells  of 


trw^ 


J'rgr        I 


3:^ 


Am  clinging  day  by        day;, 


The  bells  of  joy 


i 


i'\'h   I 


^ 


a 


^^ 


mg 

row, 

ing 


mer-ry  roun 
With  all   its  love 
A-cross  a   sum 


de     -     lay, 
and         smile? 
mer  sea. 


i^  .rS  r; 


^ 


y.  q  it 


tfc=P^ 


joy  are  ring  -  mg 


A  mer-ry  roun-  de  -  lay. 


i\^'^^l'Sl-^^~~\'^^^\-^\    '^ 


are  rmg  -  mg 


A  mer-ry  roun  -  de 


lay. 


To  Jesus  I  Am  Clinging, 


i 


^ 


i 


*=r 


|=M^^^ 


m 


^=P: 


My         heart with  joy     is       sing 

No         fear nor  an  -  y        sor 

I  sing I His  prais-  es,     know 


ing  His 
row  Can 
He 


-    ing 


i 


-^^ — ^ 


^ 


V=p: 


My  heart with  joy    is  smg   -  mg   His 


^ 


^^ 


r    r    r   '  c 


it 


My  heart  with     joy         is 


I 


TT^ 


i 


st 


sing    -  ing    His 


^  i:ii''ii>^^ 


^±=^ 


V=^ 


My    heart. 

No    fear.. 

I      sing. . 


prais 

hide.. 

watch 


es  all  the  way, 
Hisbless-ed  smile, 
es    0  -  ver  me. 


with  joy  is 
nor  an  -  y 
His  praises » 


m 


^ 


^f^^ 


^ 


t* 


^3 


prais 


e^  all  the  way. 


My  heart. 


E3S 


^ 


•  *    # — #- 


^te? 


:*2=* 


u    b  b    b 


Mt 


prais 


es    His  prais-es  all    the  way. 


My  heart  with 


.^imi  i  \imi^<u  .  ]  II 


sing    -    •   ing    His        prais 
sor    -    -    sow  Can       hide., 
know     -     ing   He         watch 


es    all        the      way. 

His  bless   •  ed       smile , 

es     0    -    ver       me. 


S 


h   t^h   ^ 


^  ^'^ 


?f=?==F 


i5Z*±izz* 


¥W^ 


v=^ 


.with  joy  issing-ing  His  prais 


i 


es,    His  prais-es  all  the  way. 


i 


a,  r    f    r 


^3 


E^ 


:=t: 


i^-j^ — 

es,   His  prais-es  all  the  way. 


joy      is      sing  -  ing  His  prais 


Exalt  His  Name. 
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I 


-^  -^  ilf-  -^ 


U. 


^~0- 


p^ 


^ 


i 


?=T 


^^mtr^r¥^^^ 


1.  The   name  of  the  Lord  shall    be    ex  -  alt  -  ed,  His  grace  and  truth  He 

2.  The  strength  of  our  God  shall    be    ex  -  alt  -  ed,  His  might  and  maj  -  es- 

3.  The    king-dom  of  God  shall    be    ex-alt-ed,  His   lov-ing  kind-ness 


i3?teit 


m 


t 


^m 


^^^^^^^m 


hath  made  known.  The  name  of  the.  Lord  shall    be   ex-alt-ed.  Former -cy 
ty       pro -claim;  The  strength  of  our  God  shall    be   ex  -  alt-edl  Let  na-tions 
shall    not   fafl;    The  king-dom  of  God  shall    be   ex  -  alt-ed,  His  pur-pose 


^^f. 


5 


'    pi.   . 


fci 


e 


e 


^ 


t=t: 


m 


^ 


mi 


k 


i.Wi 


=t 


4^^§ 


r 


-1? 


He  hath  shown.  With  gladness  and  joy  our  hearts  proclaim  All  glo  -  ry  to  His 
bear  His  name,  Ac-cept  Him  as  Sav-ior,Lord,and  ^ing.  Rejoice,  be  glad,  and 
shall  pre-vaU.  Make  straight, then^is  righteous  path  to-day,  And  enter  while  you 


febb  f  n.^-? 


s 


t=t 


'r4-^^f 


43=tfc 


i 


I^ES 


f-r— r^ 


^^^^^ 


Ex  -  alt 


His    ho    -    ly     name. 


n^e, 

sing:  ^ 

may,  Ex-  alt   and  praise  His   name,  ex  -  alt  and  praise  His  ho  -  ly  name. 


ffi 


^^mS 


^^j-  i  -i  J 


^^^^^ 


f5^ 


Exalt  His  Name. 


Chorus.' 


fe^ 


^r  Ult^E^^f^:^^^ 


Ex-alt 

Ex -alt    and  praise 


. . .  His  name,  ex  -  alt His  name; 

ho  -  ly  name,  ex  -  alt    and  praise  His      ho  -  ly  name; 

V  V  ^  :p-  -^  '         V  V 


^i 


I 


^^ 


pm 


^ig^fc-g^g 


§5fe» 


Ex  -  alt His  ho      -      ly         name, 

.  Ex  -  alt     His  name,  ex  -  alt   His  name,  ex  -  alt    and  praise  His  ho  -  ly  name, 

.  ^  i.  ^-  M  i  I  C-J    ^    ^ 


S 


i^FFff=g^ 


ri 


• — "-(S^ 


^te^^^^^^e 


f 


r-Tr=Fr^ 


i 


Ex -alt His    ho     -      ly  name. 

Ex   -  alt    and  praise  His     ho  -  ly    name,    His  great  and    tio  -  ly      name. 


^^ 


-f-V-  ^-  ^^-JJ^ 


^^^ 


^ 


-r=t 


Ending. 


^m 


^E^ 


^ 


-  alt   His    name, ex  -  alt 

Ex  -  alt   His    name 


lis  name, 

ex  -    alt   His   name. 


I 


^^ 


^ 


i 


^ 


i 


^ 


m 


Ex    -    alt      His     name 

Ex     -     alt       His      name.  Ex  -  alt     His  name,     ex  -  alt     His     name. 


^ 


hd^ 
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Praise  the  Lord. 
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ffefcM=JH=N>4l^^4f=f 


V  V 

1.  Praise  the  Lord,  the  Might  -  y  One  vic-to  -  ri-ous!  Speak  of  Him,  the 

2.  Who    can   un  -  der  -  stand  His  might-y  works  of  love  In    the  earth  be- 


^^' 


i^^l^fefei 


ti-p     tf   V     tJ: 


^^^^^ 


5ES 


i 


I 


Jt5 


83 


Won  -  der  -ful,  the  Glo  -  ri  -  ousi    Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name,  Speak       a» 
low,    and  in  the  heav'nsa-bove?  Worlds  un-comit-ed  He     Holds       in 


^ 


^=t 


g^ 


r^ 


^^^^^^m 


^ 


broad  His  fame  Un  -  til  all  the  world  shall  own  and  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
maj  -  es  -  ty.  Rocks  the  might-y  o  -  cean  in     the  hoi  -  low  of    His  hand. 

in.,..,,  lu 


£M=pfe£ 


* 


^ 


E=tt 


:tfci 


SE^ 


l^^^P^pEfe^ 


r^r 


r^t 


He     hath  led    us     thro'  the  wa-ters  of    the  sea,  And   de  -  liy-ered 
Stars  their  pla  -  ces    hold    at  His    all- wise  de-creel    All    ere  -  a  -  tion 


I 


%-^ 


ttrp-tt-!=ili 


r 


^^^^^^ 


from  our  strongest  en  -  e  -  my:  He     is  God  a  -  lone  I  He  our  King  we  own, 
owns  His  re  -  gal  maj  -  es  -  tyl   He     is  G^d  a  -  lone!  He  our  King  we  own, 

J 


Praise  t(i«  Lord. 


* 


\>  ^B  ^ 


b     gj    b     tJ- 


:p=^^ 


At     His   feet     in     ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion    joy  -  ful  -  ly      we    fall. 
''Here  am     I"     we     an  -  swer  to     His    just     and  wise  com-maad. 


I^^^^^^B 


Chorus. 


■iM 


^^ 


^^ 


i?E|E^ 


gl-r^f-r^ 


7^ 


^ 


Praise Him  and  a-dore Himl  Songs  of  glad-ness   sing 

Praise  HiiD,and  a-dore   Him,      and  worship  be*fore     Him,  i  J  I 


^%=^ 


Praise  Him        and        a     -      dore  Him,      Sonea     of       Joy  and  gladness  sing  to  Him.  Your 


j^d^E^^^^fe^ii^ 


^^^f^ngrgf 


To     our    KingI  He is  might-y  to de-liv  -  er, 

J  J  He     on-ly  is  might-y,         might-y  to  de-li?    -    er. 

-^ m. 


^^^•^ 


^ — ^ 


t 


'^^-^^-m-^j^^^ 


^^L\^=^ 


ho  -  ly     name; Praise  Him,    praise  Him,  Praise  His  ho-ly  name. 

His  ho-Iy  name;  Praise  His  name,  praise  His  name. 


i 


&ifeg.£fe-^feg 


^ 


^ 


r3 


^ 
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A.  Ward. 

,      -f- 


Eg 


f 


-J — -sl if- 


-3 i i— 

-# ft—fi- 


iaiLLUJ 


-=1^- 


E 


3^ 


^-* 


v^-rff 


-»-r^ 


a 


H^#- 


^ 


r=F=^ 


1— 1>- 


::t=t 


'-i=t=i^=4: 


m 


1.  For- ward   go,    the  Lord  is   .call-ing,  call  -  ing  to     the  bat -tie  field; 

2.  For -ward  go,    and  fal  -  ter    not,  for  might -y  i8     the  wi  -  ley   foe; 

3.  For- ward   go    with  faith  and  song,  what-ev  -  er  may  thy  way   be- tide, 

-0 A »-J! ^ . «_ #.  -  -  -  -  -  - 


m 


F= 


m 


-^^ 


f=tf 


=r=t, 


■^ 


^i^^ 


3^ 


:p 


Up  I     a-  rise,  and  glad  -  ly     haste  to  gird  the       ar  -  mor        on; 

Faith-fui    be,    al-tho'the     bat  -  tie    ra-ges    fierce    and        long; 

And    to  Christ  your  lead  -  er       ev  -  er   true  and     loy  -  al  be; 


^^^^^^^ 


e 


W- 


m 


;e 


i2=* 


£ 


s 


J 4r 


m 


'¥=^t^^t=i 


m 


'-n'- 


Fear  you 
Nev  -  er 
Trust  and 


not,  His  glo  -  rious  strength  shall  be  your  sword  and  shield; 
yield,  but  trust  in  God  for  He  will  grace  be  -  stow, 
pray.  His  might -y     arm  thro' dan  -  gers    safe   will    guide; 


i^^m 


M 


et-dm 


1^ 


i 


3      3 


S 


i 


-^ 


•hF^-» 


3 


Brave -ly  fight  un  -  til  the  day  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  shall  dawn. 
And  at  last  you  shall  de  -  feat  the  pow'r  of  sin  and  wrong. 
For  -  ward  go,  for     He  will  lead  you     on       to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 


^-0- 


S 


e 


^ 


Forward  Go. 


Chorus. 


^^^m^^- 


-<S]-r 


For- ward  1  for -ward  to     bat  -  tie    for     the 

Trust  -  ing     in       the  Say-ior's  might  we  will    go 


^ 


-^    1    ^^^4 


^-  l-^jj  ^ 


f=f^ 


I 


M 


right;........ 

for   the  right,  Un 


For -ward!  for -ward,  - 

til     our  work  on  earth  is  done,  and     all  the  world  for 


^    .  ^^ 


i   A- 


^^^^^^^^^m 


p^^H^ 


J^2- 


d: 


^ 


'^ 


Till     the   world   for 
Christ,  for 

li  i   ^   i 


Christ    is 
Christ     is 


won. 
won. 


fefc 


S 


'^=^=^- 


For -ward  I 

£v  -  'ry-  where  His  ban  -  ners 


f^p 


i=t 


P^F 


-^ 


S^^ 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


for- ward  I  A 

must     be     un  -  furled, 


glo  -  rious  bea  -  con        light  I , 


a    bea  -  con  light! 


(^ 


m tt 


^ 


1 


i       1 


-■f=T 


*=t 


r=F^ 


i^ 


^^^ 


s 


--• 


9    9m 


# — # 


Shoul-der   to  shoul-der,    help  to  bring  The  world   to  Christ  our     King! 


W- 


£=t 


^ m. 


i±=t 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


I 
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Kiou  Mighty  to  Save. 
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feE^ 


:3:s:: 


3^31 


?^ 


^ 


M* 


mm 


^^ 


t^ 


4—, 


■e^-« 


aj4 


^ 


t=4 


^S*^0~0- 


^ 


-<p-rtt»— 


^ 


H^-i» r-f — ' — » — -* •» * — ' ' — 1-* ^— #-- 

.  ^rfWtfr  r  ^r  T  ^  rr  ^rr 

1.  0       Je    -    BUS,  my    Lord  and  Sav-ior,  Whogav-est  Thy   life     for 

2.  The  world      like    a      dream  will  yan-ish,  The  hope  like  the  years   de- 

3.  0     what      are   the    toils    and    la-bors,  The  cross- es  that  now     I 


:*f=q 


^^ 


if: 


:^=::^ 


^-w^J^H=i 


&=±=; 


i 


m 


'■^ 


me, No    room  in        my      heart  for  pleas-ure  That 

cay, Its     bean    -    ties       like      dew  -  y    blos-soms  Will 

bear Com  -  pared       with       the      crown  im  -  mor  -  tai  Laid 


k; 


^dr 


have  not  their  sonrce  in      Tliee; Earth    bai  no 

vith-er  and    pass     a  •  way; Bnt    Then  vilt 

op     {or  my    sonl     to      wear 'Twill    mat      •      ter 


i- 


^ 


m 


^^ 


P^l^TT^x-^^^-fMfr 


bid  •  ing  cit-y,— Not  here   is  my  place  of  rest,—  ...      I   seek 

bide     un-chang-ing  My  sure   de  •  fense  wilt  be; 0    Je- 

me      but  lit-tle  Whatcon-flicts  I       have  passed,...     If,  aft- 


for  a 
BUS,  my 
•er  the 


^ 


^ 


r-^ 


Thoa   Miglity  to  Sa?e. 


m^^^^ 


•g-s- 


bright-er  coun-try^  A  home  with  the  pure  and 

Lord    and  Sav-ior,  I'm  trust-ing    a -lone  in 

strife    is    end-ed,  I    rest  at  Thy  feet  at 

^  f  .    , .  I  I 


blest. 
Thee, 
last.. 


n 


i: 


^: 


pit 


f 


? 


Chorus. 


i^m^s^^ 


^ 


t 


^ib: 


And  0,  when  my  course  is       fin  -  ished,  And    vie  •  tor's  palm  I 

And   0,  when      my     course     is     fin-ished,  And  Tie      -      tor's 


t-- 


^ 


» — ^» 


£ 


-F 


i 


^ 


^3 


^=* 


r 


-^-i 


wave, To  Thee  will    I     give       the       glo  -  ry 

palm     I  wave,  glo    -  ry,         0 


erl2i=g=zC 


i 


£^ 


^3; 


crcs. 


fcy^dddj^^^^ja^^^a^ 


idz 


Thou,  who  art  might-y      to     save, To  Thee  will     I    give 

save.      To 

*  •'■  ■^-  ■^-  ■:-£:_  *  *  * 


the 


^ 


-^ 


f  f  f    f 


ep 


jf 


slower. 


^ 


P^ 


E± 


^ 


»  ;<  ■• 


F^ 


glo  -  ry,. 


0      Thou,  who  art  might-y     to       save. 


m 


$-^—t 


^ 


IM. 


f:  f:  *  -     ^-r— : 


i 
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H     h4 

\/if      r     J        r      l      * 

m ,       1      « 

J       '       P              P 
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m\H       m          4         M          m                      m 

^          m      m 

f      *      J       '       J 

1 

Ikllo     €       »       €       J       J       » — 1 

d  '      # 

*      #      2      #        t 

■-    JJ 

1.  Mas-ter,  the  tem-pest     is    rag  -  inglThe    bil-lows  are  toss  -  ing  highl 

2.  Mas-ter,  with  an-guish    of  spir  -  it       I    bow    in    my  grief     to  -  day; 

3.  Mas-ter,  the  ter  -  ror     is     o   -  ver,  The    el  -  e-ments  sweet  -  ly    rest; 

^   -^   -^   -^   -^   -^    . .    -P-   -f-   -f-   -P-     ^     !       N     _ 

-5-^-b — U- 

.^1 P ^ i^ ^_ 

z^t\ 

fwg ^IL..  >        ^        *_—»..    ..  • 

1/— 

4._k-^-,-J -^ 

^M 

V       V      V      ^-     "^      ^ 

>w'| 

f-i=# 


^^^^^ 


t=^ 


t 


S 


^^^^^ 


8=it 


i; 


The  sky  is  o'er-shadowed  with  bIackness,NpsheI- ter  or  help  is  nigh; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled— 0,  wak- en  and  save,  I  pray; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is    mir  -  rored,  And  heav-en's  with-in    my  breast; 


i 


I 


:N=lc 


\^^fii=i;c=^ 


v-^—v 


-^—v 


r 


i 


^l^^^^i^ 


t=t 


u      u*     y  — 

Car  -  est  Thou   not  that  we  per  -  ish?  How  canst  Thou  lie       a   -  sleep, 

Tor-rents    of     sin"  and    of    an 


Sweep  o'er  my  sink  -  ing      soul; 
Lin  -  ger,    0,  bless  -  ed  Re-deem  -  er!  Leave  me     a  -  lone     no      more; 
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When  each  moment  so  mad-ly  is  threatening  A  grave  in  the    an  -  gry    deep? 
And      I  per-ish!  I  per-ish!  dear  Mas  -  ter   0  hast  -  en,  and  take  con  -  trol. 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  har-bor.  And  rest  on  the  bliss  -  ful    shore. 
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Chorus. 


r  P  '^ 


p 


pp 


I \-M 41 0 m 0 #— L^ 


i^ 


The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o-bey  Thy  will,  Peace. ...      be    stillL  7.7. . 

Peace,  be     still,         peace,  be  stilll 
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Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging. 
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Wheth-er  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,      Or     de-mons  or  men,  or  what 
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er     it      be,      No  wa-ters  can  swal-low  the    ship  where  lies    The 
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ter    of      0  -  cean,  and  earth,  and  skies;  They  all    shall  sweet-ly     o- 
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Thy    will,   Peace,     be     still!    Peace,   be   still!     They    all        shall 


t 


jt^ 


^- 


^=i-- 


p 


m- 


t 


^=* 


^: 


^ 


Bweet  -  ly      o    -    bey       Thy    will,    Peace,     peace,  be        still! 
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Awakening  Gboras. 


Gliarlotte  G.  Homer. 
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1.  A-wakel  a  -  wake! 

A-wakel  a- wake 

2.  Ring  out!  ring  out!  0 

Bing  oat!  ring  oat! 
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and  sing  the  bless  -  ed    sto  -  ry;     A- 
of    joy  and  glad  -  nessi  Be- 
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b  ^' 
wake  I  a- wake !  and  let  your  song  of  praise  a-rise;  A  -  wake !  a- 

A-wakel  a-wake!  A-wakel 

peat,  re-peat  a  -new  the  sto-ry  o*er  a-gain,  Till  all  the 

Be-peat,  re-peat  Till    all 
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wake!  the  earth  b  full  of     glo  -  ry,  And  Mght  is  beam     -     ing 

a-wake!  And  lifirkt  is  beam-ing: 

earth  shallloseits  weight  of  sad  -  ness,  And  shout        a -new  the 

the  earth.  And  shoat  a  •  new 
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iWa/«  voice*  in  unison. 
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from  the  ra-diant  skies;   The  rocks  and  rills,    the  vales    and  hills  re-sound  with 
glo  •  ri  -  ous   re-frain;     With  an-gels  in         the  heights  sing  of  the  great  sal- 
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Full  harmony 


glad-ness,All   na     -     ture  joins 
va  -  tion  He  wrest    -    ed   from 


to  sing  the  triumph  song.  The  Lord  Je- 

the  hand  of  sin  and  death. 
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Awatening  Chorus. 


Unison. 
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bo  •  vah  reigns  and    sin    is  i)ack-ward  hurled!        Be  -  joicel 

ain  is  backward  horled! 
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joicel  lift    heart         and    voice,  Je  -  ho 
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Proclaim  His  sov-'reign  pow'r  to    all   the  world,        And  let       His 

pow'r  to  all  th«  world.  And  let  the 
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glo      -      rious  ban-ner  be    un-furled!  Je  -  ho    -     vah      reigns! 

graad  and  glo  •  rious  ban  •  ner    be       on-farledl  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigrnsi  Je  •  ho  •  vah  reigns! 
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Re -joicel  re-joice!  re -joicel  Je-ho-vah  n 

Re  -  joice!  re-  -  joicel  re  -  joicet 
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Tbe  Hosts  of  God. 
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1.  Do  you  hear  the  tramp-mg   of      the  host?       It      is  march-ing  on     to 

2.  Do  you  see    the  ban-ners  float  -  ing  high?     Do    you  catch  their  lus  -  ter 

3.  Do  you  hear  the  song   of    vie  -  to  -  ry      Float -ing  joy- ous  -  ly     up- 
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vie  -  to  -  ry!         A  might-y  throng,  It  moves  a-long;  Be  -  fore     it  ev  -  'ry 
clear  and  bright?  To    all  the  world  Their  folds  unfurled,  Proclaim  the  glo-rious 
on     the  au-:        Roll  on,  roll  on  I      Itthrillsthesoul,  An-nounc-mgglad-ness 
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Sop.  and  Alto. 
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foe  shall  flee, 
cause  of  right, 
ev  -  'ry  -  where. 
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Hark,  to  the  Cap- tain's  call  I 
Bold  -  ly  the  fight  be  -  gin: 
Christ  is    the  Cap -tain  brave  I 

1.  Hark,    to     the  Cap -tain's 
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The  Hosts  of  God. 
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Loy  -    al     and  will  -  ing      all.  On  -  ward     go, 

Heed   not     the   bat  -  tie's     din.  Finn  -  ly        stand, 

Wide    let     His  ban  -  ners    wave.  Chris-tains       sing, 

ca]l! Loy    -  al      and   will  -  ing     all 
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And  charge  the  foe!  Be-neath  the  Might -y  he  shall  fall. 
Pos  -  sess  the  land;  The  cause  of  right  -  eous-ness  will  win. 
Tour    tri  -  bute    bring!  Your  Lead  -  er   will     de-fend   and      save. 
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Chorus. 
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A      pha-lanx  strong  They  move     a  -  long,  Chris  -  tarn    sol  ■ 

As     Chris      -       tian 
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read  -  y    for      the    fight; 
sol     -      diers,  read  -   y     for     the  fight 


The     foe       is 
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We're     sure     to     win!    The      vie  -  to  -  ry       is    with    the     right! 
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1.  Your  Sav  -  ior  has  writ -ten     a    mes-sage   to    you,    It     f  ol-lows  wher- 

2.  No     mat  -  ter  how  dark   is   the  stain  of   your   sin,    His  love  still  en- 

3.  He   knoV^s  you  are  driv  -  en  and   lost   in    the   night,  A  -  far   on  the 

4.  His    mer  -  cy  and  par  -  don,  His  peace  and  His   love,   He  sends  you  wher- 
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ev  -   er    you    roam,  And  this    is  the  mes-sage  so  bless-ea  and  true, 

treats  you    to     come;  In    Him  to  find  heal-ing,  new  life  to    be  -  gin, 

wild    bil  -  lows'  foam;  For  you  is  still  bum-ing,  the  home-guiding  light, 

ev  -   er    you    roam;  What  more  can  He  of  -  fer,  your  welcome  to  prove, 
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Fink  Chorus. 
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'Wher-ev-er  you  wan-der,come  homeI"ComehomeI     Come  homel    Wher- 

C!oiDti  home!         Come  home! 
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D.S.-yowr  Sav'ior  is  calling:  **Coim  homeP' 
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ev-er  you  wan-der,  come  home!  Wher-ev-er  you  are,  and  wher-ever  you  roam, 
come  home! 
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Softly  and  Tenderly. 

UeEO  BY  PER,  HOPE  PU8LISHINQ  CO. 


Win  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Whyshouldwetar-rywhen  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Timeisnowfleeting,themomentsarepas8ing,Pa8S-ing  foryouand  for  me; 

4.  OhI  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised.Promisedforyou  and  for  me; 
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See,    on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 

Y^y  should  welin  -  ger  and  heednot  His  mercies,Mer-cie8  for  you  and  for  me? 

Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,death beds  are coming,Com-ing  foryouandfor  me. 

Tho  'we  have  sinned,He has  mer-cy  and  par-don, Par-don  for  youand  for  me. 
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Chorus. 
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Come    home,        come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  homel 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly, ten-der-ly,  Je-sus   is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home  I 
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Almost  Persuaded. 

COPYRIQHT,    1902,  QY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
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1.  **A1- most  per-suad-ed"    now    to     be  -  lieve;    "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-  ed"— come, come  to  -  day!      "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed"- 

3.  **A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed"— bar  -  vest   is      past!     "AI  -  most  per-suad-ed"- 
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Cbrist  to  re  -  ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say:  "Go,  Spu:-it, 
turn  not  a  -  way!  Je  -  sus  in-vites  you  bere,  An-  gels  are 
doom  comes  at      last!      "Al-most"can-not      a  -  vail,   **AI-most"is 
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go  Tby  way,  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  ient  day  On  Tbee  I'll  call." 
ling'ring  near.  Prayers  rise  from  bearts  so  dear;]  0  wan-derer,  come! 
but    to  fail;  Sad,     sad,  tbat  bit  -  terwail:"Al  -  most— but     lost!" 
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Wiiy  Do  You  Wait? 


G.  F.  R. 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Wbydoyouw|it,dearbroth-er,  0  why  do  you  tar-ry   so     long?  Your 

2.  Whatdoyoubope,dearbrotber,  To  gain  by    a    fur-ther  de  -  lay?  Tbere'a 

3.  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,  His  Spir-it  nowstriv-ingwith- in?       0 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,  The  bar-vest  is  pass-ing    a  -  way,  Youy 


^^ 


^ 


i 


;^    I'    P 


P  M 


^    P 


Why  Do  Yoa  Wait? 
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Sav-ior  iswait-ingto  give  you      A  place  in  His  sane -ti-fied    throng, 
no   one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  Tiiere's  no  oth  -  er  way  but  His    way, 
why  not  ac-cept  His  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur-den  of      sm? 
Sav-ior  islong-ing  to  bless  you;  There's  danger  and  death  in    de  -  lay. 


p=r=pF=rrLrTT 


^ 


t=t=t=t 


tnrinnn)  FR 


p  p  p 


ff 


^  p 

.Chorus. 


M   U        .UHORUS. 


^ 


a 


i 


* 


■I.:-/-  V-«!- 


Why    not?    why     not?    Why    not  come  to    Him  now? 
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now? 
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El  Nathan. 
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Why  Not  Now? 

COPYRtOHT,    1891,   BY  C.  C<  CASE. 
USED  BY  PER. 


C  C.  Case. 
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1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we     plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far    a  -  way;       Do    not  risk   an  -  oth  -  er     day; 

3.  In      the  world  you've  failed  to  find     Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led    mind: 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con-fes-sion     make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par  -  don  take; 


A.  ^. 


While  your  Fa  -  ther  calls  you 
Do      not  turn  from  God  your 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  • 
Trust    in  Him  from  day  U 


home, 

face, 

lieve. 
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Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,    come? 

But,  to-day,  ac-cept  His    grace. 

Peace  and  joy   you  shall  re  -  ceive. 

He    will  keep  you  all   the     way. 


Why  not  now?    why  not  now?    Why 

Why  notnow?       why  not  now?  Why 


not  come  to  Jesus    now? 

not  come  to  Je    -    -    -     sus   now? 


183 


Jesus  is  Galling  Tbee. 
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1.  Ten  -  der  -  ly,  gra-cious  -  ly    Je  -  su8    in  -  vit-eth  thee,  *  'Come  un  -  to 

2.  Paid  He   the  price  for  thy  soul   on  Mount  Cal-va  -  ry,  Pierc-ed  His 

3.  Turn  not    a-  way  while  the  Spir-it      is    call-ing  thee,  0  -  pen   to 

4.  List    to  His  voice.  He  has  called  thee   re- peat  -  ed  -  ly.  Break  from  the 
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Me     and   find     rest."  Pleads  He      so  lov  -  ing  -  ly,  waits  He    so 

hands  and    His      side;  Will  -  ing  -  ly,  free  -  ly     He     suf-feredsuch 

Him   thy  hearths  door;  Bid     Him     to  en  -  ter  and  cleanse  thy  heart 

chains  that  en  -   thrall;  Grieve  not    the  Spu:  -  it  lest    He  should  de- 
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Chorus. 
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pa-tient-ly,    Of-fersthee  all   that    is     best. 

ag  -  0  -  ny,  Bid  Him  come  in     to      a  -  bide.     Je-sus  is  call-ing  thee 

thor-ough  -  ly,  Free  thee  from  guilt  ev  -  er  -  more. 

part  from  thee,  Nev-er     a -gam   on  thee    call. 
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List  to  His  voice,  Je  -  sus  is  call-ing  thee— Make  Hun  your  choice,  Je-sus  is 
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call-ing  thee — Bids  thee  re-joice,  Je  -  sus  is   call-ing  thee   now. 

call-ing  thee  now. 
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I  Am  Coming  Home. 
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B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  Je   -  sus    I    am  com-ing  home  to-day,   For     I  havefoundthere's  joyin 

2.  Ma  -  ny  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now    re-pent-ant  to  Thy 

3.  0       the  mis  -  er  -  y   my    sin  has  caused  me,  Naught  but  pain  knd  sor-row 

4.  Ful  -  ly  trust-mg   in  Thy   pre-cious  prom-ise,With     no  right-eous-ness  to 

5.  Now   I  seek  the  cross  where  Je-sus  died!  For     all     my  sins  His  blood  will 

2 


mr  til 


f=^ 


I 


f  t  \*  *=^^ 


U  U    U    [i-V 


PUP 


r^ 


i 


i^^ 


^^ 


^^^^. 


^ 


4  ^  * 


W — W — 9 


^ 


Thee    a -lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn    a -way,  now  I  am  com-ing  home, 

throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o-peneduptheway  for    me,  now  I  am  com-ing  home. 

I  have  known;  Now  I  seek  Thy  saving  grace  and  mer-cy,  I  am  com-ing  home, 

call   my  own,  Pleading  nothmg  but  the  blood  of  Je-sus,  I  am  com-ing  home, 

still     a-tone,  Flow-ing  o'er  till  ev-'ry  stam  is  cov-ered,  I  am  com-ing  home. 


H ^- 


f^  k  k  P- 


^m 


s 


^s 


0        0 


V^ 


rr^ 


tr-p-p- 


Chorus. 


^^-^ 


1 — ^ 


^m 


^ 


SE^^te^ 


w=f=s=i 


J0-' — 9 — ]0 — 4 — c- 


I     b  b 


r 


.Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ing  home  to-day, Nev  -er,  nev-er-more  from  Thee  to  stray; 


^ 


:t_C  ;  a'^ 


SEI 


E 


~i      \r-v       p f 

Lord,    I    now  ac-cept  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,     I     am  com-ing   home. 


& 


'fifrpfiffffr^ 


I        t;    I;    I;  i^nztr 
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W.  J.  K. 

M.  84 


Lord,  Fm  Coming  Home. 

COPYRIGHT,    ia9i2,   BY  WM.   J.   KIRKPATRICK. 


±fe 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

^ N    I 


^m^i^^^^m 


9~h 


^-4r 


^^. • 


I've 
I've 


wan-dered 
wast  -  ed 


3.  I'm 

4.  My 

5.  My 

6.  I 


tu-ed 
soul 
on   ■ 
need 


of- 


far       a  • 

man  -  y 

sin      and 

is    sick,   my 

ly   hope,  my 

His  cleans-ing 

s      'I ^ 


way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-mg  home; 
pre  -  cious  years.  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
stray  -  ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
heart     is     sore.   Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

plea.   Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

know,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 


on 
blood. 


-    1^ 


^- 


^ 


^ 


^F^ 


& 


^ 


■^ 


0  hi        ^  ' 

N 

1           K 

Fine. 

1  Vi  1^  b 

J       J               n ' 

jC 

1. 

1                        ' 

1        1 

Kh  H^ 

«  •     «             J ' 

n 

n     I    1 

» 

(\v^ 

n     J  •    « 

J     i 

J            ' 

4      4      ^\     * 

S^  •  A 

y         If 

J 

J 

4    • 

4        m  • 

^___.  T.  _ 

n 

The  paths    of     sin 
I        now     re  -  pent 
I'll    trust    Thy  love. 
My  strength  re  -  new. 
That    Je  -  sus  died, 
0      wash    me  whit 

too 
with 
be  - 
my 
and 
-  er 

long 

bit    ■ 

lieve 

hope 

died 

than 

I've  trod.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing    home. 
■    ter  tears.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing    home. 
Thy  word.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing    home, 
re  -  store.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing    home, 
for    me,    Lord,  I'm  com-ing    home, 
the  snow.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing    home. 

(»f-ry  L  g 

r"  • 

r      H=^^ 

_5 — 2^   g  _^_..     ^ 

^w\^  ^ 

1 

»— ' 

-»^ 

P \ — ^ 

T^ — r  r*  — ^ 

r  * 

• 

P  •          1        J 

1  >        b*  « 

1        1        h             !  k?  .     ■  1 

1. 

; 

1^ 

1 

\      1        . 

1 

D.  S. — 0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms 
Chorus. 


of   love,    Lord,  Pm  com-ing   home. 


D.S. 


M 


i 


:t^=t 


S5$ 


5 


^3E 


-^^ 


g      ^-T— ^ — * — * 

Com-ing    home,      com-ing    home,      Nev  -  er  -more    to       roam, 


^ 


1^ 


t 


^^ 
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Just  as  I  Am. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 

M.  100  =  J 


^ 


Anrm.  Bradbury. 

l^ — \ — ^ 


iU^!4 


JES 


^=Jt 


i?Tr^^ 


3=* 


^ 


* 


SI »- 


s 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 


fcQ: 


I 

I  am,    with-out  one  plea.  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
I  am,     and  wait-mg  not  To  rid      my  soul  of  ^one  dark  blot, 
I  am,     tho' tossed  a-bout  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
I  am,   poor,  wretched, blind;Sight,  riches,  heaJ-ing  of    the  mind, 
I  am.  Thou  wilt   re-ceive.  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  reUeve; 


£± 


fefeife^ 


?=• 


m 


Just  as  I  Am. 


feig^  4ij  I J  iiim^ 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

Fightings with-m,  and  fears  with-out,     0 Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

Yea,   all    I    need   m  Thee  to    find,   0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

Be- cause  Thy  prom-ise    I     be-lieve,  OLambof  God,  I  come,  I  come! 


tt 


f^^^ 
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P.  P.  B. 

M.  80  =  J, 


Hold  the  Fort, 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO  ,   OWNERS 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


i'=fW=^ 


fc±: 


m 


]^ 


J:    i    i 


1.  Ho,      my  com-rades!  see     the    sig  -  nal  Wav  -  ing    in      the  sky! 

2.  See       the  might -y      host    ad -vane -ing,  Sa  -  tan  lead -ing  on: 

3.  See       the  glo-rious    ban  -  ner  wav -ing!  Hear    the  tram -pet  blow! 

4.  Fierce  and  long   the    bat  -  tie     ra  -  ges,  But     our  help     is  near; 
A-     ^    ^       _        _.      .       _      A  ^'     ^    ^       _  J__ 


m 


e£eeE 


I 


m 


b    U     b    'l'     b    b     ^   ^  l>    ^ 


ii  h     ^    h' 


P 


h   ^^  h 


J=^ 


$ 


m-^ 


i4-^-l 


2^ 


Re  -  in  -  f orce-ments  now    ap- pear -ing,      Vic    -    to  -  ry       is  nigh. 

Might -y    men      a  -  round    us    fall  -  ing,     Cour  -  age    al  -  most  gone! 

Jn       our  Lead-er's  name  we'll  tri-umph      0    -    ver    ev  - 'ry  foe. 

On  -  ward  comes  our  great  Com-mand-er,    Cheer,    my  com-rades,  cheer. 


t==t 


^ 


I 


^^ 


g:   s  M» 


^ 


tt^z: 


r 


Chorus. 


fe^f:  ^L^  I  I  1^^^ 


*=3f 


'Hold    the  fort,    for     I     am     com -ing,"   Je  -  sus    sig  -  nals 


still: 


^^^4f=h W h Ut 


£ 


il=tr- 


b     b    l^     b  lb    b    b 


t*- 


fc=^M=:^ 


icrrts: 


£^^^ 


i    i    i 


Wave    the    an  -  swer    back    to    heav-en,   *'By    Thy  grace    we 


will. 


jg    i    f 


1^=^ 


g   T'  ^- 
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Elizabeth  Reed. 

M.  96  =  J 


0  Wliy  Not  To-nigk? 

USED  BY  PER.  OF  J.  H.  HALL,   OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT, 


J.  Calvin  Bushey. 


M 


r^ 


I   I   p  -& 


s 


^^E5^ 


W 


i    i    i:i 


^f 


1.  0       do  not  let  the  word  de- part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the 

2.  To-mor-row'ssiinmaynev-er    rise    To   bless  thy  long  de-lud-ed 

3.  Our  Lord  in   pit  -  y    lin-gers    still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re - 

4.  Our  bless-edLordre-fus-es    none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u 


^L- # 


light; 
sight; 
quite? 
nite: 


-i==t 


— »  •  m — m-^0 


i^iF  f  HM^ 


t=^ 


t?=i^ 


Poor    sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en  not    your  heart,  Be  saved,  0  to 

This      is      the    time,    0  then    be    wise,  Be  saved,  0  to 

Re  -  nounce  at     once    thy  stub-bora  will.  Be  saved,  0  to 

Be  -  lieve,    o  -  bey,  the  work    is    done,  Be  saved,  0  to 


I 

night, 
night, 
night, 
night. 


, ,.  u  #  I  ^ — f^ — ^ — f  f"'    I    ,f" — T  1^ — ^ 


m: 


Chorus. 


^^ 


^ 


m 


P 


^^rm 


f^-ff^rr'sr 


tr 


0     why  not  to-night?  0  why  not  to-night? 

0      why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-nigM?   why  not  to-night? 


M 


v#,^       P'P    ^ 


M±«:fe 


P    P'P  ^ 


m 


m 


t=^ 


>  k-^g 


t=lrf 


t2=l:t 


r^'JiF-  ^ 


H3 


I 


S: 


¥i? 


r 


Wilt  thou  be    saved?         Then  why  not 

Wilt  thou  be  saved,  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,  0  why  not 

J.        ^^' 


to-night? 
to  -  night? 


^ifffr  li'ffpfHfni''" 
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Ernest  G.  W.  Wesley. 


Still  Undecided. 

COPrRIGHT.  1911.    BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


GbaB.  H.  Gabriel. 


jvz±=q7r1-t^: 


1=:1=I^=I];^::|=Ita::l 


1.  Still    un-de-cid  -  ed,    tho' close  to  life's  gate,    0    why  not 

2.  Still    un-de-cid  -  ed,    why  yet  still    de- lay?  All  things  are     read  -  y, 


now  en  -  ter, 


3.  Still    un-de-cid  -  edi    for  thee  He  was  slain,  And  why  should  His  suff'ring 

"    "'"'    un-de-cid  -  ed!  His  voice  sounds  so  clear:  "Come  all  ye   whowea-ry 

un-de-cid  -  ed!     0   wait  not  too  longj    0  turn  from  the  world  and 

_  M  M     ^     -P'    m'^m     m        m  .     m       mm    m^'^m 


4.  Still 

5.  Still 


m^^ 


.mITiM.  ^. 


iifcfe'; 


al  -  read  -   y  'tis  late;     Je  -  su8    is   wait  -  ing  and  call  -  ing  for  you; 
Love  shows  you  the  way,  Night  fast   ap-proach-es,   the  day   pass  -  es    by, 
for   thee       be   in  vain?  Think    of     the  scourg-ing,  the  spear  and  the  crossl 
who  fal   -   ter  and  fear,  Free  -  ly     I   par  -  don, and  cleanse  and  re-ceive!" 
its     wHd,  rest-less  throng;  Je  -  sua  now  calls  you— once  more  doth  He  call— 


^=^^S?^=J 


^T^t0:-:t^ 


Chains  He    will  sev  -  er —  all  things  He  can  do. 

Heed   now  His  pleading:-**0   why  will  you  die?"  ^ 

Life      Hewculd  give  you,— all  else   is   but  loss.    Why  not    de-cide  to-night? 

Why     not    ac-cept  Him     and  on  Him  be-lieve? 

Come  while  He'swait-ing,    and  trust  Him  for  all. 


>    I      l^ 


P 


e=^ 


^^£5 


j=^^ 


r^F—jL^fcrB 


Why  Dot  de-cide  to-night?  Je  -  sus    is    wait-ing   and  call  -  ing  for  thee, 


WP^jil 


t=t 


0-^- 


-T-2- 


p 


i 


£=$ 


t*: 


^s=s=s^^^Hv 


£i^ 


t=#:4 


8=8=5=^ 


Call-ing  tor  thee,  call-ing  for  thee;   Call  -  ing,  is    call  •  ing  now  for  thee. 


^ 


^m 


V    V    I 


^ 


fc=: 
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T.  0.  Ghisbolm. 


Souls  Are  Coming  Home. 

COPYPriGHT,  1915.  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRtGHT  SECURED.  CImu.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 


t^: 


fe^ 


^ 


1.  Tired  of  sin  and  tired  of  stray-ing,Soul3  are  com-ing  home; 

2.  To     the  Fa-ther's  arms  re-turn-ing, Souls  are  com-ing  home; 

3.  Yield-ing  to  the  Spir-it's  plead-ing,  Souls  are  com-ing  home; 

4.  Stirred  by  mem'riessweA  and  tender, Souls  are  com-ing  home; 

5.  Earth-ly  fol  -  lies  left  be-hind  them, Souls  are  com-ing  home; 

6.  T'wardthegateof  mer-cy  bend-ing.Souls  are  com-ing  home; 


y-^ 


:«3z:i: 


t 


com-mg 


i 


home; 


i 


:#=i= 


1 — r 


^-? 


^ 


Now  the  Go8-pel  call  o  -  bey-ing,  Souls  are  com-mg  home. 
While  the  light  of  hope  is  bum-ing.  Souls  are  com-ing  home. 
Long  in  des  -  ert-plac  -  es  feed-ing,  Souls  are  com-ing  home. 
All  to  Je  -  sus  to  sur-ren-der,  Souls  are  coming  home. 
To  be  freedfrom  chains  that  bind  them, Souls  are  com-ing  home. 
Pray 'rs  are  answeredjlong  as-cend-mg.  Souls  are  com-ing  home. 


f=FF^ 


^ 


fe 


com-ine  home. 


IKIZI^CZI^ 


r 


-#— #- 


rr 


V    V 


Chqrus. 


^ 


I — p-F 


S 


^ 


^^ 


f-^ 


0  what  joy  the  sight  is  bring-ing!  How  the  an  -  gel    choirs  are  sing-ing, 


^ 


tfc 


t^ 


g-8    ^    1^    J    f^>' 


l=tE=t=t: 


5=t=t 


»— •- 


^^ 


lEBf=5 


m 


Heav'n  is  with  their  mu   -  sic    ring  -  ing  While  souls  are  com-ing     home! 

-^      -g-      -#-    -J-      -#-       ^ .      ^   f-   -#-. 
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-y- 
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Wliosoever  Means  Me! 


Lizzie  Edwaurds, 

M.  100  =  J 


FROM   "SONQ6  OF  TRIUMPH' 
BY  PERMISSION. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


fftfMU 


E*S 


^m 


S=^=t$ 


1.  Ti-dings,  hap-py  ti-dings,  Hark,  hark,  the  soimd!  Hear  the  joy-ful  ech  -  o 

2.  Ti-dings,  hap-py  ti-dings,  Hark!  hark!  They  say,  Do  not  slight  the  wam-ing; 

3.  Ti-dmgs,  hap-py  ti-dings.  Hark!  hark!  A-gain,  Rushing  o'er  the  mountain. 


f=t 


^ r#-T 


::±z£ 


^ 


» 


PT 


f 


a  b'  ^ 


f 


&=-f^irJ: 


-fe-i 


^M 


:t5=:^ 


^=fe 


•    i :  *  •  •  '   ^ — 

Thro'  the  world  re-sound;  Christ  the  Lord  proclaims  them,  Hear  and  heed  the  call: 
Come,  0  come  to  -  day.  Christ  our  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior.  Still  re-peats  the  call— 
Sweep-mg  o'er  the  plain,  On-ward  goes  the  mes-eage!  'Tis  the Sav-ior's call; 


^ 


1=^ 


^,      !»•     ^'    f 


V   b  u   u  t 


SE|^ 


'rjTf 


» m      » — *-^ — » — e 

'  '  a  u  b  i 


fc=iM=^ 


l^^jj^fiffii^^: 


Chorus. 


f^ 


g'^j    |g:S-^g^r; 


Come,  ye  starving  ones  thatper-ish.  Room,  room  for  all. 

Come,  ye  wea-ry,  heav-y  -  la-den,Room,roomforall.  Who-so-ev-er  ask-eth 

Come,  for  ev-'ry- thing  is  read-y,  Room,  room  for  all. 


et-r  r-  r  ^-^t^ 


I 


!=«=£ 


^ 


^b  b  r  n^ 


I  i>  b 


? 


y=?: 
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I? 


tj  ^.   ,  h  .^  h  -f^ 


m 


h  tj  h 


«F 


a 
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It 


«h^iV^- 


i^S? 


ll^Ii 


^ 


W-^W-i^ 


P     <>  I  #  '  »     #  '  # 


f- 


^ 


Je-sus  will  re-ceive;  Who-so-ev-er  thirst-eth,  Je-sus  will  re-lie ve;  See  the  liv-ing 


P 


§=? 
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L'  b  I'  b 
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1^ 


-^ 


^ 


tc=:fe 


-# K — fe— P — ^^ — I ^^-j 


f 


^=^- 


y-i^ 


L-ters,  Flo w-ing  full  and  free;  0  the  bless-ed  Who-so-ev-er, That  means  me. 


{^^-^ 
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Wm.  O.  Gushing. 

M.  108 


Ring  the  Bells  of  Heayen, 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO.,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIOHT. 
USED  BY  PER. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


*==^ 


a^s 


^ 


-,   j  Ring  the  bells    of    heav  -  en!    there    is     joy    to  -  day,  For      a 

•  i  See!    the    Fa  -  ther  meets  him      out     up  -  on    the  way,  Wei  -  com- 

2  S  Ring  the  bells    of   heav  -  en!    there    is     joy    to  -  day.  For     the 

■  ( Yes,     a    soul     is    res  -  cued   from   his    sin  -  ful   way,  And      is 

the  feast  to  -  day;  An  -  gels 

far     a  -  Way,  For      a 

f^  ■  -r:  f 


o  J  Ring  the   bells    of   heav  -  en!  spread  th( 
•  (  Tell    the    joy  -  ful    ti  -  dings,  bear    it 


-^-1- 


^ ^. 


W=f=T 


t^± 


4.     I        I 


^ 


^ 


f 


-p — ti— p- 


t 


D.  C.—*Tis   the  ransomed  ar  -  my,     like    a  might-y    sea. 

Chorus. 


Peal  -  ing 


K  -Pt^tt,        UHORUS.  K  (^ 


^ 


soul  re  -  turn  -  ing  from  the  wild;  > 
ing  His  wear  -  y,  wan-d*rmg  child.  J 
wan-d'rer  now  is  rec  -  on  -  ciled;  ) 
bom  a  -  new,  a  ran-somed  chUd.  f 
swell  the  glad  tri  -  um-phant  stram;  > 
pre  -  cious  soul    is   bom   a  -  gam.   \ 


Glo  -  ryl    glo  -  ryl  how  the 


t=^ 


.i-l 


i 


^4^ 


S# 0- 


i  i;    ci— p— g= 


^ 


^ 


forth  the  an -them  of  the    free. 


t 


^-l-h 


D.C. 


I 


^s^ 


^=f 


an  -  gels    smg;      Glo  -  ry!     glo  -  ryl  how  the  loud  harps  ring; 


m 


I 


mni 


t=^ 


^m 


Only  Trust  Him. 


1.  Come,  ev'ry  seul  fey  sin  oppressed,  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord,  And  He  will  surely 

2.  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood,  Rich  blessings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  into  the 
II        h    I     ^    -^-«   -^  -0-    ^       ^     ^    ^  .^    .fZ..   Ji.      -.    .  -^  -^ 


^11 


£ 


t—trt 


^=t 


tt 


j^ 


-*— ^ 


1 — K" 


|:  >¥T 


1 — &- 


f 


i 


Only  Trust  Him. 

Chorus 


i=r. 


a 


&=a 


m 


t±^ 


^-^4^ 


Id — li- 


give  j'U  rest  by  trusting  in  His  word,      f  On -ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him, 
crimson  flood  that  washes  white  as  snow.     \  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 


^^ 


B3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
That  leads  you  into  rest; 
Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 

On-ly  trust  Him  now;  )  ^^  y«^  ^^^  ^""^  b^«s<^- 

He  m\\\Omit .  ^  . .]  $  save  you  now.    4  Corae,  then,  and  joia  this  holy  band, 
—^—^—^&. -^^  f',g^„     _  And  on  to  glory  go , 


m 


To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 


HallelujaFiy  Tis  Done 


1.  'Tis  the  promise  of  God,  full  sal-va-tion  to  give     Un- to  him  who  on 

2.  Tho' the  pathway  be  lone -ly,  and  dan- ger-ous  too,    Sure-ly  Je-sus    is 

3.  Man  -  y  loved  ones  have  I    in  yon  heav-en-  ly  throng;  They  are  safe  now  in 

4.  Lit  -  tie  ctril-dren  I    see  standing  close  by  their  Kmg,  And  He  smiles  as  their 

5.  There's  a  part  in  that  cho-rus  for  you  and  for  me,    And  the  theme  of  our 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  His  Son  will  be  -  lieve. 

a  -  ble   to    car-ry  me  thro*. 

glo  -  ry ,  and  this   is  their  song:  Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah,  'tis  donei    I  be-lieve  on 

song  of  sal  -  va-tion  they  sing. 

prais-es  for  -  ev  -  er  will   be^  y^  , 
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the    Spn;     I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-fied  One;     fled  One. 
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P.  P.  B. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 
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WKosoever  Will.' 

a,   BY  THE  tK)HN  CHURCH  CO.      E 


r -^ — --^-j- 

1.  "Who-so  -ev  -  er  hear-eth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound!  Spread  the  bless-ed  ti-dings 

2.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  com-eth     need      not    de  -  lay,  Now  the  door  is     o-pen, 
5. '  *Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will! "  the  prom-ise  is     se  -  cure;  * ' Who-so-ev  -  er  will, "  f or- 
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all  the  world  a-round;  Tell  the  joy-ful  news  wher-ev  -  er  man  is  found: 
^  -  ter  while  you  may;  Je-sus  is  the  true,  the  on-  ly  Liv-ing  Way: 
ev  -  er  must  en  -  dure;  *  *  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will! ' '  'tis  life   for  -  ev  -  er  -  more: 
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'Who -so -ev-er  will  may  come."  " Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will,  who-so-ev-erwill;" 
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Send  the  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion    o  -  ver   >?ale    and    hill;      'Tis     a    lov  -  mg 
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Fa -thjpr  calls  the  wan-d'rerhome:  "Who-so-ev  -  er    will  may  come." 
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^m 


1.  Redeemedjhow  I  love  to  pro-claim  it!  Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the 

2.  Redeemed  and  so  hap-py  in    Je  -  sus,  No  language  my  raptm*e  can 

3.  I      think  of  my  bless-ed  Re-deem-er,      I  think  of  Him  Ml  the  day 

4.  I      know  I  shall  see  in  His  beau-ty,  The  King  in  whose  law  I  de  - 

5.  I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  wait-ing  In  yonder  bright  mansion  for 


Lamb; 

teU; 

long; 

Ught; 

me; 
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Redeemed  thro'  Hisin-fi-nite  mer  -  cy,  His  child,  and  for-ev  -  er,  I      am. 
I     know  that  the  light  of  His  pres  -  ence  With  me  doth  contin-ual-ly     dwell. 
I         sing,  for  I  can-not  be     si  -  lent.  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
Who     lov-ing-ly  guardeth  my  foot-steps,  And  giv-eth  me  songs  in  the    night. 
And  soon  with  the  spirits  made  per  -  feet,  At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be. 
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Chorus. 
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Re  -  deemed,       Re  -  deemed,     Redeemed  by  the  blood  of    the  Lamb; 

.  Redeemed,  Bedeemed, 
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Re  -  deemed,       Re  -  deemed.      His  child,  and  for  -  ev  -  er,    I      am. 

Sedeemed.  Redeemed, 
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Galling. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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George  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Je. 

2.  Je. 

3.  Je. 

4.  Je' 


m 


SU3'  is  ten-der -ly  calling  thee  home— Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 
sus  is  call-ing  the  wear-y  to  rest — Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 
sus  is  waiting,  0  come  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 
sus    is  pleading,  0  list  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day,hear  Him  to-day; 

P  -^  -^  ^..  .0.  .0.  .0.  .p.. 
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^1 


Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;  Come,  and  no  Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quick-ly    a  -  rise  and    a  -  way. 


Chorus. 


Call       -       mg    to-dayl Call 

-  ing,  call  •  ingr    to  -  day,      to  -  day!         Call  -  ing 


Call 


ing  to  -  dayl 

U    call  -  ing     to  -  day,       to  -  day! 
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P 
Je       -        sus  is    call       -       ing.  Is  ten  -  der-ly  call-ing  to  -  day. 

Je  -  Bas  is  ten  •  der  -  ly      call-ing  lo  -  day. 
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Let  tbe  Savior  In. 


Josephine  Pollard. 

M.  88  =r  J 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  'T  is  the   Sav  -  ior  who  would  claim  En-trance   to    your  heart;  Will  you 

2.  No    one   like   the  Sav  -  ior  knocks  At   the      sin-ner's  door;  'Tis   no 

3.  0      how   can  you  bid  Him  wait    Till   an  -  oth  -  er     day,   When  al- 
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P    u 
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send  your  Lord  "a  -  way?  Will  you  say,  **De  -  par|;?"  He  will 
stran  -  ger  that  im  -  plores,  He  has  knocked  be  -  fore;  He  has 
read    -   y       Je  -  sus   weeps     At      the     long       de   -   lay?   'T  was  for 
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all  your  tri  -  als  share,  He  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 
oft  -  en  sought  your  heart,  Shall  He  cleanse  it  now  from  sin? 
you      that   Je  -  sus     died,     And  'tis       you      He  longs    to      win. 
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Chorus. 
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'T  is  your  Sav-ior,  't  is  your  Sav-ior  stand-ing  there,  Haste,  and 

Let    Him   in, 
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let  Him  in,    let  Him  in;  Lest  He  turn  a -way,  let  Him  in. 

let  Him  in; 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

M.  9(5  =  J 
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Jesus  Will  Give  Too  Rest. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Will  yeu  come,  will  you  come,  with  your  poor  bro- ken  heart,  Bur-dened  and 

2.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  there  is    mer  -  cy    for    you.  Balm   for  your 

3.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  you  have  noth-ing    to    pay;     Je  -  sus  who 

4.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  how  He  pleads  wi5i  you  now!   Fly     to    His 
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sin  -  op  -  pressed?  Lay  it  down  at  the  feet  of  yourSav-ior  and  Lord, 
ach  -  ing  breast;  On  -  ly  come  as  you  are,  and  be-lieve  on  His  name, 
loves  you  best.  By  His  death  on  the  cross  pur-chased  life  for  your  soul, 
lov  -  ing     breast;  And  what -ev  -  er  your  sin    or  your  sor-row  may  be. 
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Refrain. 
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SUS  will  give   you     rest. 
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0    hap-py  rest,  sweet,  hap- py  rest, 
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sua  will  give    you   rest;  Ohl   why  won't  you  come  in 

-      -       ji       ^.hap-py     rest;    J  __       _  fj 
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give      you     rest 
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pie,    trust  -  ing    faith?       Je    - 
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Eliza  D.  Hand 
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Now  Is  tJie  Accepted  Time. 
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Chas.  H.  GabrieL 
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0  why  will  you  Ion  -  ger  your  choice  de  -  lay?  The  Sav  -  lor  is 
0  come  while  He  calls  you,  just  as  you  are;  While  mer  -  cy  is 
0  why  will  you  doubt  Him,  re- fuse  His  love,  Why  grieve  Him  by 
He  knocks  at    the  door  of  your  tremb- ling  heart,  0        will     you  not 


11  It  I  I  I  \  b  r  t 
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m^. 
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wait-ing  for     you;  Then  come    to  Him  now,  and  re-  pent  -  mg,  say:  Lord, 

of  -  fered  to      all;  Re  -  turn,  tho' in    sin  you  have  wan-dered  far;    0 

tum-ing  a  -  way?  He's  plead-ing  with  you  from  the  throne  a-bove,  0 

let    Him  come  in?  Un  -  bar     it,   or    He  may  ere  long    de  -  part,  And 
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Chorus. 
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what  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ? 

hear,  and  at -tend  to  His  call, 

come,  then,  while  yet  it    is  day. 

leave  you    all  hope-lees  in  sin. 


Now,  just   now   is  the  time,  Now,  just 
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now    is  the  time;  Now  is  the  day  of   sal -va-tion, Come, come  just  now. 

_F^  h  ^     #-.  #-  ^  A  #-  ^t  ^t_. 


h'-vrifffiiirnr^ft 


201 


A.  H.  Ackley. 
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Won't  You  Come  Now? 
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Chas.  H.  Gabnel. 
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1.  Won't  you  come  now  and  give  all 

2.  Won't  you  come  now  and  give  all 

3.  Won't  you  come  now  and  give  all 

4.  Won't  you  come  now  and  give  all 

^    fi   .r'    h 


to  the  Sav  -  ior?  Long    He  has 

to  the  Sav  -  ior?  Some  day  no 

to  the  Sav  -  ior?  Have  you  not 

to  the  Sav  -  ior?  On   -    ly  His 


iMi^^Hr^ 
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wait  -  ed  to    gain     full  con-trol; 

Ion  -  ger  His  voice   you  will    hear; 

felt     the  vam    glo  -  ry  of     life, 

blood  all  your   sin     can  re -move; 


\j    \j    ij 


You     need  His    life     and  the 

Tremb-ling  you'll  stand    in  the 

Spend -ing     its     mo-ments  in 

If         you     be  -  lieve,    He  is 
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gift        of  His    fa  -  vor,   You  need  His  love    as    the  light    of  your  soul, 
court     of  God's  jus  -  tice,  Call-  ing    in    vain  for     a   friend  to    ap  -  pear, 
search    of  con  -  tent-ment,  Feel -ing  the  pangs  of     its     sor  -  row  and  strKe? 
will  -  ing  and    a  -    ble,   Read-y    His  grace  and  His  mer  -  cy    to  prove. 
AAA      A      ^A     PA..      ^ ^ 
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Chorus. 


Won't  you  come  now,  0  won't  you  come  now?  Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  you; 
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Won't  you  come  now,  0  won't  you  come  now?  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  call-ing  for  you. 
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At  tbe  Gross. 
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I  l^  I 

1.  A    -  las!     and  did  my  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 

2.  Was     it  for  crimes  that    I     had  done,  He  groaned  up-on    the  tree? 

3.  Well  might    the  sun    in  dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  His  glo  -  ries  in, 

4.  But    drops    of  grief  can  ne'er     re-pay  The  ddbt  of    love    I  owe: 
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Would  He       de-vote  that    sa  -  cred  head  For  such    a  worm  as        I? 
A    -    maz  -  ing  i)it  -  y!  ffl-ace    unknown!  And  love  be- yond  de  -  gree! 
When  Christ,  the  might-y     Mak  -  er,  died  For  man  the  crea-ture's   sin. 
Here,  Lord,    I   give  my -self     a-way,— 'Tis  all   that    I     can      do. 
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Chorus. 
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At     the  cross,   at     the  cross  where    I      first    saw    the  light,  And  the 
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bur  -  den   of    my  heart  rolled  a  -  way, 

roUed   a  -  way, 


It  was  there  by 


faith     I     re  -  ceived  my"  sight.  And  now  I    am  hap  -  py    all   the  day. 


i 


^f-fN 


» 


E 


^^ 


i*=ii= 


*=!= 


P  P  b  b  b   b 


203 


Step  Out  On  the  Promise  of  Jesus. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

M.  69  =:  J  , 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Step  out     on  the  prom-ise  of  Je-sus,  All    ye       who  believe  on  His  name; 

2.  Your  sins  may  be  griev-ous,  and  many,  And  num  -  ber  the  sands  of  the  sea; 

3.  Your  goldcouldnotpurchaseyourransom,  Yourtears washthesin-stainsa-Way; 

4.  Come  now    to  the  fountain  of  cleansing,  For  time  is  swift  pass-ing  a  -  way; 


His    pow'r  from  m  -  i  -  qui-ty  frees  us  To  -  day,    and  for-ev  -  er  the    same. 
God  wills     not  the  dy-ing  of    an  -  y.  But    all      His  sal-va-tionmay  see. 
In      Je    -    sus    a-lone  is  redemption,  And  this       is  salvation's  glad  day. 
The    days     of  pro-ba-tion  are  end-ing,  There's  dan-ger  and  death  in  de-lay. 


^    Chorus.  i  i  U — v  h 
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Step  out  on  God's  promise.  His  wonder-ful  prom-ise,  Be     whole      thro'  the 

Be  whole  thro' the 
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blood  of    the       Lamb; There's  mer    -      -    cy    for  you,  and  there's 

blood,         the     blood  of    the  Lamb;  There's  mer  -  cy     for 


mer- cy  for  me!    Be      whole thro'  the  blood  of    the      Lamb. 

Be   whole 
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Wfiy  Not  Be  Saved  To-night? 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel.  Jr. 
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1.  The  gos  -  pel  mes- sage  sounds  a -broad,  0  come  and  find  the     light! 

2.  Wait  not     a    more    con  -  ven  -  lent  time,  God  pleads  with  you  this     hour; 

3.  Some-time  you  mean  to     seek  His  face,  You  know  His  claims  are  right; 

4.  You  want    some  day   to      en  -  ter    in     The  Cit  -  y     of     De  -  light; 
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And  dare    youan-swer     to  your  God  **I    will  not  yield  to-night  I" 
The  bells    of  prom-ise  sweet-ly  chime.  Come,  prove  salvation's  pow'r. 
Now,  while  He  woos  you     by    His  grace,  Be  saved— be  saved  to-night! 
Let    Je  -  sus  wash  a  -  way  your  sin— Be  saved— be  saved  to-night. 

1.  "I    will  not       yield  to-night!" 


t^ 


Chorus. 
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Why  not  to-night,  oh,  why  not  to-night?  The  spir  -it  soon  may  take  its  flight! 
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Come  while  the  lamp  of      life     is  bright,  Be  saved,  be  saved   to  -  night. 
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205        Tbe  Son  of  God  Goes  Fortli  to  War. 

R.  Heber. 

M.  104  =  J 
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H.  S.  Cuder. 
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1.  The  Son     of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A    king  -  ly  crown  to  gain; 

2.  That  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  be-yond  the  grave; 

3.  A      glo-riousband,  the  cho  -sen  few.  On  whom  the  Spir  -  it  came; 

4.  A       no  -  ble  ar  -  my,  men  and  boys, The  ma- tron  and   the  maid, 

J  ~ 
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His      blood  -  red  ban  -  ner  streams  a-  far:  Who    fol-lows  in      His  train? 
Who     saw     hisMas-ter      in      the  sky.  And  called  on  Him     to    save. 
Twelve  val-iant  saints, their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
A    -    round  the  Sav-ior's  throne  re-joice,  In    robes  of    light    ar- rayed; 
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Who  best  can  drink  His  cup  of  woe,  Tri  -  um-phant  o  -  ver 
Like  Him,  with  par -don  on  his  tongue.  In  midst  of  mor-tal 
They  met  the  ty-rant's  brandished  steel,  The  li  -  on's  go  -  ry 
They  climbed  the  steep  as -cent  of  heav'n,  Thro' per -il,  toil  and 


pam, 
pam, 


pam; 
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Who 
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They 
0 


pa  -  tient  bears  his    cross   be -low,— He    fol-lows  in    His 

prayed  for  them  that    did    the  wrong:  Who  f ol  -  lows  in    His 

bowed  their  heads  the  stroke  to  feel:    Who  fol-lows  in  their 

God,    to    us    may  grace  be  giv'n,   To    fol  -  low  in  their 


train, 
train? 
train? 
tram. 
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206       Wtien  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross, 


Isaac  Watts. 
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Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 
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1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prmee  of    glo  -ry    died, 

2 .  For-bid  it ,  Lord ,  that  I  should  bo  ast ,  Save  in     the  death  of  Christ ,  my  God ; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,  Son  ow  and  love    flow  min-gled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,  That  were  a     pres  -  ent  far    too  small; 


i 


ss 


i^- 


rig:  :\r  r^jn 


^g 


^ 


e 


r 


■^iuM^m^m^^mm 


My  richest  gam  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on  all  my  pride, 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, I  sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to  His  blood, 
Dide'ersuchloveandsor-row  meet.  Or  thorns  com-pose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so    di  -  vme,  De-mandsmy  soul,    my  Ufe,  my  all. 
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A.  Reed. 
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Gottschalk. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light    di- vine,  Shine  up -on     this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di- vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt -y  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy    di  -  vine,  Cheer  thin  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir    -  it,    all     di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,    Turn  my  dark-ness   in  -  to    day. 

Long  hath  sin,  with -out  con-trol.    Held   do-min-ion  o'er  my    soul. 

Bid      my  man  -  y   woes  de  -  part,    Heal  my  wound-ed,  bleed-ing  heart. 

Cast  down  ev^-  'ry     i  -  dol  throne.  Reign  su-preme— and  reign  a  -  lone. 
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Wbere  He  Leads  Me. 


E.  W.  Blandly. 
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J.  S.  Norris. 
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1,1    can  hear  my  Sav- ior  call- ing,      I    can  hear  my  Sav -  ior   call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  wiijh  Him  thro'  the  gar -den,     I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar  -  den, 

3.  I'll  ^0  with  Him  thro' the  judg-ment,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 


iMt'lfi 
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J). Q>. -Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol- low,  Where  He  leads  me   I 


will  fol-lowt 

D.C. 
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I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  * '  Take  thy  cross  and  f  ol-low,  f  ol-low  Me. '  * 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 


hi'irin\irwimt''\f'n 


Where  He  leads  me     I  will  fol  -  low,  I II  go  ivith  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Give  Me  a  Heart  Like  Hiine. 


M.88: 


OOPYRIQMT,    1913.   BY  HOMER  A.   ROOEHEAVER. 

Arr.  frtHn  Major  James  H.  Cole. 
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Give  me 

Give  me 

Give  me 

Give  me 

Give  me 


a  heart  like  Thine, 
a  love  like  Thme, 
a  peace  like  Thine, 
a  joy  like  Thine, 
a  will   hke  Thine, 


Give 
Give 
Give 
Give 
Give 


me 
me 
me 
me 
me 


a  heart  like  Thine,  By  Thy 

a  love  like  Thme,  By  Thy 

a  peace  like  Thine,  By  Thy 

a   joy   like  Thine,  By  Thj 

a  will  like  Thine,  Bv  Thy 
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won-der-ful  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 
won-der-ful  pow-er.  By  Thy  grace  ev-'iy 
won-der-ful  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 
won-der-ful  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 
won-der-ful  pow-er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry 

f  .f  f 


hour, 
hour, 
hour, 
hour, 
hour, 


Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine. 
Give  me  a  love  like  Thine. 
Give  me  a  peace  like  Thine. 
Give  me  a  joy  like  Thine. 
Give  me  a  will  like  Thine. 
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Son  of  My  Soal. 


John  Keble. 

M  130  =  J 


Arr.  by  William  H.  Monk. 


Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Sav  -  ior  dear,  It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be 
When  the  soft  dewr  of  kind  -  \y  sleep  My  wear-ied  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly 
A-  bide  with  me  from""  morn  till  eve.  For  with-out  Thee  I  can  -  not 
Be     near  to  bless  me    when  I  wake,  Ere  thro' the  world  my  way    I 
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near; 
steep, 

live; 

take; 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  a  -  rise 
Be    my  last  tho't— how  sweet  to  rest 
A  -  bide  with  me    when  night  is    nigh, 
A -bide  with  me     till,    in    Thy  love, 


f 
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To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  serv-ant's  eyes. 
For-ev-er    on      my  Sav-ior's  breast! 
For  with-out  Thee    I  dare     not  die. 
I     lose  my  -  self     in  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have. 
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Charles  Wesley. 

M,  76  =  J 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  A     charge  to  keep     I 

2.  To  serve  the  pres  -  ent 
'3.  Arm  me  with  jeal  -  ous 
4.  Help  me     to  watch  and 


a 


have, 
age, 
care, 
pray, 
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My 
As 
And 


God     to     glo  ■ 

call  -  ing      to 
m     Thy  sight 

on  Thy  -  self 
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A      nev  -er  -  dy  -  ing    soul   to    save.  And 
Oh,  may   it     all     my  pow'rs  en  -  gage,  To 
And    oh.  Thy  serv-ant,  Lord,  pre- pare,  A 
As  -  sured,  if      I      my   trust  be  -  tray,  I 


53 
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I 

fit     it     for      the 
do    my  Mas  -  ter's 
strict  ac- count    to 
shall  for  -  ev  -  er 
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sky. 

will. 

give. 

die. 
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Wm.  McDonald 
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W.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  I       am  com  -  ing  to    the  cross, 

2.  Long  my  heart    has  sighed  for  Thee, 

3.  Here   I    give     my    all    to    Thee, 
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I     am  poor, 
Long  has  e  - 
Friends, and  time, 


and  weak,  and  blind; 

vil  reigned  with -in; 

and  earth -ly   store; 
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Cho.— /     am  trust' ing. Lord,in    Thee,      Blest     Lamb 
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of    Cal  -va  -  ry; 
D.C.  for  Chorus. 
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I  am  count  -  mg  all  but  dross, 
Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me,- 
Souland  bod  -  y    Thme   to     be, 


I    shall  full 
*'I    will  cleanse 
Whol-ly  Thme 


sal  -  va  -  tion   find, 
you  from  all     sin." 
for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Hum-bly    at    Thy  cross    I     bow,     Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  save  me    now. 
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Higher  Ground. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I'mpress-ing  on     the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no      de-sire  to  stay  Where  donbts  arise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  I      want  to  live     a-bove  the  world,  Tho' Sa-tan's  darts  at    me  are  hurl 'd; 

4.  I     want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of    glo  -ry  bright; 
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Still    pray-ing  as    I  onward  bound, ''Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high- er  ground." 
Tho'somemaydwdlwheretheseabound,My  pray'r,my  aim  is  high-er  ground. 
For    faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful sound, Thesong »f  saints  on  high-er  ground. 
But    still  I  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found/ 'Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high-er  ground." 
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Chorus. 


Hinder  GroanJ. 
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Lord,  lift  me  up     and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heav-en's  ta-ble-land; 
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A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground. 
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Near  tFie  Cross, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

M.50=  J. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Je  -  8US,  keep  me    near     the  Cross  1  There    a     pre  -  cious  foun  -  tain, 

2.  Near  the  Cross,  a     trem-blingsoul,  Love    and  mer  -  cy    found  me; 

3.  Near  the  Cross!  0    Lamb    of    God,  Bring   its  scenes  be  -  fore    me; 

4.  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing     ev  -    er, 
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Fine. 
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Free    to     all—  a     heal  -  ing  stream.  Flows  from  Cal -vary 's 

There  the  Bright  and  Morn  -  ing  Star,    Sheds    its  beams    a- 

Help    me  walk  from  day     to  day,     With     its    shad  -  ows 

Till       I    reach  the    gold  -  en  strand.  Just      be  -  yond    the 

r  f  1^   f 


moun-tain. 

round   me. 

o'er     me. 

riv  -  er. 
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J).S.-Till  my  rap-iured  soul  shall  find 

Chorus,    w       , 
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Rest    be  -  yond    the     riv  -  er. 
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In       the  cross. 
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the    cross,    Be 
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fc=£ 


^ 


m 


215 


What  a  Friend. 


Joseph  Scrtven. 

M.84  =  J 


C.  C.  Coinrerse. 
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1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in     Je  -  sus,    All      our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  I 

2.  Have    we    tri-als  andtemp-ta-  tions?  Is     there  troub-le  an  -  y- where? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,  Cum-bered  with  a  load  of     care?- 
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Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
-Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Thou  wilt  find   a     sol -ace  there. 


What     a   priv  -  i  -  lege  to     car  -  ry 
D./S.-AIl     be-cause  we  do  not   car  -  ry 

We    should  nev-er  be  dis-cour-aged, 
D.S.-Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  -  'ry  weak  -  ness, 

Pre  -  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our   ref  -  uge,- 
D.S.-ln  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 
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0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en     for 
Can  we   find    a  friend  so    faith 
Do  thy  friends  de-spise,  for-sake 
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feit,  0  what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
•  ful  Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
thee?  Take    it    to    the  Lord  in    prayer; 
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Tlie  Solid  Rock. 


Edward  Mote. 

M.  63  =  J 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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My  hope  is  built  on  noth-mg  less  Than  Je-sus' blood  and  right-eous-ness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on  Je-sus'  name. 
When  darkness  veils  His  love  -  ly  face,  I  rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace: 
In      ev  - 'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale.  My    an  -  chor  holds  with  -  in  the  vale. 
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The  Solid  Roct« 


Refrain. 
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On  Christ,  the  sol  -  id  Rock  I  stand;  All  oth  -er ground  is  smk-ingsand,  All 
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oth- er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 
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His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Hun  be  found; 
Dressed  m  His  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 
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Savior,  More  Tlian  Life. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life  to  me,     I  am  cling-ing,  cling-ing  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  chang-ing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly    as    I      go; 

3.  Let    me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fieet-mg  life  is    o'er; 
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v-v- 


Fine. 


i 


H'u  nu^*ti^ 


Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood 
Trust-mg  Thee,  I  can- 
Till     mv  soul    is    lost 


#t=g 


ap- plied.  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev-er  near  Thy  side, 
not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
in  love,    In     a  brighter,  brighter  world  a  -  bo ve. 
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^^ 
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"D.^-May  Thy  ten  -  der  love 
Refrain 


to   me.  Bind  me    clos-er,  clos-er.  Lord,  to  Thee, 

D.S. 


^ 


Ev  -  'ry  day,  ev  - 

Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour,  ev  • 


^^ 


^ 
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mM 


'ry  hour.  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleans-mg  pow'r; 

'ry  day  and  hour, 


^^t- 

^ 


¥^^ 
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Ray  Palmer. 

M.  48  =  c^ 


My  Faitti  Looks  Up  to  Tfcee. 


Lowell  Mason. 


m^H^Hf^nu^^^ 


^ 


t: 


I 

1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Sav-iordi-vine!Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  richgraceimpartStrenglhtomyfaintmgheart,Myzealm-spire;As  Thouhast 

3 .  WhiiJe  lif  e  's  dark  maze  I  tread,And  griefs  aronnd  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide ;  Bid  darkness 


^ 


m 


w 


^^M^Ui4-^^^ 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0   let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thinel 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,  A  liv-mg  fire! 
turn  to  day,  Wipesorrow'stearsaway,  Nor  letme  ever  stray  From  Thee  a -side. 
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William  Williams 

M       M.  69  =  J 

I 


Guide  Me,  0  TIiou  Great  Jeliovab. 

Thomas  Hastings. 

h  K.  I   I — -. — I 


pfe^^^^^Lj^^^Uf^f^^ 


P^ 


*PS 


-,  /  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je-ho  -  vah,Pil-grim  thro'this  barren  land:  \  p-p„  j  „* 
^  •  1 1  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty ;  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'rful  hand:  /  ^^^^^  "^ 
2    fO  -  pen  now  the  crys-talfountain,Whencethe  healing  waters  flow;  )g^^-Q 

•  1  Let    the  fier  -  y,  cloud -y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my  journey  thro':  J  * 

o    f  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jor-dan,  Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside;  1   g^n^g  «* 

\  Bear  me  thro'  the  swell-ing  cur-rent.  Land  me  safe  on  Canaan  'sside:  J       ^ 


m-  Fif  f  rltf 


et* 


*fc^ 


I  V4V 


V=Xl 
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heaven,  Feed  me  till  Iwant  no  more;Bread  of  heaven, Feedmetilllwantno  more, 
liv-'rer.  Be  Thoastillmystrength  and  shield  ;Strong  Deliv'rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  gtrength  and  shield, 
prais-es   I  will  ev-er  give  to  Thee;  Songs  of  praises  I  will  ev-er  give  to  Thee. 


mU\\\iyA\f\mV^\''''^W^ 
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TEiere  is  a  Fountain. 


William  Cowper. 

M*.88  =  J 
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Arr.  from  Lowell  Mason. 


j^;  i  i'Trarr^ 
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^ 
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I  I 

1.  There  is       a    fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins, 
Z?.C— And  sin-ners,pliingedbe-neath  that  flood,  [Owiii ] 
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-^=^ 
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-Fine. 
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their^guilt; 
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Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilt-y 


stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains; 


uniH4-m^''mm 


1?^ 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  mo»e. 


E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping.stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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p.  p.  B. 

M.84: 


Hallelujah!  Wfcat  a  Savior 

COPYRIGHT,   1902,   BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED    BY    PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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l.*'Man  of  Sor-rows,"what  a 

2.  Bear-ing  shame  and  scoff-ing 

3.  Guilt-y,    vile   and  help-less 

4.  Lift  -  ed    up    was    He    to 

5.  When  He  comes, our  glo-riousKing, 


name 
rude, 
we; 
die. 


For  the  Son  of  God  who 
In     my  place  con-demned  He 

Spot-less  Lamb  of  God  was 
*It       is    fin-ished,"was  His 

All    His  ran-somed  home  to 
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t=fi 
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came 

stood, 

He; 

cry; 

brmg. 
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S    i    s 


Ru  -  ined  sin-ners  to  re-claim!  Hal- 
Sealed  my  par  -  don  with  His  blood;  Hal 
'Full  a- tone-ment!"canit  be?  Hal- 
Now  in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high,  Hal  ■ 
Then     a  -  new  this  song  we'll  sing,  Hal  - 


^ 


le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 

le  -  lu  -  jahl  what  a  Sav  -  ior  I 

le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iorl 

le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  iorl 

le  -  lu  -  jahl  what  a  Sav  -  iorl 


lUiiiil'f^f  fi#^ 


t 


222 

Reginald  Heber. 

M.  92  =  J 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


Tir*  '  rJ  r-f  ^^/  ^  ^   'n      ^ 


ho  -  ly, 
ho  -  iy, 

t :  !^: 


1.  Ho-ly^  ho-ly, 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 


Lord  God Al- might-  y!    Ear-ly    in    the 
all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 
tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho' the  eye    of 
Lord  God  Al- might  -  y!    All  Thy  works  shall 
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i 


£^ 
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^^hb-t 


TjjTt 
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:^ 
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^i 


^ 


morn  -  ii^  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee:  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 
gold-en  crowns  around  the  glass  -  y  sea ;  Cher  -  u  -  bim  and 
sin-ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see:  On  -  ly  Thou  art 
praise  Thyname,m  earth,  and  sky,  andsea;  Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly, 


ho    -    Iv, 
ser-a-phim 
ho    -    ly; 
ho    -    ly; 


^^ 


t=&=^ 
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^  ^ 
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mer-ci-  ful  and  might- y,  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall- ingdown  be-fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev-er-moreshaltbe. 
there  is  none  be -side  Thee,  Per -feet  in  pow'r,  in  love  and  pur-  i  -  ty. 
mer-^ci-  ful  and  might  -  y,     God    in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed  Trm-i  -  tyl 

.1  J  T-e-^J      H.^ 


^ 


^ 


g 


S 


^ 


223  Gome,  Tbou  Almighty  King, 

Charles  Wesley. 

M.  100  =  J  ^>. 

I.  r^  I  I.  I  .1  1 


Felice  Giardini. 


p\mn\\m^^^^^^ 


1.  Come,  Thou  al-might-yKing,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise  1  Father  all- 

2.  Come, Thouln-car-nate Word, GirdonThymightysword,Ourprayerat-tend;Coffle,andThy 

3.  Come,Ho-lyCom-fort-er,   Thy  sa-credwit  -  ness  bear,  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou  who  al- 

4.  To  the  great  One  in  Three,  T^e  highest  prais-es  be    Hence,  evermore!  His  so?' reiga 


m 
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^r.ifrfii-ifirH^^'ir'^fi 


Gome,  Tlioa  Almighty  King« 


^ 


*r 


^^TIF^wn 
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n=H 


glo  -  ri-ous,  O'erall  vic-to  -  ri-ous,Comeandreigno  -  verus,  An-cientof  days! 
peo-plebless,AndgiveThywordsuccess:Spir-it  of  ho  -li-ness,On  us  de-scendl 
might-y  art,Now  rule  in  ev-'ry  heart,And  ne'er  from  us  de-part,  Spir-it  of  pow'rl 
maj  -  es-ty  May  we  in  glo  -  ry  see,  And  to  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  Loveand  a-dorel 
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J.  H.  Gilmore. 

M.  92  =  J 


He  Leadeth  Me. 


m 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


(1)  ^^  i 
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^^ 
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1.  He    lead-ethmel  0  bless-ed  tho't!  Owordswithheav'n-ly  corn-fort fraughtl 

2.  Sometimes 'mid sceneeofdeepestgloom,SometimeswhereEden'sbowersbloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  nor   re  -  pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When, by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t'ry's  won, 


^3^ 
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What-e'er  I    do,  wher-e'er  I.  be,   Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

By     wa-ters  still,  o'er  trouto-led  sea,-Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

Con-tent,  what-ev  -  er     lot     I  see.  Since  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 
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Refrain. 
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and  He 


He  lead-eth  me  I  He    lead-eth  me!  By    His  own  hand  He    lead-eth  me 
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His  faith-ful  fol-lower  I  wouMbe,For  by    His    hand  He    lead-eth  me 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

M.  76  =  J^ 


Pass  Me  Not. 


BY   PERMISSION. 


W.  H.  Doaae. 


76  =  J.  1     ^    I  '      *  ' 


^ 


1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav-ior,  Hear  ray  hum-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let    me  at  a  throne  of  mer  -  cy  Find    a  sweet  re -lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly   in  Thy  mer -it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wound-ed, 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com-fort,  More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  nave  I  on 


^m 


^s 


^      .     I     ,    ^^^^-  Chorus.  ^  ,  D.S. 


^ 


Thau  art  call-ing^  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-  tri-tion ,  Help  my  un  -  be  -  lief .    Sav-ior,  Sav-ior,  HeaT  my  hum-ble  cry; 

bro  -  ken  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Ihy  grace. 

earth  be-side  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 
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226  Work,  for  tke  Nigk  is  Coming. 

-Annie  L.  W  Jker.  Lowell  Mason. 

M.104=:J         .        .  ^i ^ y-^. 


lH*i'Jii\ff^'Jf^^^^ 
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^    f  Work ,  for  the  night  is  com-ing.  Work  thro '  the  mommg  hours; 

^•\  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparklmg,[OmiY.     .....    ]  Work 'mid  springing 

D.C.  Work  for  the  night  is  com -mg,[Om27 ]  When  man's  work  is 


J  ^-i^J  J  I.  J 


P^ifrsffif^iir^ 
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Fine. 
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B.C. 


^-^I^- 


flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  brigbt-er,  Work  in   the  glow-ing    sun; 
done. 
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1^^  1  I  11 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  laboj, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
'    Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening 

When  man's  work  is  o'»r. 
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How  Firm  a  Foandation. 


George  Keith. 

M.  108  =  J 


Unknown. 


/'J  J  «i  I  J": 


^  i  i^ij^ 
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Lotd,  Is 


1.  How  firm  a  foun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lotd,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His 
2. "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  notdis-mayed,  For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will 
3.**  When  thro 'the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The  riv-ers  of  sorrow  shall 
4.  *  'When  thro'  fi-ery  tri  -  als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,     My  grace,all-suf  -  ficient,  shall 


n^fvti 
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JTT? 
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jjjUjd  jJiJJM^jjiji-jj/v;/^ 


ex-cel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  To  you,  who  for 
still  givetheeaid;  I'll  strengthealhee,helpthee,andcausetheetostand,Up-held  by  my 
not  0  -  verflow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  tri-als  to  bless,  And  sanc-ti  -  fy 
be     thy  sup-ply,  Theflamesshallnothurtthee;lon-  ly  de-sign    Thy  dross  to  con 


m  I'lrfiiniCi'ifrvii? 
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f^ifMiii\tii\i-_l 
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w 

ref  -  uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled?  To  you,  who  for  ref-uge  to  Je-sus have  fled? 
gra-cious,om-mp  -  o-tent  banfii.  Up-held  by  my  gra-ciou8,om-nip-o-tenthand. 
to  thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis  -  tress.  And  sanc-n  -  fy  to  thee  thv  deep-est  distress . 
sume,and  thy  gold   to  re  -  fine,  Thydros3tocon8ume,andthygold  to  re -fine.'* 
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George  Keldi. 

M  60=  gl 


How  Firm  a  Foundation* 


Anne  Steele. 
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Close  to  Tbee. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

^ii       M, 


S.  J.  Van. 


^}\i  J'/J'IJ^  JiJ'H-  ll;^lf'|l  I 


1.  Thou  my   ev  -  er- last- ing  por-tion,  More  than  friend  or   life    to    me, 

2.  Not    for  ease   or  world -ly  pleas-ure,  Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 

3.  Lead  me  thro' the  vale   of   shad-ow8,Bearme  o'er  life's  fit  -  ful   sea: 


i^ 


p^flfff^^-fHfi 
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Fine. 
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All 

Glad-ly    will 

Then  the  gate 


my  pil  -  grim  jour-ney,  Sav  -  ior, 
I    toil  and   suf  -  fer ,  On  -  ly 
of    life    e  -  ter-nal,  May  I 


let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
en  -  ter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


^44-i!'  "P-frru-g: :  f  ^ 


^^ 


my  pil  -  grim  jour-ney,  Sav -ior, 
I    toil  and   suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly 
of    life    e  -  ter-nal, May  I 


^ 


D.S.-M  a  -  long 
D.5.-Glad-ly  will 
Z^.iS.-Then  the  gate 

Eefrain. 


let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
en  -  ter.  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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D.S. 
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1-3.  Close  to  Thee,    close     to  Thee^   Close    to  Thee,     close    to     Thee; 
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London  Hymn  Book. 

M.84=:  J 


I  Love  Him. 


U6E0    BY   PERMISSION. 


S.  C.  Foster. 


^^^^^^m 


*=& 


^F?=* 


1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  with  all   its  charm;  Gone   are  my  sins  ^    and 

2.  Once     I    was  lost    up  -  on  the  plains  of   sin;    Once   was    a  slave    to 

3.  Once     I  was  bound,  but  now  I     am  set  free;  Once      I    was  blind,  but 


s^iif  nf  fi^^^U'-'if  nif't  I 


I  Love  Him, 

If? 
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^ 


^ 


m 


iis 


* 


*  r 

all  that  would  a-larm;  Gone  ev  -  er-more,  and  by  His  grace  I  know  The 
doubts  and  fears  within;  Once  was  a-fraid  to  trust  a  lov-ingGod,  But 
now  the  light  I   see;     Once    I  was  dead,  but  now  m  Christ  I   live,    To 
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s^ 
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D.  S.  —Be-cause  He  first  loved  me.  And 

D.S. 


Fine.  S?^^^«- 


ti'i]ii,M\i'i^Uim 
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pre-cious  blood  of  Je-suscleans-es  white  as  snow. 

now  my  guilt  is  washed  a -way  in   Je  -  sus'  blood.   I  love  Him,  I  love  Him, 

tell  the  wcirld  the  peace  that  He  a  -  lone  can  give . 
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purchased  my  sal-va 
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S.  F.  Smith. 


Hon  On  Cal'V^ry^s  tree* 

America* 


i^^^j'JiJJ^i^^jyiJiiU-i'-^^ 


1 .  My  coun-try ,  'tis  of  thee ,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty ,  Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  no-ble,  free.  Thy  name  I  love;    I  love  thy 

3.  Letmu-sic  swell  the  breeze.  And  ringfrom  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mor-tal 

4.  Ourfath-ers'  God,  to  Thee,  Au-thorof  lib  -  er-ty,  To  Thee  we  smg;  Long  may  our 


^^^mmm 


..^*^ 
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fa-thers  died,  Land  of  the  pilfirrims'  pride,  From  ev-'rv  moun-tain  side  Let  free-dom  rii 


fa-thers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride,  From  ev-'ry  moun-tain  side  Let  free-dom  ring! 
rocksandrUls,  Thy  woodsandtemp-led  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  thata-bove. 
tonguesawake;  Letallthatbreathe  par -take;  Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break.  The  sound  pro-long, 
land  be  brightWithfreedom's ho -ly light; Pro- oect  us  byThymight,GreatGod,ourKing. 
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232  Safely  TEirongli  Anotber  WeeL 


John  Newton 

M.72=rJ 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Safe -ly  thro'  an-oth-er  week,  God  has  bro't  us   on  our  way;    Let    us 

2.  While  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace^  Thro  'the  dear  Redeemer's  name,  Show  Thy 

3.  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise;  Let   us  feel  Thy  presence  near:  May  Thy 

4.  May  the  gos-pel's  joy -ful  sound  Con-quer  sin-ners,  comfort  saints;  Make  the 
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now     a  bless-ing    seek,  Wait-ing    in  His  courts  to  -    day:  Day    of 

rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed    face,  Take   a  -  way  our   sin    and    shame;  From  our 

glo  -  ly  meet  our  eyes.  While  we     in  Thy  house  ap  -   pear:  Here  af- 

fruits  of  grace  a-bound,  Bring  re-  lief   to    all    com  -  plamts;  Thus  may 
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all  the  week  the  best,  Emblems  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest, 
world-ly  cares  set  free.  May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee, 
ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  our  ev-er- last- ing  feast, 
all  our  Sabbaths  prove,  Till  we  jom  the  church  a-bove. 


kM 


i'  it  I 


of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest, 
rest  this  day  m  Thee, 
ev  -  er- last -ing  feast, 
jom  the  church  a  -  bove. 
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0  Happy  Day, 


Philip  Doddridge. 

M.60=c) 


E.  F.  Rimbaulb. 
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hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God  1 1  g     _ 
1  may  tins  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a  -  broad,  j     '**' "  PJ^ 


IWeU 


f  0  hap-py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer-its  all  my  love  I  \  jj    . 
\  Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house ,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move,  j     ^ ' 
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0  Happy  Day 
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day,  happy  day,  When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  a-way .  He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and 
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pray,  Andlivere-joic-ing  ev-'ry  day. 


3  'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction 's  done! 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mme; 
J     He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

k 

4  Now  rest,  mv  lon^-divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  this  bhssful  center,  rest; 

Nor  ever  from  Thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 
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Joy  to  tbe  World. 


Isaac  Watts. 

M.  88  —  J 


G.  F.  HandeL 
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^31 


1.  Joy    to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re-ceive  her  ^King;   Let 

2.  Joy    to  the  worldl  the  Sav-ior  reigns;  Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy;  While 
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ev-'ry     heart    pre-pare  Him  room.  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,      ~  And 
fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains,  Be-peat  the  sounding  joy,  Ee- 
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And  heav'n  and  nature 
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heav'n  and  na  -  ture  rang, 
peat  the  sound-ing  joy, 
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And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  na-ture  smg. 
Re  -  peat,     re  -  peat     the  sound-ing  )oy. 
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AbcI  beav'n  and  na  -  tore  siog, 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Tliee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 

M.126=  J 


33 
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LoweU  Mason. 
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1.  Near  -  er,my  God,  to  Thee, 

2.  Tho*    likethe  wan-der-er, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear, 

4 .  Then ,  with  my  wak-ing  tno  'ts 
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ear-er  to  Theel  E'entho'  it  be  across 
The  sun  gone  down,  Dark-nessbe  o  -  ver  me, 
Steps  un  -  to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out    of   my  sto  -  ny  griefs 
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Fine. 


D.S.— iVIeor-er,  my  Uod,  to  Thee, 
D.S. 
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That  rais-eth  me;       Still 
My     rest  a    stone,    Yet 


In 
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in       mer-cy  giv'n; 
Beth  -  el  ITl  raise; 
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So 


I  I  '^'g '    '—'1' 


all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
m my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
gels  to  beck-on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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Near  -  er   to   Thee! 
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A.  M.  Toplady. 
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Rock  of  Ages. 
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Thomas  Hastings. 

Fine 


m 


i 


i 


■a^ 


^ 


w 


1.  Bock  0!     A  -  ges,  cleft  for   me,    Let    me    hide    my  •  self    in  Thee; 
D.C— Be    of     sin     the  doub-le   cure.    Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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Let  the    wa  -  ter  and   the  blood.  From  Thy  wound -ed  side  which  flowed 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
]ji  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  m  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hick  myself  in  Thee* 
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London  Hymn  Book. 
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My  JesaSy  I  love  Tfiee. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 
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1.  I^y  ni^  "  "^f'i  It  ^?^»^^'^-'''^\'^''^'*°^^'^lMygra-ciousEe  .deem- 
■^•\ForThee  allthefol  -  hes  of   sm     I    re-sign; /"^•'^       "  ^^^ 

2A{    love  Thee  be-canseThouhastfirstlov-ed  me,   jj  j^ye  Thee  for  wear- 

^•\  And  purchased  my  par -don  on  Cal-va-ry'stree;  J       "      xuc^  iwi  ««« 
o   fin   man-sions  of  glo  -  ry  and  end -less  de- light,  Xym  •„„.,.  ,.^      ,». 

^•irU    ev-er     a-dore  Thee  in  heav -ensobriihti  ^  "^"^^.^  *^^  ^ 
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er,  my  Sav-ior,  art  Thou;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus,  His  now. 
ing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus,  'tis  now. 
ter-ing  crown  on  my  brow,  If   ev-er   I    loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus,  'tis  now. 
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W.  M.  W. 

M.50=:  d 


Holy  Spirit,  Faitbfal  Guide. 


M.  M.  WeHs. 

Fine. 
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J     f  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,  laith-ful  Guide,    Ev-er   near  the   Christian's  side, 

X  Gen  -  tly  lead    us    by      the  hand,    Pil-grim's  in      a     des  -  ert   land. 

D.C.-Whisp'ringsoft-ly  "Wand'rer,  Come!  Fol- low   me,  I'll   guide  thee  home 
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Wea  -  ry  souls  for  -  e'er 
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re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice, 
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Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Gropmg  on  in  darkneae  drear; 
When  uie  storms  art  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint  and  hopes  giv»  o*#, 
Whisper  softly,  * 'Wanderer,  come ! 
FoUow  me,  I'U  goiie  Him  kon^" 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayw. 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood. 
Whisper  ioftiy,  "Wanderer,  come! 
Felkw  «•«  rl  guidd  thae  ho^i^." 
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Lead,  Kindly  Ligbt. 


J.  H.  Newman. 

M.  58  =  J 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,kind-ly  Light,a  -mid  th*en-cir-cling  gloom, Lead Thoume  on!  Thenightis 

2.  1        wasnot  ev  -  erthus,norprayedthatThouShouldstleadmeon;  I  loved  to 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'rhathblessedme,sure  it  still   Will  lead  me  on  O'ermoorand 
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dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home;Lead  Thou  me  on!  Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now  Lead  Thou  me  onlj  I  loved  the  gar  -  ish 
fen,    o'er  crag  and  torrentjtill      The  night   is   gone,  And  with  the  mora  those 
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do    not  ask  to      see      The  dis-tantsc^e;  one  step  e  -  nough  for  me. 
day,and,s^te  of      fears,  Pride  ruled  my  will.  Ee-mem-ber  not     past  years! 
an  -  gel  fac  -  es     smile,  Which  I  have  loved  long  since, and  lost      a  -  while! 
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JesaSy  Sarior,  Pilot  Me. 
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Edward  Hopper. 
M.  8^0  =  J 
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1.  Je-sus,  Sav  -  ior, 
O.C-Chart  and  com  -  pass 

2.  As     a   moth  -  er 
D.C-Won-drous  Sov-'reign 

3.  When  at  last      I 
D.C.-May      I  hear  Thee 


lot  me  0  -  ver  life's  tem-pes-tuous  sea; 
from  Thee;  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 
her  child.  Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild; 
the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 
the  shore.  And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 
to     me,  "Fear  not,  I      will  pi  -  lot  Thee. 


^ 


^m 


M 


>-fr 


Jesusy  Sayior,  Pilot  Me« 
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Un-known  waves  a -round  me  roll,  Hid -ing  rocks  and  treach-'rous  shoal; 
Boisterous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say'st  to  them* 'Be  stilll" 
'Twixt  me  and    the  peace -ful   rest,  Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on  Thy    breast, 
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Charles  Weslesr. 

M.  92  =  J 


Love  Dhine« 


John  Zundel. 
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1.  Love  di  -  vme,  all  love    ex  -  cell  -ing,  Joy   of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down; 


^^^^=f 


^ 


pf 


^. 


i  13  J33 


i^ 


Fine. 
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Rx    in     us    Thy  hum  -  We  dwell-ing.  All  Thy  faith  -  ful   mer  -  cies  crown: 
D./S.-Vis-it     us   with  Thy  sal-va-tion,  En  -  ter    ev  -  'ry  trem-bling  heart. 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  art    all    com*>p&s-8ion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed   love  Thou  art; 


'v-ifrrifif,' 
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2  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  lovmg  Spirit     3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Into  every  troubled  breast  I  Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 

Let  us  all  m  Thee  inherit,  Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest.  Never  more  Thy  temples  leave: 

Take  away  the  love  of  sinning;  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be;  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 

£kid  of  faith,  as  its  begmnii^,  -^*^>  ^^'^  praise  Thee  without  ceadng» 
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Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


rlory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 
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Majestic  Sweetness. 


luel  Stennett. 

U.U—  J, 


Thomas  Hasting*. 


r^jyjJJijJiji^ 


-#:#-» 


1.  Ma  -  jes-tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Up-on  the  Savior's  brow; 

2.  No  mor-tal  can  with  Him  compare  Among  the  sons  of    men; 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress,  And  flew  to  my  re -lief; 

4.  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath,  And  all  the  joys  I    have: 


His  head  with 
Fair  -  er    is 
For  me  He 
He  makes  me 
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radiantglorie8crowned,Hislipswithgraceo'erflow,Hislipswithgraceo'erflow. 
He  than  all  the  fair  Who  fill  the  heav'nly  train.  Who  fill  the  heav'nly  train, 
bore  the  shameful  cross,  Andcarried  all  my  grief,  And  car-ried  all   my  grief. 
tri-umpH  over  death,  Andsavesmefromthegrave,Andsavesmefromthegrave. 
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No,  Not  One! 


*   USED  BY  PER.  MRS    Q.  C  HUOO,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatnuui,  Jr. 

11.84=  J 


Geo.  C.  Husrs. 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je  -  sus, 

2.  No  friend  like  Him  is     so  high  and    ho  -  ly, 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  He    is     not  near  us, 

4.  Did    ev  -  er  saint  find  this  friend  for-sake  him? 

5.  Was  e'er   a  gift  like  the  Sav  -  ior  giv  -  en? 
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No,  not 
No,  not 
No,  not 
No,  not 
No,  not 


one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
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no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one  I 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 
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B.C.-There^  snot  a  friend  like  the  low 'ly   Je-sus,    No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -  eas  -  es.  No,  not  one! 
And  jet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low- ly,  No,  not  one! 
No  night  B«  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one! 
Or  sm  -  DCi'  find  tJbat  He  would  not  take  him,  No,  not  one! 
Wil  He    re-faw   us    a  home  in  heav-en?  No,  not  one! 


no, 

no, 

no, 
no, 
no, 


not 
not 
not 
not 
not 


one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
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No,  Not  One. 


Chords.  ,       .       k     k  i      i      h     k  -^•C'. 


Je  -  SOS  knows  all   a- bout oni straggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Rescae  tlie  Perishing, 

COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY,    OF  W     H.  DOANE, 
US£0  BY  PERMISSION. 


WiHiam  H.  D«aae. 
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1.  Res-  cue  the  per-ish-ing,   Care  for  the   d;^  -  ing,Snatchthemm  pit  -  ^  from 

2.  Tho '  they  are  slighting  Him ,  Still  He    is  wait  -  ing,  Wait  -  ing  the  pen  -  i-tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,  Crushed  bythetempter,   Feel-ings  lie  bu-riedthat 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,    Du  -  ty    de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-  bor  the 
p   0   0   .  0 — 0t — m 
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sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the    err -ing   one,   Lift   up  the  fall -en, 

child  to     re -ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear -nest- ly,   Plead  with  them  gen-tly; 

grace  can    re  -  store;  Touched  by    a     lov  -  mg  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind-ness, 

Lord  will  pro -vide;  Back    to    the    nar-row  way     Pa-tient  -  ly  win  them; 
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CHOKiys. 
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Tell   them  of   Je  -  sus  the  might -y    to  save. 

He      will  for-give    if  they    on  -  ly    be-lieve.      Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 

Chords  that  are  bro- ken  will    vi-brate  once  more. 

Tell     the  poor  wan-d'rer  a    Sav-ior  has  died. 
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Care   for   the    dy  -  ing;    Je  -  sus     is    mer  -  ci  -  ful,   Je  -  sus  will  save. 


^ 


m 


f-f 


^ 


f" 


I 
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How  Tedious  and  Tasteless. 


John  Newton. 

M.54  =  J 


German. 


^^^^^^m 


r 


1.  How  ted-ious  and  tasteless  the  hours  When  Je-sus  no  lon-ger    I   'see; 

2.  His  name  yields  the  rich-est  per-fume,  Andsweet-er  thanmu-sic  His  voice; 


m 


^-g-g-i 


i^^ 


i 


£ 


U    U    U    ].' 


Pb   b   b   D   b   1;    i| 


M^^jx 


Fine. 


i 


^-jL->^^ 


^ 


^^ 


^-^^ni^ 


Sweet  prospectSjSweet  birds,and  sweet  flow'rs,Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me; 
His       pres-ence  dis-pers-es   mygloom,  And  makes  all  with -in    me  re  -  joice; 

#-    #-    ^ 


b    b    b    b    b  ^ 


A^S.-But  when  I    am  hap-py    in    Hinj,  De  -  cem-ber's  as  pleas-ant  as    May. 
D.S.-iHo    mor-tal   so  hap-py    as      I,    My  sum-mer  would  last  all  the  year. 

D.S, 


P-.  \i  I  i  ■:  rfY^fffUiMrH 


The  mid-sum-mer  sun  shines  but  dim,  The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
I  should,  were  He  al-ways  thus  nigh,  Have  noth-ing  to  wish  or    to    fear; 


m= 


t  f  1 1  f  t^ 


fe^i 


I 


u   b   i^   b 


■;   b   b 


Content  with  behoWing  His  face, 
My  all  to  His  pleasure  resigned. 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 
Would  make  any  change  m  my  mind: 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  wouW  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  Thme, 
If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  langjaish  and  pine'/ 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  the  sky. 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 
Or  take  me  to  Thee  up  on  high, 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 
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Gome,  Hioa  Fount. 


Robert  Robinson. 

M.  66  =  J 


John  Wyeth. 

Fine. 


mij^ 


i 


^m 


t=t 


i=T 


1. 


/  Come, Thou  Fount  of    ev  -  'ry  bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace;  1 

ceas-ing^  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise,  j 


\  Streams  of    mer-cy,  nev-er 
O.C— Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  up  -  on   it.— Mount  of  Thy   re-deem-mg  love! 


Sl  r  11  >  g 


M-if-f 


^ 


t=l2 


^-^^-^ 


V     P 


Gome,  Tbou  Fount. 


fc^ 


^^ 


fl.C. 


s 


9=t 


i  *  flf  f  '  t 
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Teach  me  some  mel  -  o  -  dious  son-net,  Sung  by  flam-ing  tongues  a- bove; 


mrrv^^ 


5 


fc=^ 


^^ 


:^ 


52=1? 


Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


4  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  Uke  a  fetter, 

Bmd  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 
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George  Duffield. 

,M.  100  =  J 


Jr. 


Stand  Dp  for  Jesus. 


George  J.  Webb. 


f 


1.  Stand  up, 

2.  Stand  up, 

3.  Stand  up, 


stand  up  for 
stand  up  for 
stand  up    for 

—P ^ — ^^ 


Je 
Je 
Je 


susl  Ye  sol-  diers  of  the  cross; 
sus!  Stand  in  His  strength  a  -  lone; 
sus!   The  strife  will    not     be     long; 


^=^ 


p=H 


i 


s 


rf 


#Ht-J'J  ^i^  JJi^ 


Fine. 


Lift  high 
The  arm 
This    day 


^m 


His  roy  -  al 
of  flesh   will 
the  noise    of 


ban  -  ner,  It  must  not 
fail  you;  Ye  dare  not 
bat  -  tie.  The   next   the 

-^ ^ — ^    .-.  ^ ^ 


suf  -  fer      loss: 

trust  your    own. 

vie  -  tor's    song: 


C    g  I  f 


m. 


T 


D.5'.-TiU     ev  - 
D.S'.-Where  du 
D.S.-Ue    with 


'ry  foe  is 
ty  calls,  or 
th9  King  of 


van-quished,  And  Christ  is 
dan  -  ger.  Be  nev  -  er 
glo  -  ry     Shall  reign   e 


^^M 


Lord   in  -   deed, 
want-ing     there. 
-  ter-  nal  -   ly. 

D.S. 


i\\i)i\l 


r 


From  vie 
Put  on 
To       him 


-  fry  un  -  to 
the  gos  -  pel 
that    0  -  ver 


vie  ■ 
ar  - 
com 


fry  His  ar  -  my 
mor,  Each  piece  put 
eth,  A     crown  of 


He  shall    lead, 
on   with     prayer; 
life  shall    be; 


m 


ifczr 


i 
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248         All  Hail  tbe  Power  of  Jesus'  l^ame. 


Edward  Perronet. 

^^  M.92=W. 


Oliver  Holden. 


J  i\i  }  i  i\i  i 


m 


^ 


* 


hail 


3 

4.  Let 

5.  0 


ev  • 
that 


the  pow'r  of     Je  -  8U8' name,  Let  an- gels  pros-trate   fall; 
-     -  -  -  ^^jj. 

gaU, 
ry   tribe,  On  this   ter  -  res -trial   ball, 


2.  Crown  Him,  ye    mom -ing  stars  of    light,  Who  fixed  this  earth -ly 
Sin  -  ners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for-  get  The  wormwood  and  the 


m 


'ry     Km- area,  ev- 'ry   tnDe,un  tms   ter  -  res -trial    ball, 
with   yon  -  der    sa  -  cred  throng  We  at    His   feet  may  fall; 

\jh\  r  r  Wffi 


Ejj;j     JlJ^lf     JjjiJ: 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Hun  Lord 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
We'll  join  the    er  -  er  -  last -ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 


f  f  :  ng^ff 


^-g 


all, 
aU, 
all, 
aU, 
all, 


$ 


nj  JlJ  hi-li  i-u^ 


W 


£ 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord. . 
To  Him  allmaj-es-ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord.. 
We'll  join  the  ev- er- last- mg  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord.. 


aU. 
aU. 
all. 
aU. 
aU. 


^ 


J^o^ 


Ufe 


I 


m'^ 


^ 


f^ 
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Charles  Wesley. 

M.96  =  J 


Jesas,  LoTer  of  My  Soul. 


B.  Marsh. 

Fine. 


I''?  J  j  J  J  U  j  J-N  j  ^^  j  I  j:  J.  LbJ^H 


^    f  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er     of    my  soul.    Let    me  to  Thy   bo-   som 

t  While  the  near- er     wa-tersroU,  While  the  tem-pest  still     is 
D.<S.-Safe  in  -  to    the   ha  -  ven  guide,  0       re-ceive  my   soul    at 
«    fOth-er   ref-uge  have   I  none;  Hangs  my  help-less  soul   on 
\  Leave,oh,leave  me  not    a -lone.   Still  sup-port  and  com- fort 
ID.^.-Cov- 


fly.    I 
high.  ; 

lastl 

Thee; 

me. 


ee;  \ 

5.       / 


er   my   de-fense-less  head    With  the  shad-ow      of    Thy     wing. 


S 


^ 


^E::p~g_!&^^^ 


^^^^^ 


i 


Jesosy  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


D,C. 


f'\  ja  i\ii^^ 


m 


rg    '  'aj   -^  "s"^  "="  "g 
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azs 


Hide  me,  0     my  Sav-ior,    hide, 
All     my  trust  on  Thee   is      stayed 


i 


Tillthestonnof  life     is      past; 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I      bring; 


ig-li  "r^lr  r  r  r  ik:--Hr  r^n 


m 


Si^ 


^^ 


Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness. 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound^ 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  withm. 
Thou  of  hfe  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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More  Love  to  TTiee. 


Elizabeth  P.  Prentiss. 

M  100=:  J 


WiUiam  H.  Doane. 


±te 


^ 


:^ 


i 


j=^ 


^^ 


1.  More  love   to  Thee,  0  Christ,  More  love  to     Thee  I  Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth -ly     joy     I  craved.  Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee     a- 

3.  Let      sor-row    do    its  work.  Send  grief  and   pain;  Sweet  are  Thy 

4.  Then  shall  my   lat  -  est  breath  Whis  -  per  Thy  praise;  This      be    the 

J  J    «  g  ■  ...  J    J   l 


^^ 


5 


* 


i=FF^ 


Jr 


i 


im 


i    i  \i:   /  :J 


^ 


-^ 


prayer  I  make  On     bend  -  ed  knee;  This     is  my  ear  -  nest  plea, 

lone      I    seek,  Give  what    is    best:  This     all  my  prayer  shall  be, 

mes- sen-gers.  Sweet  their    re -f rain.  When  they  can  sing  with    me, 

part  -  ing   cry  My   heart  shall  raise;  This    still  its  prayer  shall  be, 


1 


t^ 


m 


^ 


p 


^ 


pn  jj|j:j'j  IJ  j^ 


^ 


SZZH 


More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  t«  Thee,    More  lovo  to  Theel 


m 


If  ip  f  f 


-f^  -p- 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


W.  W.  Walford. 

M.  108  =  J^ 


vvin.  B.  Bradbury. 


|f"8^-ij  J'J  i'\i  ^f 


m 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  ofprayer,sweethourofprayer,ThywingsshaIlmype  -  ti-tion  bear 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,  May  I  thy  con  -  so  -  la-tion  share, 


fc»iiiifif  i}\.\fJM 


Fine. 


^^ 


i 


i^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


f 


t=T 


And  bids  me,  at  my  Father^s  throne,  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish-esknownl 
D.<S.-Andoft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy    re -torn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

To  Him,whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait  -  ing   soul  to  Uess: 
D.S.-VU  cast  on  Him  my   ev  -  'ry  care.  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft -J  height  I    view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight; 
D.5.-And  shout  while  passing  thro*  the  air,  Fare-well,fare-well,8weet  hour  of  prayerl 


htiF  EFlHf^Hf  nrpf  I 


p-i'\i  if  f\i 


^"^.-y. 


^ 


i 


^ 


In    sea -sons  of   dis- tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
In    my    im-mor-tal  flesh  I'll  rise   To  seize  the  ey  -  er  -  last  -  mg  prize, 


Kg  If  ^f^iPiftHf^Ht 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


John  Faweett. 

M.  84  =  J 


Haas  Georse  Naeseli. 


m  i  i7j  i  ij-j  J 


Jij:aiU  ' 


:te 


r  ''r'Ui'U 


1.  Blest  be       the    tie       that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Chris -tian  love; 

2.  Be   -  fore     our    Fa -ther's  throne,  We  pour    our  ar  -  dent  pray 'rs; 

3.  We  share  our    mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear; 

4.  When  we        a  -  sun  -  der   part,  It  gives      us  in  -   ward  pain; 


^ 


^ 
^ 


Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


P 


^^^^=^=t^=lT^rfi^ 


I 


f=^^Y=^r^9=r 


r 


The  !el  -  low  -  ship    of     kin  -  dred  minds  Is     like     to    that     a  -  bove. 

Our  fears,  onr    hopes,  our  aims  are  one.    Our  com -forts  and    our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en     for     each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we   shall   still     be     joined  in  heart.  And  hope   to    meet  a  -  gain. 

i.    ni^  >j.  ./^-^  >j.  .^ 
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F 
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Break  Tboa  tbe  Bread  of  Life. 


Mary  Abb  LaUiburr* 

M.50  =  ^ 


Williua  F.  Sherwin. 


p 


^ 


i^  '^  '^  i 


#: 


1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of   life,     Dear  Lord,  to     me,         As    Thou  didst 

2.  Bless  Thouthe  truth,  dear  Lord,  To       me,  to     me.        As    Thou  didst 

3.  Teach    me   to    live,  dear  Lord,  On    -    ly    for  Thee,       As     Thy  dis- 


its# 


feg 


S 


^ 


:S: 


^ 


break  the  loayes  Be  -  side  the  sea; 
bless  tiielw^adBy  Gal  -  i  -  lee; 
d  -  plea  lived  In    Gal    -   i   -    lee: 


Be  -  yond  the     sa  -  cred  page 
Then   shall  all    bond -age  cease. 
Then,    all    my   strug-gles  o'er, 


EE 


tS. 


^=fe 


jS- 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^H^-fr 


^ 


^0      # 0 0      if^Of 


I     seek  Thee,  Lord;    My   spur  -  it   pants  for  Thee,  0      Uv  -  ing    Word! 
AH     fet-ters  fall;      And     I  shall  find  my  peace.  My  All  -  m    -   All. 
Then,  vie- t*ry  won,      I      shall  be-hold Thee, Lord,  TheLiv  -  mg  -   one. 


m 


I 


i 


S 


i 
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Loving  Kindness. 


Samuel  Medley 

M.  96  =  J 


William  CaldweO. 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  to    joy-ful  lays,  And  sing  thy    great  Redeemer's  praise; 

2.  He     saw  me   ru  -  iaed  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me,  not-with-stand-mg  all; 

3.  Tho' nmnerous  hosts  of  might-y  foes,  Tho' earth  and  hell     my  way  op-pose, 

4.  When  trouble,  like  a    gloomy  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud. 


,'rrrt[fMfrr^[irrfi 


L^p\iiDni\p!]ii.rp 


He   just  -  ly  clauns  a  song  from  me ,  His  lov  -  ing  -  kind  - : 

He  saved  ine  from  my  lost  es  -  tate:  His  lov -ing  -  kind  - 

He   safe  -  ly   leads  my  soul  a  -  long.  His  lov  -  ing  -  kind  - 1 

He  near  my  soul  has  al-ways  stood:  His  lov  -  ing  -  kind  - 


0  how  free  I 
0  how  great  I 
0  how  strong! 
0  how  good! 


^^ 


nioftrt\nu 


ii-isij\i:ini'Mifpt\iri\\ 


Lov-ing  kind-ness,  lov  -  ing  kindness.  His  lov  -  ing  kind 
Lov-ing  kind-ness,  lov  -  ing  kmdness.  His  lov  -  ing  kind 
Lov-ing  kind-ness,  lov  -  ing  kindness,  His  lov  -  Ing  kind 
Lov-ing  kind-ness,  lov  -  ing  kindness.  His  lov  -  ing  kind  - 

i2 


0  howfreel 

0  how  great  1 

0  how  strong! 

0  how  good! 


t4^    - 
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^ 


255 


O  Coald  I  SpeaL 


S.  Medley. 

M.9«  =  J 


Lowell  Mason. 


f^mmhit^^u^\i'-*'m^\ 


1.  0    could   I  speak  the  match-less  worth,  0  could  I  sound  the  glo-ries  forth, 

2.  I'd  sing   the  pre  -  cious  blood  He  spilt,  My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

3.  WelV»«de-li^t-ful  d£^  will  come  When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 


Du^  P 


m 


^^ 
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w^ 
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O  Gonld  I  Speak. 


B 


^^u^. 


m 


Which  m  my  Sav-ior  shine,  I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heav'nly  strings,  And  vie  with 
Of  sin,  and  wrath  di-vine;  I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness.  In  which  all- 
And  I  shall  see  His  face;  Then  with  my  Savior,  Brother,  Friend,  A  blest  e- 


kf:,\Uff£}\H 


m 


tf=t 


f'^i\^-^'in\i..Bm 
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■^ 
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Gabriel  while  He  sings  In  notes  al-most  di  -  vine.  In  notes  al  -  most  di  -  vine, 
perfect,  heav'nly  dress  My  soul  shall  ev-er  shine.  My  soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine. 
ter  ^  ni  -  ty_I'll  spend,  Tn-um-phantin  His  grace,  Tri-um-jAant  in    His  grace. 
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p-^ 
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Frederick  W.  Faber. 


Faitli  of  Our  Fatliers. 


Aa.  by  J.  G.  Walton. 


1         M.  96  =  W  . 


s 
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of  our  fa 


r 


■^r-^\f 


1.  Faith  of  our  fa-  thersl  liv  -  ing  still     In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword: 

2.  Our  Fathers,  chamed  in  pris-ons  dark.  Were  still  in  heart  and  con-science  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa- thersl  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all     our  strife: 


^.b?!  ffif-fTj 
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0  how  our  heartsbeathigh  with  joy  When-'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,  If  they,  like  them, could  die  for  theel 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how.  By  kind-ly  words  and  vir  -  tuous  life: 


n^ 
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^    f    f  \  ^ — t 

\\\\i  r 


^ 


F 
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Faith  of  OUT  fa -thersl  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee    till  death! 


tJA^fffir^fiFFf-iffriffif^firii 
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OFFERTORY  SENTENCES 

Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give. 
— Matt.    10:8 

It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  re- 
ceive.— Acts.   20:35. 


Every  man  according  as  he  pur- 
poseth  in  his  heart,  so  let  him 
give;  not  grudgingly,  or  of 
necessity:  for  God  loveth  a 
cheerful  giver. — 2  Cor.  9:7. 


Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week  let 
every  one  of  you  lay  by  him 
in  store,  as  God  hath  pros- 
pered him. — 1   Cor.  16:2. 


'All   things    come   to   thee,    O   Lord, 
and    of    thine    own    have    we 
given  thee." 
(May  be  used  in  a  chant) 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 

Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven: 
Hallowed  by  thy  name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  will  be  done  in 
earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  dally  bread.  And 
f®rgive  us  our  debts,  as  we 
forgive  our  debtors.  And  lead  us 
not  into  temptation,  but  deliver 
us  from  evil:  For  thine  is  the 
kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the 
glory,    forever.      Amen. 


THE  APOSTLES'  CREED 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty, Maker  of  heaven  and 
earth: 

And  in  Jesus  Christ,  his  only  Son 
our  Lord;  who  was  conceived  by 
the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the  Vir- 
gin Mary;  suffered  under  Pontius 
Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead,  and 
buried;  the  third  day  he  rose  again 
from  the  dead;  he  ascended  Into 
heaven,  and  sitteth  at  the  right 
hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty; 
from  thence  he  shall  come  to 
judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  holy 
catholic  church,  the  communion  of 
saints;  the  forgiveness  of  sins; 
the  resurrection  of  the  body;  and 
the  life    everlasting.     Amen. 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS 

God    spake   these   words,    saying:      I 
am  the  Lord  thy  God; 

L     Thou     shalt     have     no     other 
gods  before  me.  ^ 

n.  Thou  Bhalt  not  make  unto 
thee  any  graven  image,  or 
any  likeness  of  any  thing 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or 
that  is  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or  that  is  in  the  water  under 
the  earth:  thou  shalt  not  bow 
down  thyself  to  them,  nor 
serve  them;  for  I  the  Lord 
thy  God  am  a  jealous  God. 
visiting  the  iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  un-- 
to  the  third  and  fourth  gen- 
eration of  them  that  hate  me; 
and  showing  mercy  unto 
thousands  of  them  that  love 
me,  and  keep  my  command- 
ments. 


IIL 


IV. 


VI. 
VIL 

VIIL 
IX. 


Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name 
of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain; 
for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him 
guiltless  that  taketh  his 
name  in  vain. 

Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to 
keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt 
thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy 
work:  but  the  seventh  day  is 
the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy 
God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do 
any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son, 
nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man- 
servant, nor  thy  maidservant, 
nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 
stranger  that  is  within  thy 
gates:  for  in  six  days  the 
Lord  made  heaven  and  earth, 
the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them 
is,  and  rested  the  seventh 
day:  Wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and 
hallowed  it. 

Honor  thy  father  and  thy 
mother:  that  thy  days  may  be 
long  upon  the  land  which  the 
Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

Thou   shalt   not  kill. 
Thou  shalt  not  commit  adul- 
tery. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal. 
Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  wit- 
ness against  thy  neighbor. 
Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt 
not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife, 
nor  his  manservant,  nor  his 
maidservant,  nor  his  ox,  nor 
his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is 
thy   neighbor's. 
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CONFIDENCE  IN  GOD 
Psalm  46 

God  is  our  refuge  and  strength, 
a  very  present  help  in  trouble. 

Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though 
the  earth  be  removed,  and  though 
the  mouiftains  be  carried  into  the 
midst  of  the  sea; 

Though  the  waters  thereof  roar 
and  be  troubled,  though  the  moun- 
tains shake  with  the  swelling  there- 
of. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  i»  with  ns:  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams 
whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city 
of  God,  the  holy  place  of  the  taber- 
nacle of  the  Most  High. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she 
shall  not  be  moved:  God  shall  help 
her,  and  that  right  early. 

The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms 
were  moved:  he  uttered  his  voice, 
the  earth  melted. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

Come,  behold  the  works  of  the 
Lord,  what  desolations  he  hath  made 
in  the  earth. 

He  maketh  wars  -to  cease  unto  the 
end  of  the  earth;  he  breaketh  the 
bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sun- 
der t  he  burneth  the  chariot  in  the| 
fire. 

Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God; 
I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen, 
I  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

PENITENCE 
Psalm  51 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  ac- 
cording to  thy  loving  kindness:  ac- 
cording unto  the  multitude  of  thy 
tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

"Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine 
iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my 
sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgres- 
sions: and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the 
inward  parts;  and  in  the  hidden  part 
thou  Shalt  make  -me  to  know  wis- 
dom. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  T  shall 
be  clean;  wash  me,  ana  I  shall  be 
whiter  than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness; 
that  the  bones  which  thou  hast 
broken  may  rejoice* 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and 
blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O 
God;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within 
me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  pres- 


ence; and  take  not  thy  holy  Spirit 
from  me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy 
salvation;  and  uphold  me  wdth  thy 
free  Spirit; 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors 
thy  ways;  and  sinners  shall  be  con- 
verted unto  thee. 

O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips;  and 
my  mouth  shall  shew^  forth  thy 
praise. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken 
spirit:  a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart, 
O   God,   thou   wilt  not   despise. 

DEUGHT  IN  THE  HOUSE  OF  GOD 
Psalm  84 

How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles, 
O  Lord  of  hosts! 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth 
for  the  courts  of  the  Lord;  my 
heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the 
living  God. 

Yea,  the  sparrow  has  found  an 
house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for 
herself,  where  she  may  lay  her 
young,  even  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of 
hosts,  my  King  and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in 
thy  house:  they  will  be  still  praising 
thee. 

Blessed  the  man  whose  strength 
is  in  thee;  in  whose  heart  are  the 
ways  of  them. 

"Who  passing  through  the  valley 
of  Baca  nkake  it  a  well;  the  rain 
also  filleth  the  pools. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength; 
every  one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth 
before  God. 

O  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  hear  my 
prayer:  give  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

Behold,  O  God,  our  shield,  and  look 
upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better 
than  a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be 
a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my 
God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of 
vrickedness. 

For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and 
shield:  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and 
glory:  no  good  thing  will  be  with- 
held from  they  that  walk  uprightly. 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  vinn 
that  trusted  in  thee. 

THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ALMIGHTY 

Psalm  91 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High,  shall  abide 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

1  MviVL  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my 
refuge,  and  my  fortress:  my  God; 
in  him  wiU  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  ssnare  of  the  fowler,  and  from 
the  noisome  pestilence. 
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He  shall  cover  thee  irith  his  feath- 
ers, and  under  his  ffvinss  shalt  thou 
trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield 
and  buckler. 

Thou  Shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night,  nor  for  the  arrow 
that  flieth  by  day. 

IVor  for  the  pestilence  that  -walk- 
eth  in  darkness;  nor  for  the  destruc- 
tion that  -fvasteth  at  noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side, 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand; 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
Dvicked. 

Because  thou  has  made  the  Lord, 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation;  there  shall  no 
evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any 
plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge 
over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy 
ways.  They  shall  bear  thee  up  in 
their  hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot 
against  a  stone. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and 
adder;  the  young  lion  and  the  dragon 
Shalt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon 
me,  therefore  will  I  deliver  him:  I 
vrill  set  him  on  high,  because  he 
hath  knoivn  my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will 
answer  him:  I  will  be  with  him  in 
trouble;  I  will  deliver  him,  and  hon- 
our him. 

TVith  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him> 
and  she^r  him  my  salvation. 

TRIUMPHANT  PRAISE 
Psalm  100 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord, 
all  ye  lands. 

Serve  the  liord  with  gladness; 
come  before  his  presence  with  sing- 
ing. 

Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God: 
it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not 
we  ourselves:  we  are  his  people,  and 
the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

Eteter  Into  his  gates  with  thanks- 
giving, and  into  his  courts  vrlth 
praise:  be  thankful  unto  him,  and 
bless  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good,  his  mercy 
is  everlasting,  and  his  truth  endur- 
eth  to  all  generations, 

THE  MERCY  OF  THE  LORD 
Psalm  103 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and  all 
that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his   benefits: 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities; 
who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 


"Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de- 
struction; who  eroTmeth  thee  with 
loving  kindness  and  tender  mercies; 

Who  satisfleth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed   like  the   eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness 
and  judgrment  for  all  that  are  op- 
pressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
IsraeL 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious, 
slo-w  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in 
mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide;  neither 
will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after 
our  sins,  nor  rewtirded  us  according 
to  our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 
the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  to- 
ward  them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
Tvest,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions    front   us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  chil- 
dren, so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him.  For  he  knoweth  our 
frame;  he  remembereth  that  we  are 
dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  srrass; 
as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flour- 
isheth:  for  the  wind  passeth  over 
it,  and  it  is  gone;  and  the  place 
thereof  shall  know^  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them 
that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness 
unto  children's  children  to  such  as 
keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that 
remember  his  commandments  to  do 
them, 

THE  LAW  IN  LIFE 

Psalm  119 

Blessed  are  the  undefiled  in  the 
way,  who  walk  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord.  ^ 

Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his 
testimonies,  and  that  seek  him  with 
the  whole  heart. 

They  also  do  no  iniquity:  they 
walk  in  his  ways.  J 

Then  hast  commanded  us  to  keep 
thy  precepts  diligently. 

0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to 
keep  thy  statutes! 

Then  shall  I  not  be  ai4hamed,  when 
I  have  respect  unto  all  thy  com- 
mandments. 

1  will  praise  thee  with  upright- 
ness of  heart,  when  I  shall  have 
learned  thy  righteous  judgments. 

I  will  keep  thy  statutes:  O  for- 
sake me  not  utterly. 

Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man 
cleanse  his  way?  By  taking  heed 
thereto  according  to  thy  word. 
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With  my  whole  heart  have  I 
sought  theet  O  let  nte  not  -wander 
from  thy   commandments. 

Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine 
heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
thee. 

Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord:  teach  me 
thy  statutes. 

With  my  lips  have  T  declared  all 
the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

I  have  rejoiced  in  the  Tvay  of  thy 
testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all  riches. 

I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts, 
and  have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  stat- 
utes: I  will  not  forgret  thy  word. 


THE  LORD  IS  THY  KEEPER 

Psalm  121 

T  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the 
hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  firom  the  Lord, 
-which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be 
moved:  he  that  keepeth  thee  will 
not  slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel 
shall   neither   slumber   nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper;  the  Lord 
is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by 
day,  nor  the  moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from 
all  evil:  he  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

The  liord  shall  preserve  thy  going 
out,  and  thy  coming  in,  from  this 
time  forth,  and  even  for  evermore. 


CONSTANT  COMPANIONSHIP 

Psalm  139 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and 
known  me. 

Thou  know^est  my  down-sitting 
and  mine  up-rising,  thon  nnder- 
standest  my  thought  afar  off. 

Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my 
lying  down,  and  art  acquainted  with 
Sul  my  ways. 

For  there  is  not  a  word  In  my 
tongue,  but,  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  knowest 
it  altogether. 

Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and 
before,  and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

Such  knoM^ledge  is  too  wonderful 
for  me;  it  is  high*  I  eannot  attain 
Hnto  it. 

Whither  shall  I  gt>  from  thy 
a|»irit?  or  whitJier  fibcdt  I  flee  from 
tkst  vr«sence? 


If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thov 
art  there:  if  I  make  my  bed  in  hell, 
behold  thou  art  there. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning, 
and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts 
of  the  sea;  even  there  shall  thy 
hand  lead  me,  and  thy  right  hand 
shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say.  Surely  the  darkness  shall 
cover  me;  even  the  night  shall  be 
light  about  me. 

Yea  the  darkness  hideth  not  from 
thee;  but  the  night  shineth  as  the 
day:  the  darkness  and  the  light  are 
both  alike  to  thee. 

How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts 
unto  me  O  God!  how  great  is  the 
sum  of  them.  If  I  should  count 
them,  they  are  more  In  number  than 
the  sand:  when  I  awake,  I  am  still 
with  thee. 

Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my 
heart;  try  me,  and  know  my 
thoughts;  and  see  if  there  be  any 
wicked  way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in 
the  way  everlasting. 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD 

Psalm  150 

Praise  y©  the  Lord.  Praise  God  in 
his  sanctuary:  Praise  him  in  the 
firmament  of  his  power. 

Praise  him  for  his  mighty  actsi 
praise  him  according  to  his  excel- 
lent greatness. 

Praise  him  with  the  sound  of  the 
trumpet:  praise  him  with  the  psal- 
tery and  harp. 

Praise  him  Tvith  the  timbrel  and 
dance:  praise  him  w^ith  stringed  in- 
struments and  organs. 

Praise  him  upon  the  loud  cym- 
bals: praise  him  upon  the  high 
sounding  cymbals. 

Let  everything  that  hath  breath 
praise  the  Lord.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


Miscellaneous  Readings 

WISDOM 
Proverbs  3£l-10;   13-lS;  21-24 

My  son,  forget  not  my  law;  but  let 
thine  heart  keep  my  commandments; 

For  lengrth  of  days,  and  long  life, 

and  peace,  shall  they  add  to  thee. 

Ok 

Let  not  mercy  and  truth  forsake 
thee:  bind  them  about  thy  neck; 
write  thttfli  Upon  the  table  of  thine 
heart: 
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So  Shalt  thou  find  favor  and  good 
understanding  in  the  si^ht  of  God 
and  man. 

Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine 
heart;  and  lean  not  unto  thine  own 
understanding-. 

In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  bim, 
and  he  shall  direct  thy  paths. 

Be  not  wise  in  thine  own  eyes: 
fear  the  Lord,  and  depart  from  evil. 

It  shall  be  health  to  thy  navel* 
and  marro-w  to  thy  bones. 

Honour  the  I^ord  with  thy  sub- 
stance, and  with  the  first-fruits  of 
all  thine  increase: 

So  shall  thy  barns  be  filled  with 
plenty,  and  thy  presses  shall  burst 
out  with  new  ^vine. 

Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth'wis- 
dom,  and  the  man  that  getteth  un- 
derstanding. 

For  the  merchandise  of  It  Is  better 
than  the  merchandise  of  silver,  and 
the  irain  thereof  than  fine  gold. 

She  is  more  precious  than  rubies: 
and  all  the  thing-s  thou  canst  desire 
are  not  to  be  compared  unto  her. 

liength  of  days  is  in  her  right 
hand}  and  in  ber  left  hand  riches  and 
honour. 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasant- 
ness, and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  them  that 
lay  hold  upon  hert  and  happy  is 
everyone  that  retaineth  her. 

My  son,  let  not  them  depart  from 
thine  eyes:  keep  sound  wisdom  and 
discretion: 

So  shall  they  be  life  unto  th^  soul, 
and  grace  to  thy  ueclc 

Then  shalt  thou  walk  in  thy  way 
safely,  and  thy  foot  shall  not  stum- 
ble. 

When  thou  liest  dovm,  thon  ahalt 
not  be  afraid;  yea,  thon  shalt  lie 
down*  and  thy  sleep  shall  be  sweet. 


REMEMBER  NOW  THY  CREATOR 
Bcdesiastes  1^:1-7;  13-14 

Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the 
l^ays  of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil 
days  come  not,  nor  the  years  draw 
nigh,  when  tHou  shalt  say,  I  have 
no  pleasure  in  them; 

"While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the 
moon,  or  the  stars,  be  not  darkened, 
nor  the  clouds  return  after  the  rain: 

In  the  days  when  the  keepers  of 
the  house  shall  tremble,  and  the 
strong  men  shall  bow  themselves, 
and  the  grinders  -cease,  because  they 
are  few,  and  those  that  look  out  of 
the  windows  shall  be  darkened, 


And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in  the 
streets,  when  the  sound  of  the  grind- 
ing is  low,  and  he  shall  rise  up  at 
the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all  the 
daughters  of  music  shall  be  brought 
loiv; 

Also  when  they  shall  be  afraid 
of  that  which  is  high,  and  fears  shall 
be  in  the  way,  and  the  almond  tree 
shall  flourish,  and  the  grasshopper 
shall  be  a  burden,  and  desire  shall 
fail;  because  man  goeth  to  his  long 
home;  and  the  mourners  go  about 
the  streets: 

Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed, 
or  the  golden  bovrl  be  broken,  or 
the  pitcher  be  broken  at  the  foun- 
tain, or  the  -wheel  broken  at  the 
cistern: 

Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the 
earth  as  it  was;  and  the  spirit  shall 
return  unto  God  who  gave  it. 

liCt  us  hear  the  conclusion  of  the 
v^hole  matter:  Fear  God,  and  keep 
his  commandments:  for  this  is  the 
whole  duty, of  man.     . 

For  God  shall  bring  every  work 
into  judgment,  with  every  secret 
thing,  whether  it  be  good,  or  whether 
it  be  evil. 


A  PEACEABLE  KINGDOM 

Isaiah  11:1-9 

And  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod 
out  of  the  stem  of  Jesse,  and  a 
Branch  shall  grow  out  of  his  roots: 

.  And  the  Spirit  of  the  liOrd  shall 
rest  upon  him,  the  spirit  of  -wisdom 
and  understanding,  the  spirit  of 
counsel  and  might,  the  spirit  of 
knowledge  and  of  the  fear  of  the 
liOrd; 

And  shall  make  him  of  quick  un- 
derstanding in  the  fear  of  the  Ijord: 
and  he  shall  not  judge  after  the 
sight  of  his  eyes,  neither  reprove 
after  the  hearing  of  his  ears: 

But  with  righteousness  shall  he 
Judge  the  poor,  and  reprove  Mrith 
equity  for  the  meek  of  the  earth: 

And  he  shall  smite  the  earth  with 
the  rod  of  his  mouth,  and  with  the 
breath  of  his  lips  shall  be  slay  the 
wicked. 

And  righteousness  shall  be  the 
girdle  of  his  loins,  and  faithfulness 
the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the 
lamb,  and  the  leopard  shall  lie  down 
with  the  kid;  and  the  calf  and  the 
young  lion  and  the  fatling  together; 
and  a  little  child  shall  lead  them. 

And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall 
feed;  their  young  ones  shall  lie  down 
together:  and  the  lion  shall  eat 
straw  like  the  ox* 
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And  the  suckling:  child  shall  play 
on  the  hole  of  the  asp,  and  the 
weaned  child  shall  put  his  hand  on 
the  cocatrice's   den. 

They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy 
in  all  my  holy  mountain:  for  the 
earth  shall  be  full  of  the  knoveledgre 
of  the  Iiord,  as  the  Tvaters  cover  the 
sea. 


GOD'S  LAW  AND  THE  NATION 

Dent.  6:4-12;  Jer.  31:31-33 

Hear,  O  Israel:  The  Lord  our  God 
is  one  Lord: 

And  thon  shalt  love  the  liOrd  thy 
God  Tvith  all  thine  heart,  and  Tvith 
all  thy  moult  and  with  all  thy  mi^ht. 

And  these  words,  which  I  command 
thee  this  day,  shall  be  in  thine 
heart: 

And  thon  shalt  teach  t!ieni  dili- 
grently  unto  thy  ehildren*  and  shalt 
talk  of  them  when  thon  sittest  in 
thine  house,  and  virhen  thou  walk- 
est  by  the  Tvay,  and  -when  thon  liest 
dovm,  and  irvhen  thou  riseth  up. 

And  thou  shalt  bind  them  for  a 
sigTi  upon  thine  hand,  and  they  shall 
be  as  frontlets  between  thine  eyes. 

And  thon  shalt  ifvrlte  them  upon 
the  posts  of  thy  house,  and  on  thy 
sates. 

And  it  shall  be,  when  the  "LotA  thy 
God  shall  have  brought  thee  into 
the  land  which  he  sware  unto  thy 
fathers,  to  Abraham,  to  Isaac,  and 
to  Jacob,  to  grlve  thee  great  and 
goodly  cities,  which  thou  buildest 
not. 

And  houses  fall  ef  all  srood  thinsrs, 
^rhlcfa  thou  fllledst  not,  and  -wells 
disr^ed,  irhjch  thon  difppredst  not, 
vineyards  and  olive  trees*  which  thou 
plantedst  not;  when  thou  shalt  have 
eaten,  and  be  full;  then  bevrare  lest 
thon  forg:et  the  Lord. 

Behold  the  days  come,  salth  the 
Ijord,  that  I  will  make  a  new  cov- 
enant with  the  house  of  Israel,  and 
with  the  house  of  Judah; 

ISot  according:  to  the  covenant  that 
I  made  with  their  fathers,  in  the 
day  that  I  took  them  by  the  hand, 
to  bring:  them  out  of  the  land  of 
Egypt;. 

Which  my  covenant  they  brake, 
although  I  was  an  husband  unto 
them,    saith  the  Lord; 

But  this  shall  be  the  covenant  that 
I  will  make  with  the  house  of  Israel; 
1  will  put  ray  law  in  their  inward 
parts,  and  write  it  in  their  hearts; 
and  I  will  be  their  God,  and  they 
■hall  be  my  people* 


TEMPERANCE 

Daniel  1:3-5;  8-20 

And  the  king  spake  unto  Ashpenaz 
the  master  of  his  eunuchs,  that  he 
should  bring  certain  of  the  children 
of  Israel,  and  of  the  king's  seed, 
and  of  the  princes; 

Children  in  w^hom  veas  no  blemish, 
but  well-favoured,  and  skillful  in 
all  wisdom,  and  cunning  in  knowl- 
edge, and  understanding  science,  and 
such  as  has  ability  in  them  to  stand 
in  the  king's  palace,  and  whom  they 
might  teach  the  learning  and  the 
tongue  of  the  Chaldeans. 

And  the  king  appointed  them  a 
daily  provision  of  the  king's  meat, 
and  of  the  wine  which  he  drank:  so 
nourishing  them  three  years,  that 
at  the  end  thereof  they  might  stand 
before  the  king. 

But  Daniel  purposed  In  his  heart 
that  he  would  not  defile  himself  with 
the  portion  of  the  king's  meat,  nor 

with  the  Trine  which  he  drank:  there- 
fore he  requested  of  the  prince  of 
the  eunuchs  that  he  nkight  not  defile 
himself. 

Now  God  had  brought  Daniel  into 
favour  and  tender  love  with  the 
prince  of  the  eunuchs. 

And  the  prince  of  the  eunuchs  said 
unto  Daniel,  I  fear  my  lord  the 
King,  'Who  hath  appointed  your  meat 
and  your  drink:  for  why  should  he 
see  your  faces  worse  lilcing  than  the 
children  which  are  of  your  sort? 
then  shall  ye  make  me  endanger  my 
head  to  the  king. 

Then  said  Daniel  to  Melzar,  Prove 
thy  servants,  I  beseech  thee,  ten 
days;  and  let  them  give  us  pulse 
to  eat,  and  water  to  drink. 

Then  let  our  countenances  be 
looked  upon  before  thee,  and  the 
countenance  of  the  children  that 
eat  of  the  portion  of  the  king's  meat; 
and  as  thou  seest,  deal  vrith  thy 
servants. 

So  he  consented  to  them  In  this 
matter,  and  proved  them  ten  days. 

And  at  the  end  of  ten  days  their 
countenances  appeared  fairer  and 
fatter  in  flesh  than  all  the  children 
which  did  eat  the  portion  of  the 
king's  meat. 

Thus  Melzar  took  away  the  por- 
tion of  their  meat,  and  the  wine  that 
they  should  drink,  and  gave  them 
pulse. 

As  for  these  four  children,  God 
gave  them  knovrledge  and  skill  in 
all  learning  and  ivlsdom:  and  Daniel 
had  understanding  in  all  visions  and 
dreams. 


249 


Selected  Readings 


Now  at  the  end  of  the  days  that 
the  king  had  said  he  should  bring- 
them  in,  then  the  prince  of  the 
eunuchs  brought  them  in  before 
Nebuchadnezzar. 

And  the  kini?  commnned  -vrlth 
them;  and  among^  them  all  was 
found  none  like  Daniel,  Hananiah, 
Mishael,  and  Azariah:  therefore 
stood  they  before  the  king. 

And  in  all  matters  of  wisdom  and 
understanding,  that  the  king  en- 
quired of  them,  he  found  them  ten 
times  better  than  all  the  magicians 
and  astrologers  that  were  in  all  his 
realm. 


CHRISTMAS 

And  there  were  in  the  same  coun- 
try shepherds  abiding  in   the  fields. 

Keeping  watclft  over  their  flock  by 
night. 

And,  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
came  upon  them,  and  the  glory  of 
the  Lord  shone  round  about  them: 

And   they   were  sore   afraid. 

And  the  angel  said  unto  them. 
Fear  not:  for  behold,  I  bring  you 
good  tidings  of  great  joy,  which 
shall  be  all  people. 

For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in 
the  city  of  David  a  Saviour,  "whieli 
is   Christ  the  Lord. 

And  suddenly  there  was  with  the 
angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly 
host,  praising  God,  and  saying, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and 
on    earth    peace*    good    will    tow^ard 


Now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  de- 
part. Lord,  according  to  thy  word, 
in  peace; 

For  mine  eyes  have  seen  thy  sal- 
vation, ^vhich  thou  hast  prepared 
before  the  faee  of  all  peoples; 

A  light  for  revelation  to  the  Gen- 
tiles, and  the  glory  of  thy  people 
Israol.  , 

IVo^v  unto  the  King  eternal,  in 
corruptible,  invisible,  the  only  God, 
be  honor  and  glory  for  ever  and 
ever.     Amen. 


EASTER 

In  the  end  of  the  Sabbath,  as  it 
begah  to  daw^n  toward  the  first  day 
of  the  week,  came  Mary  Magdalene 
and  the  other  Mary  to  see  the  sep- 
ulchre. 

And,  behold*  there  w^as  a  great 
earthquake:  for  the  angrel  of  the 
liord  deeeended  trojm  heaven,  and 
caate  and  roUod  boacdk:  the  stoiiA'  from 
tk«  dooMb  ip«l  'tm  uaw.  it. 


His  countenance  was  like  light- 
ning, and  his  raiment  white  as 
snow:  and  for  fear  of  him  the  keep- 
ers did  shake,  and  became  as  dead 
men. 

A^d  the  angel  answered  and  said 
unto  the  women.  Fear  not  ye:  for 
I  know  that  ye  seek  Jesus,  w^hich 
was  crucified. 

He  is  not  here:  for  he  is  risen,  as 
he  said.  Come,  see  the  place  where- 
the  Lord  lay. 

And  go  quickly,  and  tell  his  dis- 
ciples that  he  is  risen  from  the  dead; 
and,  behold,  he  goeth  before  you 
into  Galilee;  there  shall  ye  see  him« 
lo,  I^have  told  you. 

And  they  departed  quickly  from 
the  sepulchre  with  fear  and  great 
joy;  and  did  run  to  bring  his  dis- 
ciples  word. 

]Vow  is  Christ  risen  front  the  dead* 
and  become  the  first-fruits  of  them 
that  slept. 

But  every  man  in  his  own  order: 
Christ  the  first-fruits;  afterward 
they   are   Christ's   at   his   coming. 

%Ye  are  risen  vrith  him  through  the 
faith  of  the  operation  of  God,  'who 
hath   raised  him   from   the  dead. 

If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Christ, 
seek  those  things  which  are  above, 
where  Christ  sitteth  on  the  right 
hand  of  God. 

Christ  is  not  entered  into  the  holy 
places* made  w^ith  hands  w^hich  are 
the  figures  of  the  true;  but  into 
heaven  itself,  now  to  appear  in  the 
presence   of  God   for  us. 

"Wherefore  he  is  able  also  to  save 
them  to  the  uttermost  that  come 
unto  God  by  him,  seeing  he  ever 
liveth  to  make  intercession  for  them. 


TEMPERANCE 

Who  hath  woe?  who  hath  sorrow? 
who  hath  contentions?  who  hath 
babbling?  who  hath  wounds  without 
cause?  who  hath  redness  of  eyes? 

That  they  tarry  long  at  the  v^inef 
they  that  go  to  seek  mixed  wine. 

Look  not  thou  upon  the  w^ine 
when  it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  his 
color  in  the  cup,  when  it  moveth 
itself  aright.  At  the  last  it  biteth 
like  a  serpent  and  stingeth  like  an 
adder. 

Be  not  drunk  vrith  -wine.  Be  not 
among  vrine-bibbers;  among  riotous 
eaters  of  flesh.  \ 

For  the  drunkard  and  the  glut- 
ton shall  come  to  poverty:  and 
drowsiness  shall  clothe  a  man  \ritil 
rags. 
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Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is 
rasing;  and  whosoever  is  deceived 
thereby   is   not  wise. 

None  of  us  liveth  to  himself,  and 
no   man   dieth    to    himself. 

Let  us  not  judge  one  another  any 
more:  but  judge  this  rather,  that 
no  man  put  a  stumbling-block  or  an 
occasion  to  fall  in  his  brother's  way. 

The  king-dom  of  God  is  not  meat 
and  drink;  but  righteousness,  and 
peace,    and  joy   in   the   Holy   Ghost. 

He  that  in  these  things  serveth 
Cludst  is  acceptable  to  Ood»  and 
jHpproved  of  men. 

MISSIONARY 

God  so  loved  the  world  that  he 
gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 
■■vhosoever  believeth  in  him  should 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into  the 
world  to  condemn  the  world,  but 
that  the  vrorld  through  him  might 
be  saved. 

The  Father  sent  '  the  Son  to  be 
the   Saviour  of  the  world. 

Christ  also  hath  loved  ns,  and  bath 
given  himself  for  us. 

He  is  the  propitiation  for  our  sins: 

And  not  for  ours  only,  but  also 
for  the   sins  of  the  whole  w^orld. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which 
taketh  away   the   sin   of  the  world. 

This  is  indeed  the  Christ,  the 
Saviour  of  the  world. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all 
nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  name 
of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and 
of    the    Holy    Ghost: 

Teaching  theui  to  observe  all 
things  -tThatsoever  I  have  com- 
naanded  you:  and,  lo,  I  am  w^ith  you 
always,  even  unto  the  end  of  the 
world. 

Yet  have  I  set  my  king  upon  my 
holy  hill  of  Zion. 

I  -will  declare  the  decree:  the  Lord 
hath  said  unto  me.  Thou  art  my 
Son;  this  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee 
the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance, 
and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
earth   for   thy  possession. 

SECOND  COMING 

But  I  would  not  have  you  to  be 
ignorant,  brethren,  concerning  them 
which  are  asleep,  that  ye  sorrow 
not,  even  as  others  which  have  no 
hope. 

For  If  we  believe  that  Jesus  died 
and  rose  again,  even  so  them  also 
which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring 
with  him. 


For  this  we  Say  unto  you  by  the 
word  of  the  Lord,  that  we  which  are 
alive  and  remain  unto  the  coming  of 
the  Lord  shall  not  prevent  them 
which   are   asleep. 

For  the  Lord  himself  shall  de- 
scend from  heaven  w^ith  a  shout, 
>vith  the  voice  of  the  archangel,  and 
with  the  trump  of  God:  and  the  dead 
in    Christ  shall   rise  first: 

Then  we  which  are  alive  and  re- 
main shall  be  caught  up  together 
with  them  in  the  clouds,  to  meet 
the  Lord  in  the  air:  and  so  shall  we 
ever  be  with  the  Lord. 

Wherefore  comfort  one  another 
with  these  'words. 


TRUST 

O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is 
good:  blessed  is  the  man  that  trust- 
eth  in  him. 

0  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints: 
for  there  is  no  w^ant  to  them  that 
fear    him. 

The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  suf- 
fer hunger: 

But  they  that  seek  the  Lord  shall 
not  want  any  good  thing. 

Come,  ye  children;  hearken  unto 
me: 

1  will  teach  y©u  the  fear  of  the 
Lord. 

What  man  is  he  that  desireth  life, 
and  loveth  many  days,  that  he  may 
see   good? 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and 
thy  lips  from  speaking  guile:  de- 
part from  evil,  and  do  good;  seek 
peace,    and   pursue    it. 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  upon 
the  righteous,  and  his  ears  are 
open   unto  their  cry. 

The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against 
them  that  do  evil,  to  cut  off  the 
remembrance  of  them  from  the 
earth. 

The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord 
heareth,  and  delivereth  them  out 
of  all  their  troubles. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that 
are  of  a  broken  heart;  and  saveth 
such    as    be   of    a    contrite   spirit. 

Many  are  the  afflictions  of  the 
righteous:  but  the  Lord  delivereth 
him  out  of  them  all. 

He  keepeth  all  his  bones:  not  one 
of  them  is   broken. 

Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked:  and 
they  that  hate  the  righteous  shall 
be   desolate. 

The   Lord    redeemeth    the    soul    of 
his  servants:  and  none  of  them  that       f 
trust  in   him  shall   be   desolate.  ' 
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